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From  dLi«t  and  colt  a  IM 
From  earth  and  hell  SI 
From  guile  his  heari  ■if 
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Jreat  is  the  Lord,  hi  *n 
Jreat  is  I  he  Lurd,  w  1-17 
ireat  is  the  mercy  o  '.W 
Jreat  i*  the  work,  m  iwS 
3reat  is  thy  mercy,  1(8 
Jrt-at  King  of  Gracp  4t>3 
Jrcat  tiionnrc'is  icll  lj> 
Jreat  Propliet,  let  in  3,H 
freat  Prophet  ot  mv  3\'> 
Jreat  Sun  of  Rights  •£) 
Jreat  was  tite  victor  3S 
Jrcat  were  my  fears  24 
Jreen  tstlie  leaf,  an  1 
Srict,  like*  fiarnten  yi 
rjADI  a  glance  of  314 
n  Had  1  (he  pinio  327 
lad  nut  the  Lord,  m  l;i^ 
Ud  not  thy  word  he  177 
tail,  grcal'lmmanue  J'21^ 
lappy  beyond  expr  41 
lappy  the  country  20. 
lappy  the  men  iliat  4>i9 
lappy  the  nrwin  to  w  IS" 
lappy  the  man  'ii  J 

lappv  the  nation  th  2^^ 
lard  lot  of  mine!  180 
lark  !  the  Kternal  r  21» 
Uste,  my  Beloved,  40! 
taste,  mv  Belnved,  SriO 
Uste  then  but  with  3'2y 
taste  then  upon  the  082 
last  thounrit  given  18; 
last  thou  not  plante  1  i  1 
tast  thou  not  pro  mi  hzi 
iKSt  thou  not  writ  s  174 
lath  not  tliy  power  104 
!aTc  we  forgot  th*  -Hj 
lave  ye  forgot,  or  n  SI 
[ear.  Lord,  and  gra  l . 
tear  me,  O  God  of  41 
learmc,  OLord,  an  yi 
le  arms  our  captdln  2b 
le  asks,  and  God  be  i 
leaven,  earth,  and  120 
leaven,  earth,  and  ii  ~3 
leaven,  earth,  and  3  Oo-i 
leave n,  eartu,  ;m<l  a  I'M 
leaven  frmn  above  6' 
leaveu  Is  my  cverla  6S 
feaven  is  thine  high  163 
leaven  shall  alvanc  JU 
Le  biis  Itis  angtlii  n  4^t 
e  bids  his  ii»viul  en  218 
le  bid  ihe  clouds  as  40j 
le  bids  the  crystal  f  i4«i 
^  bid  the  Uquid  wa    45 


H  E 

M*  bids  the  nrtisy  te  fPI 
tic  bidf  us  trnke  hlS  lOi 
Hebifls  tlic  sou'.i.  rn  ill 
lie  bids  the  sun  i  rb  283 
IK'  t'td«  lilt  wm<l  th  I5S 
lie  bids  ^iiiiDj;  M:nr  410 
Iiebro;u  li  414 

lie  bov-  11-  i«(| 

He  brc  .    65 

Mebrci,!  fi,     j-^ 

He  brings  (nv  .i  ini'  35 
He  builds  and  pi^  .-d  321 
He  b'ljit  theeanii,  li  19S 
He  btiitt  those  h.mI'S  215 
He  csll'dfor  daitsne  149 
He  calls  me  from  iht-  277 
He  calls  the  fool,  vn  ^ 
Me  clettthe  twi-li  ni^  luS 
He  comes  array 'd  tu  I'j 
Me  crownii  iliv  iiiVw  444 
lie  cuts  the  bnn  I  b  i5t 
He  dies;  and  in  tin  309 
He  dies:  tiie  tu-ivc  400 
He  ever  li^fes  to  mle  314 
He  fed  thfm  with  a  1  110 
He  feedsandclwaics  153 
He  fe'-ds  our  hap  sw  410 
He  fill's  tlie  poor  wit  1  ;4 
He  tills  the  sun  with  19tt 
He  fyr.n'l  thcd«-<.-pj  i3S 
Me  tonn'd  the  s'-,»s,  3« 
He  forms  her  b.-.iuti  6* 
He  forms  our  sem*ra  SS 
He  forms  tlie  star^  l  2l0 
Ilcfram'dlhe^lolie,  135 
Me  frets  the  wul-i  c  141 
He  Jrom  the  cave  i  o  ^l 
■  I e  f rtvm  the  d r^ ■  ii 1 1 lu  14 
HP  front  heroU^  lli  105 
He  frum  tt>y  hand  re  105 
He  tnmns  an.l  dirk  4iS 
He  gatbcfi  liie  «  de  AS 
He  gave  the  lion  ind  4')5 
He  gave  them  ad  th  HO 
He  gave  them  w.h-t  lOH 
HRg  ve  the  sign,  an  14!> 
ile  gave  the  v.iu.ied  4U> 
He  gives  me  thcr  -  h  276 
lie  givea  tin:  gramma  210 
He  guar;'-i  thv  s  -j1,  181 
He  guiles  our  fe Mi  181 
tie  iias  dine  more  t  -363 
He  has  encross'd  mv-  2S9 
He  hath  disptr-'d  hi  I5J 
He  hears  his  siinifi  141 
He  ht'ars  our  pra  scs  183 
Ul'  bean  wiun  ilusi  9 
lie  ttit1ieda>i  of  ;t.c  30* 
He  i^  a  Ga<i  of  sov're  350 
tie  ia  our  light,  our  «» 
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tie  tetit  hi!  S\»n  witi 
((e  sent  to  save  u«  .     -^1 
UeselsU.e  ^nn  \-  '''  ^l 
He  shall  fulfil  tl>!.**C  I 
He  shakes  (he  k 'f  Sr  * 

He  sinks  in  floorr'*^ 
He  SI u  a  aovrti  *<>/•  I 
He  sits  upon  th*  ^'^  o  t 
Ut  smiles  and  ci5**'*« 
Uesmtm-the  tit^^^^tP 
HesouEhtacit,./*^* 
ne  spake;  antt  i/^ifj 


He  kmM^s'n^>  shadow  41  > 
He  knows  how  soon  Uj 
jHe  knnwa  the  hrari,  lU 
Hekno*8thfirnnpi  iJi 
lie  knows  the  pams  2JS 
He  knows  we  are  bu  Hi 
He  knows  wliat  wan  ^2 
He  k-ads  me  to  the  p  aj 
He  like  a  plant  otge  I 
Hclikeapbnt  hv  8  } 
He  like  a  irec'hall  t      i 

He  liveUan***^'*^'"^"  Jr 

M*»  tivf^    he  lives,  8  2jy  ,  .  — .  ...  ,^ 

hI  ivrs  ;  ihe  cvcria  IW)  "<-'  sp^ke.  and  liL^l^T, 
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hI  lo?ks  t.;  heavens  ^m  ^  ^J^f.'A^  VJii 

He  loves  his  enem.rs     .0  J  S\\\A\Sl 

lie  makes  the  saint  lyj 
Be  rnov'd  their  ml?  2i2 
Htnce  and  tor  ever  40C) 
jletice  we  awake  our  :^9"2 
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He  rais'd  me  from  n\ 
He  ran,  and  )<?ll  «P' v 
Her  dust  and  ruin* 

Here 

Me 
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He 
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llis  love  is  my  perpe  ft 
His  mercy  ana  his  r  45 
His  mercv,  like  a  bo  41$ 
His  mercy  never  iJie  20S 
nis  mercy  rei.(ni  th  163 
His  inercv  visits  eve  Ji5 
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His  mouth  tliat 
His  Name  is  Koly,  an  414 
fits  nostrils  breathe  357 
Hi^  orders  run  ihrw  3S9 
lis  own  soft  han;l  sh  '248 


iitii,  V^  "eavfiis  145/  His  pleasuies  rise  tr  ^49 
"IK'i  in  the  midn  of  3J4  I  His  powLf  and  litted  i^ 
"'««  on  a  throne  hi  21 1 1  His  powrr  he  sliewe  iQ 
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Hf,  *''"'*  wjti,  libfj-a  5J 
jJ'^infifTljutHmom  4J 
hi,  Fi'siwlJwellsu    H-j 

^^  conscience  know  24>/ 
^  s  covenanr  which  tit) 

"  s  (Icarest  flesh  he  274 

"IS  deep  distr.  SI  has    m3 

"l^docirine  is  nlmi  a^ 

«!S  dying  crimson,  1  424 

ni's  aying  groans,  hi    yrj 

^18  enemies  with  sor  13i 

ills  eyt-s  are  majesty  27y 

*iis  eyes  aw.ike  to  g    4V 

JJis  eye  beholds  the      i 

Wis  eye,  with  infinit    4f> 

«i3  Father's  honour    is 

ti'is  foes  shall  lall  wi     j.} 

Wisioes  Shall  trembl  136 

His  friends  ibnook,    j)7 

*lis  goodness  runs  a  364 

*ii3  hand  holJs  out  t  lOj 

Wis  hand  no  thunder  siil 

W|s  hand  provides  m    22 

His  Jjands  are  fairer  27^ 

His  h^nfls  disdain  a    18 

"IS  hands  while  thev  Vji 

Ej'sbedd,  the  dear  m  375 

f*!s  head  the  finest  g  279 

f  ».s  lieart  contrives  i    6'\ 

"IS  heart  is  false  an    52 

fl!8  hoary  frost,  his  tl  2U 

5»>i»  holy  angels  pitc    48 

**!S  honour  and  his  312 

^  is  honour  is  engag'  310 

«is  hoDOiin  perish  i    tia 

pjsjoyfo)  soul  shall  311 

His  Jaws  a  re  just  and    57)  Hosanna  to  theKing  108 

Fiis  J/beral  favours  h  l'»B    Honom's  a  puff  of  n  38f 

Hisl\fe  they  load  wi    y7    Honour  immortal  m  211 
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Wis  Imng  power  and  367l  Hov'rmgamoiia^tti  iS^ 
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liis  presence  sinks  t  J3S 
ift  promise  stands  f  413 
Hrs  quiv'ring  lip  ha  3^17 
IJ  <)  righteousn<.'S3  is  II9 
l\is  seed  for  ever  sh  IgO 
His  son,  the  preat  R  l5f 
His  sovereign  power  ]^ 
His  soverrign  power  4M 
His!)oul  shall  live  se  60 
illj  soul  well  fix'd  u  lb» 
His  aoiil,  what  agoni  43a 
His  sounding  chario  ;j57 
His  sp:nt  hates  dec  44 
His  spirit  purities  o  311 
riis  siaiiites  and  com  27 
His  steady  counsels  SJl 
His  storms  sh<ilJdri»  $ 
*"s  stubborn  foes  hi  aOS 
s  terrors  keep  the  <lt 
H's  truth  ftufver  sta  vCW 
His  tniili  transcends  5| 
'})>  very  word  ol  «ra  36t 
Hs  wisdom  and  al mi  4$ 
His  wisdom  (ram'dt  |9$ 
His  wondrous  rising  JS 
His  wondrous  works  145 
His  word  can  raise  t  155 
His  works  of  piety  a  IG8 
His  words  of  pro phe  245 
I  lis  works,  the  %\oml  148 
Ho '.  all  ve  Iningry  s  £iS 
Honour  and  majesty  32 
Hosanna  in  the  high  l6t 
Hosanna!  let  the  ea  34* 
Hos^nna  to  hiii  boun  4^ 
Hosanna  to  his  glori  3^ 
Hosanna  to  our  con  313 
Hoiidnna  to  ih'  anoin  16^ 
Hosaiuia  to  the  incar  441 
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Howboundl«si8oii414    wSJ  wiU  S^v'^^f  J"?    ^' 


How  boundlcBS  is  ou  414 

How  blessed  arc  our  'fjfi 

How  blest  would  «ive  255 

How  bright  the  triti    9'j 

How  can  I  die  while  390 

How  charming  is  th  2;j»> 

How  cold  and  feeble  415 

How  decern  and  ho    G7 

How  did  Jiis  flowing    51 

How  did  the  spreadi  1 1 1 

How  doth  thy  word  I7i 

How  dreadful  was  th  il'i 

How  excellent  his  Is    53 

Hosv  far  the  heaven]  241 

How  lew  with  pious  155 

How  glorious  is  that    i-\ 

How  glorious  was  ih  312 

How  great  d^liveran    43 

How  great  is  the  Me    31 

How  great  the  work  157 

How  happy  ai!  thy  s  164 

How  happy  are  our  235 

How  have  I  wander*  2i'2 

How  have  we  chas'd    y- 

How  Itoly  is  his  Na  138 

How  I  rejoice  when    3.li 

How  is  thy  glorious  3b2 

How  jarring  and  ho  3(2 

How  justice  frown'd  3'i3 

How  Kind  are  thy  c  '-i"" 

How  large  the  glint  li? 

How  long,  dearSavi  242 

How  long,  eternal  G  lOl 

How  long  siiall  my  p    17 

How  long  shall  my  p    18 

How  lortV  the  r.ice  o  120 

How  many  are  thy  t    5H 

How  mighty  is  liis  h  ly6 

How  most  exact  is  n  157 

How  mucli  is  inercy  \M 

How  oft  they  look  to  3H 

How  perfect  is  Ihy    28 

How  nchthvbounti    11 

How  safe  beneath  th    45 

How  seldom  do  1  ris  'Si'J 

How  shall  I  bear  tha  iifT 

How  shall  we  get  ou  250 

liow'SlowWdoth  liis  Ml 

How  soon  the  faith!  DO 

How  strange  thv  wo  H7 

Bow  strong  in  our  d  2(;8 

How  terrible  tny  glo  120 

How  thou  didst  buil    $i 

How  vain  a  toy  is  gli  3^77 


I  ask  no  shecrr.  /^'       ^     J^ 

I  call  d  back  ^.^y  *"  ^ 
Icallvi  thy  n^i'^r^^  JS 
[call  for  heI,!^LS'%«  IT' 
I  rail  n,^,  1"^  «^  tern  a      4 


I  call  that  le 
I  came  in  si 


lean  d-^ll'f^il.moV     94 
liou     T6 


I  charge  m^  .V"^'»=*  o  "«> 
'charley.Ju'an'^g^'t  ISO 

could  surl^'t^fle    "*  3*5 

'  cryrt,  and  f^^  th«e  41 
1  cri  ti  I  all    ^."^'^  »iis      5 

I  dwell  in  darkf,'*""  **^  ^JJ 
U  burnins  i,y5^*^'ss  ■  204 
[»>uta  Mosl-t"*'*  of^»'^ 
It  e'er  I  CO  av.'^^'c  3<B 
1  (eel  my  fteJ^   '*'^y        35 

uGo<ito„![^'^f  ortas 


it  i  am  rHitf'A    "^   »a:n      15 

'I'lhadelrV,?*^*  ^3^ 
If  in  my  FatlF^^'^ok  10 
in  were  h"jL^»-s  lo  272 
ifl'SlUatte^S^.ry  V2.74 
jiow  vain  a  ipy,  19  1-11  jrj  If  menshal?^  '*"«3  lo  308 
How  was  their  insole  lfj8  If  mount  *^H  *^e  m^r  ^ 
How  we  deserve  the  1^  If  o'ermt^^^*'  «  nior  oJ 
HowwelltliyhksM39a  ifSn^'eTi.'L?^  »  "11?^  Ss 
How  we  should  scor  357  if  onc^  1  ^^  r-atli  i.^  ^ 
H«w  wiU  my  Up,  rej    98       -""  ^  ^^'^der  f ?«  no 
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irom  the  stock  of  TJ 
f  Satan  rage  and  sin  Sai 
f'sin  be  parrton'd,  I  ^10 
f  sin  lav  covei'd  in  yi 
f  smilin'n  mcrcv  cr  23> 
f  there  be  malice  li  IP 
f  thou  despiiie  a  mo  41 J 
,f  up  to  heaven  1  tak  lair 
f  vapours  wttli  mail  13" 
!f  wr  reprove  some  16 
fwing'd  with  beams  SJOJ 
;f  you  desire  a  U-ogl  48 
,  glory  in  infirmily  £3' 
go  where  (Jod  and  21J 
grifv'd  to  see  the  w  IIU 
;hattr  to  walk,  I  hate  tii^ 
■ve  seen  an  end  of  w  ITi 
I've  seen  thy  glory  i  84 
;  beard  the  wretch  p  101 
I  heiir  thy  word  with  2^ 
know  thy  judginen  177 
Hay  my  body  down  ."flj 
Jl  tidings  never  can  I5j 
lO'ik'd  ibr  pity  but  y5 
love  her  (tatfs,  I  lo  IR! 
love  my  Shepherd  318 
love  my  Shepherd'  13 if* 
love  the  Lord :  he  ifii 
:lovc  the  Lord  that  403 
I  love  the  volumes  o  'jO 
:  lovft  thy  hiiiiifation  3$ 
[mnicnse  coinpassio  317 
tnimorlal  lighi,  and  !3t; 
Impossible— Far  thi  38 i 
in  answering  wh;tt  til  88 
In  darkest  slia-ifs  il  a'i2 
1  ncetl  the  intliieiice  178 
In  every  difft-ren'.  la  27 
In  every  ncA  disirca  67 
Infinite  grace  oin-  to  425 
Infinite  leajtue*^^  beyo  'SV* 
intinite  Lover:  grac  333 
Infinite  joy  or  enuie  3W 
Infinite  pitv  touch'rt  367 
Infinite  Wits  our  guilt  42:'j 
Instead  of  wine  and  111 
lRO)dnBCWtholv,ja  W 
In  Cod's  own  Name  h  i&> 
InOod  thfy  boasted  M 
In  Kt-niler  language  t  41 
In  his  salvation  isou  3(1 
In  humble  notes  our  3TJ 
In  Israel  stood  his  an  W 
In  Jesus  we  behold  317 
In  hvely  figures  here  430 
tn  long  complaints  96 
Ininc  alunesliall  m  •204 
In  me,  the  l>ord,8ha  284 
l«  my  tiistreat  I  call'   24 


\n  paradise  within  t  SSd 
In  pastures  where  sa  34 
In  robesof  judgineut  133 
In  sickness  nr  the  hi  n 
In  Si  on  Cod  is  know  63 
In  spite  of  all  my  fo  35 
In  such  society  as  tli  iOf§ 
In  tliec,  most  holy,  j  80 
In  thc-e  my  hopes  an  US 
in  thecl  trust,  to  tii  '2)5 
In  tnec  shall  Israel  '285 
In  the  cold  prison  of  363 
In  their  distress  to  G  IW 
In  tJie  Red-sea  b)  M  sJ*>5 
l'>  times  t  f  general  d  IfiU 
In  vain  had  Adam  so  430 
In  vain  I  lift  my  ban  101 
In  vain  might  lofty  p  341 
In  vain  on  earth  we  40« 
In  vain  our  mortal  v  4'JI 
In  vain  shall  Satan  ra  31*^ 
U}  va>n  shall  sinners  140 
In  vain  tiiC  baffled  pr  3til* 
In  vain  the  bright,  t  377 
In  vain  the  busy  son  376 
III  vain  ti'.e  charms  o  241 
In  vaiii  tlie  noisy  cr  130 
In  vain  Mie  pro'.id  dc  174 
in  vain  the  rebel  see  'i 
In  vain  the  Hons  of  e  282 
In  vain  the  sons  ofs  78 
In  vain  the  tempter  'M^ 
In  vain  the  treniblin  3i)l 
In  vain  the  world  tc  3S2 
In  rain  those  momcn  '26i} 
In  vain  to  iu'a\en  sh  350 
In  vain  to  idol-sainls  21 
In  viiin  lo  pious  for  ti 
In  vain  we  ask  God's  299 
In  vain  we  boast  per  173 
In  vain  we  search  in  260 
In  vain  we  seek  for  p  254 
In  vain  we  tuns  our  310 
In  vint  yards  planted  280 
(n  wakeful  houn  at  is6 
In  worsuip  so  divine  2il 
In  Zion  is  his  throne  13S 
I  pav  thin  evening  sa  7 
1  saw  tlie  opening  ga  2* 
I  saw  the  wicked  rise  lt;2 
I  set  him  still  before  21 
I  shall  arise  to  prais  95 
Isiiail  bejjo'd  me  la  v£3 
Is  he  a  door?  I'll  en  315 
Is  he  a  fire?  He'll  pu  315 
Is  he  a  fountain  ?  T  313 
Is  lie  a  rock  ?  How  fi  313 
Is  lie  a  r.)sc  ?  Not  sh  315 
Is  he  a  sun  ?  Iiis  bea  3 Iff 
Is  he  a  star  i  He  bre  310 
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whet  temple?  lad  3Fj 
Is  he  a  tree  ;  'ihe  w  Ji , 
Is  he  a  vine'  His  he  aij 
JsUea  way?  lie  \en  jij 
Is  liecomparci  lo  wi  3i.> 
li  Jcdesign'd  acorn  315 
Is  he  tiie  head  ?  Eac  ai^ 
IS  not  the  world  oi'n  104 
M  not  ihy  chariot  lia  n 
I  spread  my  sins  hef  ^5 
wrael,  a  name  divine  181 
israe  hispeopte  and  in« 
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Vet  have  we  not  for?    tl 
Yet  tf  r  might  make  SiO 
Yet  If  my  God  prolo    22 
Yet  if  some  proper  U    56 
Yet  ift!ie  humbled  i>  155 
Vet  if  thy  sovereign    32 
Vet  I  hNve  found,  'ti  111 
Yet  1  may  plead  wit    57 
Yet  in  the  rtiidst  of  d  142 
Vet  'tis  his  inward  th    6« 
Vet  I  was  kept  from  mi  \ 
Vet  I  would  not  be  m  3yO 
Vetj  Lord^thy  saints  ki 


zro 
Yet  men  would  fain  I'd 
Yet,  mighty  God,  oa  354 
Yet,  mighty  God,  uu  3>M 
Yet,  m'ghty  God  !  th  251 
Yet,  mighty  God,  th  26^ 
Yet  O  !  that  all  my  g  ui 
Yet  saith  the  Lord, s  QM 
Vet  save  a  trembling  Tj 
Yet  shall  our  words  16 
Ye  that  in  shades  of  ^ 
Yet  the  dear  path  to  351 
Yet  their  divfne  inst  ^ 
Vet  there  is  one  of  h  350 
Vet  they  provok'd  t  Iffl 
Yet  thou  canst  breat  1^ 
Vet  will  the  Lord  co  & 
Yet  with  my  God  1  le  29J 
Yet  when  his  holi&s  20 
Yet  when  the  sound  33 
Yet  when  they  mour  151 
Yet  while  he  liv'd  o  ij 
Yet  while  my  tongue  101 
Yet,  why,  my  souL  34S 
Ve  vapours,  hail,  an  2 if 
Ye  vapours,  wiien  ve  21' 
Young  lions  pinch'M  4< 
Your  stre;ims  were  fl  32^ 

ZEAF.  and  reveng  43" 
.  Zea!  for  the  te  syi 
Zion  is  thine,  mo^t  h  9t 
Ziofl,  tlirice  happy  p  igq 
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PSALMS  OF  DAVID. 


PSALM  I.   (Comnioa  Metre.) 

Way  and  End  of  the  Sighteoui  and 


1  DLE8T  is  the  man  who  shiiiu  the  place 
-'-'  Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
'     Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
>        And  hates  the  scoflTer's  seat. 
!•  S  Bnt  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
1        Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
\     By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
;       And  meditates  by  night. 
yi  [He  like  a  plant  of  gen'rons  kind 
1       By  living  waters  set, 
1    Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
}       Eiyoys  a  peacetnl  state.] 
>i  4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  talr 

Shall  bis  profession  diine : 
\    While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

I       Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  Hie  tanpifltns  and  mOusC; 

What  vain  oesiBis  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  are  Mown  away  like  dust. 
Or  chaff  before  the  stoim. 

6  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Amongst  the  sons  of  grace, 
.    WhenChrlstthejudgeathisright-band 
Appoints  his  sahits  a  place. 

7  His  eye  briiolde  the  path  they  tread. 

His  heart  aippnyvea  it  well : 
Bat  dnadtfed-ways  of  sinners  lead 


ways  of  « 
be  lutes  0 


Down  to  the  i^es  ofhell, 

.I»SALM|.   (S.M.)        ' 
Tht  Saint  heppff,  ^i€  SUtner  miser ahU. 

I     HTHE  man  is  ever  blest 

I        A-  Who  dions  the  sinner's  ways, 

f   Amonl;  tiieir  counsels  never  stands, 

5«for.  takes  the  scorner's  ytace  j 
'  B 
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2  PSALMS. 
i2     Bnt  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  dellKbt, 
Amidst  the  labours  cf  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive. 
With  waters  near  the  root ; 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live. 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race. 
They  no  such  blessings  find : 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  drivitig  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment  seat, 

Where  aU  the  saints  at  Christ's  right-hand 
In  full  assembly  meet? 

6  He  knows,  and  he  approves 
The  way  the  righteous  go ; 

But  shiners  and  their  woAs  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

PSALM  I.    (L.  M.) 

TAe  Difference  betweenthe  Righieousana 

the  Wicked. 

1  pjAPPY  the  man,  whose  cantioofl  feet 
*  ^  Shun  the  broad  way  that  sinners  go. 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet. 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

2  He  loves  femploy  his  momfaig  lidit 
Amongst  the  stamtes  of  the  I^ra ;; 
And  spends  the  waketiil  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure  pondting  o'er  the  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams. 
Shall  flourish  in  inmiortal  green : 

And  Heav'n  will  shine  with  kindest  beams 
On  ev'ry  work  his  hands  bcgm.     . 

4  Bnt  sinnen  find  their  counsels  crost. 
As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 

So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  th«  skiea. 

5  In  vam  the  rebel  seeka  to  stand 
In  judgment  with  the  pious  race; 

The  dreadfbljadgewifb  stem  commaiMl   ' 
Divides  him  to  a  diltecent  place. 

6  •'  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints  have  trod. 
"  1  blest  the  path,  and  drew  it  plain ;     ^ 
"But  you  would  choose  the  crooked  road.  " 
And  down  if  leads  to  endless  pato."     ' 
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Th  Anointed  of  the  Loni  >^ 
4     RuIctb  and  Unss  acree 

-Ai^inat  the  Lord  tbeirmwen  n.;^ 
'*     The  Lord  derides  tb^raw 

"L^h'<^dr.Sr^^£^'^-- 

PAIJSE, 
*     ?»T  *?'•  »»cewled  Idgh 
And  aaks  to  rule  the  wth  • 
The  merit  of  hte  blood  teS^diL 

A  Jane  inheritance^ 
Far  aa  the  worid's  remotest  ends 

WWch  be  receivd from  God 
cwr  rcffttse  to  bis  grace,  i  r-       ^ 
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4  PSALMS. 

PSALM  U.    Thttame.   (C.M.) 

1     \I7HYdkltbe  nations  join  to  dtr 
''''  The  Lord's  anointed  Son? 
WAy  did  tliey  cast  his  laws  awajr 
And  tread  his  gospel  down? 
ft  The  Lord  that  sits  above  the  skies 
Derides  their  rage  bdow, 
tie  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eres. 
And  strikes  their  spixite  through. 

3  "  I  call  hhn  my  eternal  son, 

'*  And  raise  him  from  the  dead : 

**  I  make  my  holy  hiU  his  throne^ 

**  And  wide  his  kingdom  spread. 

4  "  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  tlien  eoioy 

'*  The  utmost  heathen  lands: 

**  Thy  rod  of  in^n  shall  destroy 

*'  The  rebel  that  withstands.** 

5  Be  wise,  ye  ralers  of  the  earth. 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'nly  birth. 

And  tremble  at  his  word. 
«  Wkh.hnmble  love  address  his  throne 

For  if  he  frown  ye  diS;  ' 

Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone» 

Whaon  his  grace  rely. 

PSALM  n.    (L.M.) 
Chriaffs  Death,  Returrectian,  4^. 

1  WHY  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rBec>   ^ 

^^  The  Romans  why  thdr  swords  emuto^ 
A^st  the  Lord  their  powers  engage  * 

His  dear  anointed  to  destn^  F 

2  "  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,"*  th^y  «»•,  i 
"This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws  ;^  " 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away. 

And  naiTd  the  monarch  to  the  cik)8s. 

S  But  God  who  high  in  glory  reigns. 
Laoffhs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  contrx>nte^ 
Ue'U  vex  their  haunts  with  inward  pakia^ 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  soak.  ~^ 

4  *' I  will  mamtaiu  the  kiw  Imade 
"  On  Zi<m's  evertsttting  Ull, 
!!  ?yJ^u**??"  •w^inini  from  the  dead. 
Ana  lie  shall  stand  your  sovereign  still  «^ 
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5  tills  wonderoiM  listaic  from  the  earfli 
•     Makds  tab  eternal  ffoaheadluiowB^ 

.  The  Lord  dedaresliia  heavenly  birth: 
**  This  dajr  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  "  AsocBd,  my  Son,  tomy  right  hand, 
"  There  thoa  shah  ask,  and  I  bestow 
/'  The  oimost  bounds  of  heathen  land ; 

**  To  thee  the  Northern  Isles  shall  bow.*^ 

7  But  nations  that  resist  his  grace 
ShaU  ialt  beneath  his  hon  stroke ; 
Bis  rod  shall  crash  his  foes  with  ease. 
As  potter's  earthen  work  is  broke. 

PAUSE. 

8  Now,  ye  that  At  on  earthty  thrones. 
Be  wise,  and  serre  die  Lord,  the  Lamb ; 
Now,  at  his  feet  submit  your  crowuiy 
Rigoice  and  tremble  at  his  name. 

9  With  humble  love  address  the  Son, 
I^est  he  irow  angry,  and  ye  dte; 

Bis  wrath  will  bom  to  w<orids  unknown. 
If  ye  i>rovoke  Usjealoasy. 
JO  His  storms  shaU  drive  yon  qakfc  to  hel. 
He  is  agod,  and  je  but  dnst: 
"  ppyfliesoois  that  know  htaawidt 
L  make  his  grace  their  only  trusL 


Hanpyl 
Andmal 


PSALM  m.   (CM.) 
DouUtandFtarsiuppremed. 

1  IkyfY  God.  how  many  are  my  fears  I 
jy^  HowRSt  my  foes  increase! 
.  ConapMng  my  eternal  death, 
Tbej  break  my  present  peace. 
t  The  lying  tempter  wouM  perwiade 
There's  no  rehef  in  Heaven ; 
And  all  my  sweUingjins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  foQiven. 
3  But  thou,  my  glory  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on^e  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  sUence  aU  my  thrcaf  nii«  gttlit» 
And  raise  my  drooptaig  head. 
-  4  [I  crjTd,  and  from  his  holy  hm 
Hebew^jittsmtaiger- 
ather  and  n 


i  call'd  my  Father  and  my  OoA, 
And  he  snbda'd  ny  fear. 
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»  He  »Iied  soft  dymbere  on  mine  etm, 
InHpifeofaUmyfoes; 
r  woke  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 
That  guarded  my  repose.] 
6  Wkat  ttio*  the  hosts  of  death  and  hefl 
All  arm'd  agaiBst  me  stood. 
Terrors  no  more  shall  ^ake  my  soul  - 
MyrefogelsmyOod.  ' 

WhUeItbyglorysii«: 
*•?  <^*«a«  broke  the  serpent's  teeth. 

And  Death  has  lost  his  sting. 
9  Salvation  to  the  Lonl  belongs. 

His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Mewuigp  attend  thy  people  here. 

And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

PSALM  IH.    1-^,8.    (L,M.) 
A  JUdming  Psalm. 

t  r\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes, 
y  In  thb  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood 
My  peace  they  daily  discompose : 
But  my  defence  and  hopeis  God. 

9  Tird  with  the  burdens  of  the  day. 
To  thee  I  ndsd  my  evening  cry : 
Thou  beard'st  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thfaie  Ahnighty  help  was  nigh. 

3  Sopported  by  thine  heav'nly  aid, 
1  laid  me  down  and  slept  secure : 

Not  death  should  make  my  heart  aftiUd 
Tho*  I  shoukl  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

4  Bat  God  sustain'd  me  all  the  night; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong : 

He  raised  mv  head  to  see  the  light. 
And  makes  his  praise  my  morning  8<nig. 

PSALM  IV.    1, 2,  S,  5,  6, 7.    (L.  M.^ 

Bearing  qf  Prayer  :  or.  Cod  our  Portion, 

and  Christ  our  Hope. 

1  O  ^^  of  aracc  and  righteousness, 
^  Hear  and  attend  when  1  complain; 
Thou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
Bow  down  agTMious  ear  again. 

5  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  glory  hito  shame : 
How  long  wOl  scoffers  love  to  lie. 

And  dare  reproach  my  Savioni^s  name } 
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3  Knowtiat  tiie  Lonl  divixles his  saints  • 
Firam  all  the  tribes ofmen  beskle: 

He  hears  the  cry  ofpetutents 

For  the  dear  sake  ofCfarist  that  dy'd. 

4  When  onr  obedient  hands  have  done 
A  thousand  works  of  righteousness. 
We  imt  onr  trust  in  God  alone, 
And  0ory  hi  his  pard'ning  grace. 

5  Let  the  nnthinking  many  say, . 

"  Who  will  bestow  some  earthly  good'" 
But,  Lord,  thyll^t  and  love  we  pray. 
Our  80U1&  desire  this  heav'idy  fbod. 

6  Then  shaU  my  cheerful  powers  rejoice. 
At  grace  and  tkvonr  so  divine; 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  aU  their  corn,  and  all  their  wme. 

PSALM  IV.    3,4,48.    (CM.) 
An  JBoening  PscUm. 
1  T  OftD,thoawilthearmewbenIany: 
-■-'I  am  for  ever  thine:  r-  /» 

I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 
S  And  while  Irestmv  weary  head 
Ftom  cares  and  business  free, 
Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  evefiing  saolfloe; 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  fUth  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone.  , 

4  Thns  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  pea«c 

ril  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep;  ' 

Thy  hand  m  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  V.    (C.  M.) 
For  the  LordCs  Day  Morning. 
1  T  ORD,  in  the  momhig  thon  shalt  hear, 
*-*  My  voice  ascendMg  high : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 
To  thee  Uft  up  mine  eye : 

5  Up  to  the  bills  where  Christ  is  gnn« 

To  plead  for  all  his  tamts. 
Presenttaig  at  his  fhtfaer's  throne 
Our  songs  and  onr  ooaqriaints. 
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9  PSALMS. 

3  Tbou  Art  a  God,  before  Whose  Bi^ 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  Bat  to  thy  hoose  will  1  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  th«re ; 
I  will  frequent  thtoe  holy  coirrt. 
And  worship  In  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness!        ' 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight. 
And  plain  before jny  fiice. 
PAUSE. 

6  My  watchftd  enemies  comMne 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray: 
They  Hatter  with  a  base  design, 
To  ipake  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Loid,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 

And  aU  his  plots  destroy; 
While  those  that  in  thy  mercy  trust 
For  ever  shout  with  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name' 

Shall  see  their  hopes  ffalffll'd  : 
The  miidity  God  will  compass  them 
Withlivoar  as  a  shieU. 

PSALM  VI.    (CM.) 
.  Complaint  in  Sickness. 

1  TN  auger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
*■  vmOtxw  the  dreadfol  storm ; 
Nor  let  thy  fiury  grow  so  hot 

Apdnsta  feeble  worm. 

2  My  soul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  cares. 

My  flesh  with  pahi  opprest ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  tears. 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

S  Sorrow  and  pain  wear  out  my  days; 
1  waste  the  ni|^t  with  cries, 
Countii^  the  minutes  as  they  pass. 
Till  the  slow  momhigiise. 

4  SbaBIbestilltonnentedmoK? 
Mine  eye  consom'd  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
ThineloMdaffimiKtteCj 
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S  He  bean  «taidMt«iMl  adiet  ipeak. 
He  pities  aH  oar  9«aa8» 
Be  saves  n«  ftr  Ms  nwrcr'iiake, 
And  heals  oor  broken  tanet. 
«  The  vlrtae  of  his  sovereigD  word 
Restores  our  isdnting  breath : 
For  sUent  graves  praise  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

F8ALHVI.    fL.M.; 
TanptationM  in  Sicknem  ooercomt, 

1  T  ORD,  T  can  saflfer  thy  rebokes, 
•^  when  thou  wtth  kindness  dost  chastise : 
Bat  thv  fierce  wrath  1  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  aeataiBt  me  rise ! 

8  Pity  my  langnishh^  estate, 
And  ease  thesonows  that  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand  hath  made. 
O  let  Ibygentler  touches  heal ! 

3  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  'tis  nlgbt. 
My  bed  iawater'd  with  my  tears; 
My  grief  C(Hisame8,  and  duxujny  si^t. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn ! 
How  long,  Atanigbty  God,  how  long  ? 
When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song? 

5  I  ftel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despata-: 
fint  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lora, 
For  all  is  dust  and  sOence  there. 

«  Depait,  ye  tempten,  from  my  sou! ; 
And  all  desnainng  thoughts  depart: 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

PSALM  Vn.   (CM.) 

GikPsCare  qf  his  People,  and  PunUhmera 
9f  PtnanOofrt. 

1  XT Y  tnist  is  hi  my  heavenly  friend, 
J-Vl  My  hope  ta  thee,  my.  God; 
ttae.  aad  my  helpless  life  deftnd  ' 
Ftam  those  that  acck  my  bloqd*   . 
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S  With  iiwoteBce  and  toy  they 
My  aottl  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  Hobs  rend  the  piey. 
When  no  deliverer's  near. 
8  If  I  hadie'er  pvovokd  them  first. 
Or  once  abus'd  my  foe, 
Th«ii  let  him  tread  my  life  to  dust. 
And  lay  mine  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  hid  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eves ; 
I  shoold  not  dare  appeal  to  thee. 
Nor  ask  my  Qod  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand. 

Their  pride  and  power  controul ; 
Awake  to  iadgmeiit,  and  cwwanii 
Deliverance  far  my  soul. 
PAUSG. 
•  [Let  sinners  and  their  wicked  rage 
Be  bnmbled  to  the  dust; 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  jnst  ? 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  be  tries  the  reins, 

He  will  defend  tb*  upright ; 
His  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains  . 
'Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

8  For  me  their  malice  digg'd  a  pit. 

But  there  themselves  are  cast : 
My  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last.] 

9  That  cruel  persecnting  race 

Must  feel  his  dreadful  sword ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grace 
And  Justice  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  VIII.    (S.M.) 

Cocfs    Sovereignti/   and    Goodness:    and 

Man's  Dominion  over  the  Creatures. 

1  f\  LORD,  our  heavenly  king, 
v-'  Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  dories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavlis  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes. 

And  see  the  moon,  complex  in  light. 

Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 
S     Wlien  I  aurvey  the  stafs. 

And  all  their  shlnhig  forms, 
Lord.Vfaat  is  man,  that  worthless  Ihtagi 

A-kinlodustluid  woms?    , 
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i     LorA,  wlnft  is  wlliieu  mn, 
That  tboti  8h(Hdd*8t  kwc  Mm  m? 
Next  to  tluiie  aqeeb  is  he  idac'd. 
And  Lonl  of  iiH  bekm. 

5  Thine  Immmnvb  cnmni  fan  head. 
While  beuto  like  afaiTes  obejr^ 

And  binb  that  cm  the  air  with  whin, 
And  ilflh  that  cteave  the  lea. 

6  How  ridi  thy  boonties  are! 
And  w<Mid'nKM  are  thy  ways: 

Of  dost  aad  wocidb  thv  power  can  frame 

A  nMMiinneut  of  praiae. 
1     roat  of  the  mouths  trf'  babes 

And  sodtUngB  tfaoa  canst  draw 
Siarpriaofl;  hoaoon  to  thy  nfeme, 

AJdd  strike  the  world  with  awe. 
8     O  Lord,  oar  heavenly  king, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine; 
Thy  Klories  roond  the  earth  are  spread^ 

And  o'er  the  heavena  they  shine.]    • 


PSAUfVm.    (CM.) 

Chrut*s  Condescension  and  Glorification; 
oTf  God  made  Man. 

1  r\  LORD,  cm  Lord,  how  wondroos  great 
vy  Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
The  gkxieB  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  procfarim. 
«  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night. 
And  stars  that  weU  adorn  the  sky» 
lliose  movmg  worlds  of  light; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  ail  his  race. 

Who  dweOs  so  tar  below. 
That  thou  shoald'st  visit  him  with  grace,      ^ 
And  love  his  nature  so ! 

4  That  tbiue  Eternal  Son  ehoold  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form. 
Made  lower  than  his  angeJs  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm ! 

5  [Yet  while  be  liv'd  <m  earth  onknown* 

And  men  would  not  adore, 

Tb'  <ri^ieBt  seas  and  fishes  own 

His  godhead  and  his  power. 

4  The  waves  lay  spread  beneaUi  his  feet; 

And  flsh,  at  his  command,. 

'  '  E  thdr  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net, 

^  I  tribute  to  his  hand. 
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1  Theie  feaser  glories  of  the  Sob 
Shone  thro'  the  fleshly  doud  j 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  thron«, 
And  men  confess  hun  God.] 
6  Let  hun.be  crowned  with  majesty. 
Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death ; 
And  be  his  honours  sounded  high. 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 
9  Jesns.  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  tmne  exalted  name ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaun. 

PSALM  vni.  ver.  l,S.   Paraphrased. 

First  Part.   (L.M.) 

The  Hosanna  qfthe  ChUdrm. 

1  ALMI6HT¥Rn!crofthesluc8, 

A  Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is 

And  thUie  eternal  glories  rise      ,     [spread. 

O'er  all  the  heavens  thy4iandsfaave  iMide. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

A  monument  of  honour  raise ; 
And  babes^  with  mihistmcted  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  theur  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground. 
To  stiU  the  bold  bbsphemer  s  race. 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  ChUdren  amidst  thy  temple  tfaroi^ 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  nice ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  soM, 
AiMl  yomg  hosannahs  fill  the  place.        » 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angrv  priests 

In  vain  tbSr  tanpions  cavils  bring ; 
Revenge  sits  sikfnt  in  their  breasts, 
Whibt  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  kinf. 

PSALM  Vin.   vef.S,&c.   Paraphrased. 

Second  Part.    (L.M.) 

Jdam  and  Christ,  Lords  qfthe  Old  and  the 

New  Creation. 
1  T  ORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  at  first, 
L^  Adam  the  offspring  of  the  dust. 
That  thou  shoultfst  set  hhn  and  his  race 
^utjust  below  aa  angel's  ohuxi 
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f  Tint  tboa  sboold'st  raise  his  natnra  to. 
Aad  makehim  liord  of  aO  below ; 
MalLe  every  lieast  and  bird  aabmil. 
And  lay  the  fiitaes  at  hie  feet  I 

3  But,  O  (  what  brighter  0ories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state  I 
What  honours  shaU  thy  Son  adorn. 
Who  condescended  to  be  bonil 

4  See  hfan  below  his  angehmade; 
See  faun  in  dost  amonnt  the  dead. 
To  save  a  ndn'd  worid^mn  sin ; 
But  be  shaO  reign  with  power  divtaie. 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeemed  !h>m  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  Ml, 
New  made,  and  glorioiis.  shall  sabmit 
At  oar  exalted  Saviour's  ftet. 

PSALM  a.    FlrstPart    (CM.) 
Wrath  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment  &af . 

t  \X7ITH  my  whole  heart  ni  raise  my  soBc, 
^^   Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim; 
Thou  sovereign  judge  of  right  and  wrong. 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 
£  nismgthvnu^esty  and  grace; 
My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness. 
And  malw  his  vengeance  known. 
3  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refijge  prvve 
For  all  the  poor  opurest. 
To  save  the  peofJe  of  his  love, 
Andgive  toe  weary  rest. 
4Jhe  men  that  know  thy  name,  will  (nst 
J|r    In  thy  abundant  grace; 

For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just. 
Who  humbly  seek  tl^  lace. 
5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord. 
Who  dwells  on  Zion's  Hfll, 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word. 
And  doth  his  grace  fultO. 

PSALM  IX.    vcr.l2.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 

The  Wisdom  and  Equity  of  Providerice. 

1  \irHEN  the  great  judge,  supreme  and  just, 
*^  Sliall  once  inotdre  for  blood. 
The  humble  souls  that  mourn  in  dost 
ShaU  and  a  i5«thftd  God.       oogle 
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8  He  from  the  dveadftd  gates  of  death 

Does  bb  own  chUdren  raise  : 
IB ZioQs gates,  witb  cheerfHl teeath. 

They  sing  tiieir  Fattier 's  iiraiae. 

3  His  foes  shall  faU  with  heedless  ieet 

Into  the  pit  thev  made ;    / 
And  suiuers  perish  in  the  net    • 
That  their  own  hands  bad  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thyjadgments,  mighty  God! 

Are  thy  deep  counsels  known ; 
When  men  of  mischief  are  destroyed. 
The  snare  must  be  their  own. 
PAUSE. 

5  The  wicked  sbatt  sink  down  to  beU; 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lauds 
That  dare  foraet  thee,  or  rebel 

Against  thy  Miown  commands. 
•  Tho*  sahtts  to  sore  distress  are  brought. 

And  wait  and  longcomphdn. 
Their  cries  shall  not  be  still  tbrgot. 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  [Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet. 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain, 
Hake  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

P&ILM  X.    (C.  M.) 
Prayers  heard,  and  Saints  saved^ 
X  TI7HY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  ftff, 
'^   ivnd  why  conceal  hfo  fiice. 
When  great  cahutaities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 
S  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  stillderide 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  In  pride. 
And  still  thy  saints  devonr? 
8  They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight. 
And  then  insult  the  poor ; 
They  boa&t  in  their  exalted  height. 
That  they  shall  AH  no  more. 
4  Arise,  O  God,  Uft  ui>  thine  band, 
Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand 
When  God  asCcnds  on  higtt. 
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•PAUSE..   , 

5  Why  do  tbe  men  of  mafiee  rage. 

And  Mtjr  With  Iboifsh  pride, 
"  The  God  of  Heaven  wiU  ne'er  e 
"  To  fight  on  Zioo's  side  r 

6  Bat  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord; 

And  poweifal  is  thiue  iiand. 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  8word» 

And  peridi'd  from  thy  land. 
T  Tbon  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray. 

And  cause  thiue  ear  to  hear ; 
He  hearlsens  what  his  children  say. 

And  puts  the  world  in  fear. 
8  Proud  tynmts  shall  no  more  oppress^ 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  c<mfbs 

They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 


PSALM  XI.   (L.M.) 

God  lotet  the  Righteaus,  andhatu  th€ 
Wicked. 

1  \fYreAMneistli«God<»fLove, 
-L^X  Why  do  my  foes  hisnitand  cry, 
**  Fly  like  a  ttmorous  trembling  dove, 
''  To  distant  woods  or  montatxitts  fly  r 

2  Ifi;ovemmentbeaUdestn>y'd, 
(That  flntk  foundatioR  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  make  justice  void. 

Where  shall  the  righteous  9kt\  ledftss  *  •  - 

3  The  Lord  iu  heaven  has  fix'd  his  throne. 
His  eyes  survey  tlie  world  beSbw ; 

To  him  all  mortal  tilings  are  luioira. 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4  IfhesUBictoUssaintsMftur, .  \ 
To  prove  their  love,  and  try  their  nafse. 
What  may  the  hold  transgresmri  tear  i 
His  very  soul  abhors  theii^waaw.  - 

5  On iiiipiottBiWvetchas-heAitaUraitt 
Tempests  of  bruMtoue,  fire,  and  death. 
Such  ay  he  Jrinwal  on  ihe  plam 

Of  Sodom,  wit&feM  angry  hre^. 

6  The  righteous  Lord lom^ighteoHt  souls. 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sinceft ; 
AnA  with  R  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  that  his  owa.  iniate  IMW* 
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PSALM  XU.    (L.M.) 
TAe  Saints  Safety  and  Hope  in  enl  Time», 

1  T  ORD,  if  thoD  d«6t  not  aooa  appear, 
'-^  Virtue  and  truth  will  flee  away ; 

A  faithftil  man  amongst  ns  here 
Wil]  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  detaqr. 

2  The  whole  discourse  when  nei^bonn  meet 
Is  flll'd  with  trifles  looee  and  vain ; 

Their  ttps  are  flattery  and  deceit. 
And  their  proud  langoace  is  proftae. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 
Shall  not  mamtain  their  blumph  long; 
The  sod  of  veDfeance  will  confound 
The  flatterin|;  and  blaspbonhig  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  shall  our  words  be  fl*ee,"  they  cry ; 
"  Our  tongues  shaO  be  control*d  by  none: 
"  Where  is  the  lord  will  ask  us  why  i 

**  Or  say,  our  fips  are  not  our  own  ?" 
6  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  opprest, 
And  hears  th'  oppressor's  haughty  strain. 
Win  rise  to  gtve  his  children  rest, 
Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lard,  tho'  often  tiy'd,  ■     •  / 
Void  of  deceit  abaill  still  amiear ; 

Not  silver,  seven  times  punfied 

Fr^  dross  aitd  mixture,  shmes  so  dear. 

7  Thy  grace  shall  in  the  darkest  hour 
Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm ; 
Tho*  when  the  viksst  men  have  power. 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

PSALM  Xn.   (CM J 

Complaint  of  ageneral  Corruption  of 
•  ■■■    Manfurs. 

1  TJfELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  &iV 
■  '  ReligloD  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail,  .    • 

And  treacherie»abaand. 

5  Their  oaths  and  promlaes  they  breaks 

Yet  aet  the  flatlerar'i;  part;         ^  ' 
With  fair  deceitfiil  lips  they  speak. 

And  with  a  double  heart.    ■' 
S  If  we  reprove  aome  taateAit  lie 

How  is  their-fliry  stirr'd! 
"  Are  not  our  Ups  our  own,"  they  cry. 

''  And  «lio  shaU  be  our  Lord  I"       ' 
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4  Scoffers  aopcar  on  eray  lide^ 

Where  i  yfO»  race  of  men 
b  nu«'4  to  seat*  of  power  and  piide. 
And  bears  tbe  sword  in  vain. 
PAUSE. 

5  IxMfd,  when  iniqiiities  abomid. 

And  blasphemy  grows  bold, 
When  <kith  is  hardly  to  be  foimd. 
And  ]ove  is  waxing  cold, 

6  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastenhig  on? 


Hast  thou  not  «iv  a  this  si 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  i 


A  promise  so  divine? 

7  "  Yes;'  saith  the  Lord,  "  now  wiU  I  rise, 

"  And  make  oppressors  ilee; 

**  I  sbali  appear  to  their  surprise, 

"  And  set  my  servants  Irefc.' 

8  Tl^word,  tike  silver  seven  times  try^. 

Thro'  ages  shall  endure ; 
Hk  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
S)iaU  find  the  promise  sure. 

PSALM  Xni.    (L.M.) 
Pleading  with  God  under  DeKrtUm. 

1  TTOW  long,  O  Lord,  Stan  I  complain 

n  Uke  one  that  seeks  bis  God  mvabl? 

Canst  tiiou  thy  face  for  ever  hide  * 

And  i  stiU  pray,  and  be  denyM  ? 
£  Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot 

As  one  whom  thon  regardest  not  ? 

Still  Shan  my  sool  thine  absence  mourn 

And  still  dMpair  otf  thy  retnm  ? 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor  broubled  br^st 
Be  with  mese  anxioos  thoughts  opprest  ? 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe. 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  ? 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Before  my  death  couchide  my  grief ; 
If  thOB  wUfa.hold  thy  heavenTy  light, 

I  sleep  in  evertasthig  nisht. 

5  How  will  the  powers  ot  darkness  boast, 
If  tnn  one  prayhig  sonl  be  lost ! 

Bat  I  have  trusted  in  thy  trace, 
And  shaH  again  beboM  thy  Ace. 
$  Whatever  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 
Thofu  art  my  hope,  rayloy,  my  rest; 
If y  heart  shaUfcel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  ctecrthl  vole*  to  sonci  of  praise. 
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PSALM  Xni.   (CM.) 
Comptttine  under  TemptatUms  qfthe  JkvU. 

1  TJTOW  long  wilt  thoQ  conceal  thy  &ce? 
X4  My  God,  how  long  dday? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  heavenly  rays 
That  chase  my  fears  away  i 
S  How  lone  shall  my  poor  lab'ring  soul 
Wresfle  and  toil  In  vain } 
Thy  word  can  all  tixf  foes  contronl. 
And  ease  my  ragmg  pain. 

3  See  bow  the  prince  of  darimeflB  trie* 

Allhismandoiisart*, 
He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

4  Be  thoa  my  son,  aqd  thoQ  my  shield. 

My  sold  m safety  keep; 
Make  haste  before  mme  eyes  are  seaTd 
U  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  woidd  the  tempter  boast  akwd 

If  I  become  his  prey! 
Behold,  the  sons  of  hell  grow  proud 
At  thyso  long  delay. 

6  Bat  they  shall  fiy  at  thy  rebuke^ 

And  Satan  bide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look. 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thon  wih  display  that  sovereign  grace. 

Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung ; 
I  shall  employ  my  Up9  in  praise. 
And  victory  shaU  be  smig. 

PSALM  XIV.    FiCStPart.    (CM.) 
By  Nature  all  Men  are  Sinners, 

1  trOOLS  in  their  heart  believe  and  say, 
'  -T  "That  all  religion's  vain, 
"  There  is  no  God  ihat  reigns  on  high, 
"  Or  minds  th'  affairs  ormen.** 
t  Ftom  tboudits  so  dreadful  and  profiuiQ 
Conrapt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  hi  theU:  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 
S  The  Lord  from  his  c^stial  throne, 
IxMrii'd  down  on  thinp  l>elow 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  Ids  glBoeu 
Or  did  his  justice  know.         -    ^ 
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4  Br  natnreaO  im  tone  aatrty, 

Tbar  practice  aB  die  sanK ; 
llierO  Bone  duit  fean  his  Makeff  tend* 
There's  none  tint  loves  Us  name. 

5  Their  toogues  are  iw'd  to  speak  deceit. 

Their  souMlefB  Bever  cease ; 
mm  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  (be  paths  of  peace! 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  fomid : 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  frnit. 
Tin  grace  refine  the  ground. 

PSALM  XIV.    Second  Part.   CCM.) 
7%e  FutUif  qfPertecuton. 
1  ARGsinnersnowsosenselessirofwn. 
•^^  That  they  the  saints  devour ; 
And  never  w<»dup  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power  ? 
S  GreatGod !  appear  to  their  soipiise, 
Reveal  thy  dreadfhl  name ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  de^iise. 
Nor  mm  our  hope  to  shame. 
9  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  jast? 
AAd  yet  our  foes  dende 
lliaf  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust; 
Great  God!  confound  their  pride. 
i  O  that  the  joyfh)  day  wera  come 
To  finish  our  distress! 
When  God  shaU  bring  his  chiklrca  bonek 
Our  sonei  shall  never  cease. 

PSALM  XV.    (L.M.) 

Characten  of  a  Saint, 

I  \[niO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hiU, 
'*    O  God  of  holiness^ 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  bis  throne  oi'  grace  i 
i  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways. 
And  worlds,  with  righteous  bamk; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
Ami  follows  his  commands. 
S  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 
Nor  slandeis  with  his  tongue : 
WiU  scarce  believe  an  Ul^eport, 
Nor  do  his  neisbbour  wrong. 
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4  Tbe  wealthy  eimKr  be  conttmw, 

Loves  all  fliat  fear  the  Lord ; 
iUid  tho'  to  his  own  hart  he  swears, 
StiU  he  portbrms  his  word. 

5  His  hands  disdaiB  a  golden  bribe. 

This  man  sbau  dwell  with  dod  on  earth. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 

PSALM  XV.    (L.M.; 
JUHgion  and  Justice,  Goodnat  and  TnOk, 
1  in/Ho  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Y*  Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  fiice  ? 
The  man  that  minds- religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below : 
t  Whose  handB  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean  j 
Whose  Hps  still  speak  the  things  they  mean  : 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

5  [Scarce  will  he  tnist  an  ill  report, 

■    Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hart ; 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise. 
Bat  saints  are  honour'd  in  his  eyes.] 

4  fFirm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  bis  promise  good : 
Nor  dares  to  chance  the  thing  he  swears. 
Whatever  pain  or  loss  he  bears.] 

6  [He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  monnis  that  justice  should  be  sold ; 

While  others  gripe  and  fxind  the  poor. 

Sweet  charity  attends  has  door.} 
6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 

For  those  ttiat  corse  him  to  bis  nee ; 

And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  sam^. 

That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 
1  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done,    , 

H^  soul  depends  on  grace  alone. 

This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 

And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

PSALM  XVI.    First  Part.   (L.M.) 

Cor^man  qfour  Poverty,  emd  Sainti  the 

best  Company. 
1  T>RESERVE  me,  Lofd,  hi  time  of  need ; 

*    For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee. 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead ; 

My  goodneas  cannot  reach  to  thee. 

eg,  zed  by  Google 
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t  Oft  hsw  my  hcwt  Mil  tonfM  ooniBtt 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ; 
My  praise  earn  nercr  make  thee  hlest. 
Nor  add  new  ivories  to  thy  name. 

S  Yet,  Loid,  thy  lafaita  on  earth  may  reai^ 
S<Hne  proflt  1^  the  good  we  do ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  fifieiMk  f  luww. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth 
To  $dve  a  reltoh  to  tiieir  wine. 
i  love  the  men  of  heavenly  tmlh, 
Whose  tbooghts  and  htnguage  are  divine. 

PSALM  XVI.    Second  Pan.   (L.M.) 
ChritC*  AJUstifficiency, 
1  UOWfeBttbeta-gQilt  and  iORoira  rise, 
A-*  Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol^odj 
I  will  not  taste  their  sacrifice. 
Their  otferings  offorbiddico  blood. 
1  provides  a  richer  cop. 


S  My  sod 
jlndnoi 


noMer  food  to  live  opon ; 
He.  for  my  Vie,  has  offered  up 
Jesus,  his  bC8t4)eloved  Son. 

3  His  love  is  my  pecpetnai  feast ; 

By  day  his  ooniiseb  guide  me  nght : 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  blest. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night 

4  1  set  bhn  stiO  before  nUneeyes ; 

At  my  right-hand  be  stands  prepar'd 
To  keep  my  sool  ii'omaU  gurpnee. 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard. 

PSALM  XVI.    Third  Part.    (L.M.) 

eeurage  in  Death,  mtd  Hope^tfu  Sxmit' 
rection. 

1  WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  fiiith  Is  strong; 

^^  Hisarmismyalmiglity  prop: 
Be  glad,  my  heart :  rejoice,  my  tongue ; 
My  dyhig  aesh  shall  rest  hi  hope. 

2  Tho'  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head» 

Yet,  gracious  God.  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  evtf  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  MyaeabahallthyflfstcaUobey. 
Sliake  off  the  dost,  and  rise  on  high ; 
Then  Shalt  thoa  lead  the  wondrous  wir 

Up  tolby  throne  above  the  sky. 

.  OgtzedbyGbOgle 


u  psalms: 

4  TherMtreiBii  ofeiidiefls  pletsore  llHr  ] 
Ami  flill discoveries  of  ttiy  crace 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  beiowj 
Spread  heavlily  joys  thro'  aO  the  place. 

PSALM  XVI.  1-8.  FlTBtPart.    (CM.) 
Support  and  CouTuel/rom  Qod  without 

1  CAVE  me,  O  Lord,  Arom  every  fM; 
^^  In  thee  my  trust  I  ^tace, 
Thp'  all  the  aood  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne'er  oeserve  thy  snce. 
£  Yet  if  my  God  proloiig  my  breath 
The  saints  may  profit  hft; 
The  saints  the  glory  of  the  earth. 
The  men  of  my  delight 
9  Let  heathens  to  theh"  idols  haste^ 
And  worship  wood  or  stone; 
But  my  dehghtftd  lot  Is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 
4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  fbod. 
He  fills  nqr  dally  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good. 
But  more  rejoice  hi  hope. 


5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy. 
His  counsels  ar£  mv  lignt; 
He  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  day. 


And  gentle  Unts  by  night. 
C  My  soul  would  all  her  thoui^ts  apprvvs 
To  his  all-seeing,  eye : 
Not  death,  nor  hdl,  my  hope  shall  maft, 
While  such  a  friend  u  nigh. 

PSALM  XVI.   Second  Part.  (CM.) 
The  Death  and  Remrrection  of  Christ, 

I  ••  T  SIT  the  Lord  before  my  fece, 

*  "  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
**  My  heart  and  toikue  their  joys  eziireik 

"  My  flesh  shaUrest  hi  hope.    ^^^ 
S  *'  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  where  soub  departed  are ; 
^•Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave 

"  To  see  corruption  there. 
S  "  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  Hfe. 

"And  raise  nie  to  thy  throne; 

Thy  courts  mnnorlal  irieasure  rive. 

"tliy  presence  Joya  unknown? 
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4  rnini  id  Iht  une  «r  CteM,  Ihe  iMd,     . 

The  holy  Dtnd  mag. 
And  provkleiice  ftrilUs  the  word 
or  Ml  prapbedc  tongue. 

5  Jetot,  wliom  every  Mint  adores, 

Wm  crodiy'd  and  ilain ; 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores. 
Behold  he  Urn  aplinf 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hills  i 
There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  ridit  hand, 
And  there  the  Father  smilesT 

PSAUf  XVn.  m.  13.  dec.   (S.  H.) 
Portion  qf  Saints  and  Mrmen. 

1  \Vl>E,  my  u.-<---   f''<'. 
■^*-  Aud  iijukc  the  wicked  flee; 

They  are  but  tby  chasti/ing  rod. 
To  drive  tby  sainis  to  thee. 

2  Behold  the  sinner  dies, 

His  haughty  woida  are  vabi ; 
Here  in  tiiis  life  his  pleasure  Ues,    ^ 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  bis  pride  advance, 
And  boast  of  all  bis  store  ; 

The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 
Mv  soul  can  wish  no  more.         ', 

4  I  ^hall  behold  the  face  ' 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 

And  stand  complete  in  ri?bteonsness, 
VVash'd  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heav'n  begun, 
When  I  awake  from  death. 

Drest  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

PSALM  XVtI.    (L.M.) 
The  Smner'8  Portion  and  Saint's  Hope, 

1  T  ORD,  T  am  liiine  ;  but  Vwrn  wilt  prove 
*-*  My  falih,  my  paUcnce.  and  ray  love : 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  jom , 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

S  Their  hope  and  portion  lies  below  ; 
'Tis  alt  the  happiness  they  know, 
Tis  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

9  What  sinners  value,  I  resign ; 
Lord,  'tis  enouffh  that  thou  art  mine  : 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  rigl^M^^ffftt^le 


U  PSALMS.- 

But  the  brIghtwSd,  towESh  I  go  ' 
Hath  joys  sobstantial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 

B  0  EkirioiM  hour !  O  btest  abode ! 
I  Shan  be  near  and  like  my  God ! 
Ind  flesh  and  sin  no  more  coutrool 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  seal. 

$-  My  flesh  shall  slnmber  hi  the  gronnd, 
nWl  the  last  trmnpet's  joyftil  soand ;    ' 
Then  burst  the  chahxs  wift  sweet  surpcise. 
.     iadm  my  Saviour's  hnage  rise. 

F6ALM  XVni.    i-«,    15—18. 
First  Part   (L.M.) 
Deliverance/)rom  Despair.    • 

1  "TTJEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strencth. 
A  My  wjck,  my  tower,  my  high  defeucc : 
TniyitfightyarroshaUbemytrost,  ' 

For  I  have  found  sah^tion  thence. 

8  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade  • 
WWte  floods  of  hirii  temptations  roscT^ ' 
And  make  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

,  With  endless  palm  and  sorrows  there. 
Which  none  but  they  that  fee)  caii  tell 
WhUe  I  was  hurried  to  despat. 

4  In  my  distress  T  CBlfd  "  my  God"  1 
When  I  could  scarce  betteve  him  mine  • 
He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  c(»nplaint,        ' 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

6  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief. 
As  on  a  Cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 
Awftil  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 
The  foce  of  my  deliverer,  God. 

0  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke, 
Tiie  blast  of  iiis  afariighty  breath : 
He  sent  salvation  from  <m  high 
And  drew  me  team  the  deeps  oi' death  1 

7  Great  were  mv  fears,  my  foes  were  creat 

Much  was  their  stremrth,  andmoretfieirraae- 
But  Cbnst,  my  Lord.  Is  conqueror  still  ^  ' 
In  all  the  ware  that  devils  wage. 

8  My  song  for  ever  shall  record* 
That  terribk,  that  joyftil  hour : 
And  give  the  gtory  to  the  Lord. 
Ihie  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

Oigitized'byGoOQlC 


PSALM  XVItt.    ver.20-». 
S«coiulPaEt.    (L,M.) 
Sincerity  proved,  and  rewarded,     . 
i  T  ORD.tboulnstieenmyMalaiBmf, 
J*-*  Hast  nfiide  thy  truth  and  love  appear ; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  lawa, 
And  thou  hast  own'd  my  rigJbteout  caitae. 
ft  Smce  I  have  learnt  tl^  holy  ways, 
rve  walked  upricfat  before  thy  f^ce: 
Or  if  my  feet  dide'er  depart, 
Twas  never  with  a  wicked  heart. 


I  guard  against  my  darling  sin : 

4  That  sfai  that  close  besets  me  stin,  . 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  wffl ;     ' 
When  shall  thy  spirit's  sovereign  power 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  more  ? 

5  [With  an  impartial  hand  the  Lord 
I>eals  oat  to  mortals  their  rewaid  ; 
The  Und  and  fliithful  sools  shall  flBd 
A  God  as  £iitfafal  and  as  kind. 

6  The  jQst  and  pure  shall  ever  say 

Thoa  art  more  pure,  more  just  than  th«y : 
And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  toal 

PSALM  XVm.   ver.  30.  36,    46,  flfcc. 

Third  Part.   (L.  M.) 

R^ Dicing  in  God;  &r,  Salvation  and  Tri^ 

1  lUST  are  tiiy  ways,  and  true  thy  won^ 
%j  Great  rock  of  my  secnreatMde: 
Who  is  a  God  beside  Qie  Lord } 
Or  Where's  a  refUge  like  our  God  ? 

S  nis  he  that  girds  me  with  bib  fxaaSA, 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wfeM; 
And  while  with  shi  and  beU  I  teht. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  i\SM. 

3  Ife  lives,  (and  bleiaed  be  my  rock !} 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives. 
The  daifc  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  ^vea. 

4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  naou;, 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mkbty  cage* 

But  meet  reproftchr  ana  l^eac  the  shunc. 


5  To  Dtvid asdbii  royalaeed 
Tfay  grace  for  ever  snail  extend ; 
Thy  fove  to  saints  in  Christ  their  head 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 

PSALM  XVin.    First Part^  (CM.) 
Victory  and  Triumph  over  temporal 
Enemies. 
1  \]rrE  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore, 
^  V   Now  is  thine  arm  reveal'd ; 
Thoii  art  our  streiKth,  our  heavenly  tower, 
Onr  biilwarli  and  our  shield. 
S  We  fly  to  oiir  eternal  rock, 
And  find  a  sure  ddience; 
His  holy  nanie  onr  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms. 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms? 

The  lightning  of  bis  spear  ? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  wtaiged  wind. 

And  angels  in  array 
In  millions  wait  to  know  bis  mhid. 
And  9wift  as  flames  obey. 

5  He  spdiks,  and  at  his  flerce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismay'd; 
His  voice,  bis  frown,  his  angry  look 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6  He  forms  our  generals  ibr  flie  field. 

With  all  thdr  dreadAil  «kill ; 
Gives  them  his  awfloil  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  theb-  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fights' 

(Tho'  there  his  name's  forgot; 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  mi^t. 

But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.) 
6  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest 

For  his  own  church's  rake ; 
The  powers  that  gave  his  people  rest. 

Shall  of  his  care  partake.] 

PSALM  XVnL    Second  Part.    (CM.) 
The  €!onqtieror*9  Song, 
t  XO  tWne  ahnighty  aim  we  owe 
-■■  The  triumphs  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confiouna  the  foe, 
_And  melt  their  strength  away. 
£  Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevalL 
And  break  united  powers, 
Orbum  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
Tbe  proudest  of  their  toirers. 


PSALM9.  fit 

i  How  have  we  clM*d  tfaeni  fkro*  tte  fldtb 
Ajid  trod  IJiem  to  the  potuMl, 
Wliile  tbf  sahritHm  wu  our  sUeld., 
But  they  go  tbelter  ISMad ! 

4  In  Tain  to  idol  nints  they  cnr, 

ABd  peridi  in  their  blood; 
.  Where  is  a  rock,  m  great,  so  Ugh, 

So  pcmerM  as  oar  God  ?    ^^ 
6  The  rock  ot  Israel  ever  liTct, 

His  name  be  ever  blest; 
TIs  his  own  arm  the  victoiy  gives^ 

And  gives  his  people  tmt, 
6  On  kings  that  rcim  as  David  did. 

He  poors  bis  iMesSiiigs  down; 
Secures  their  houoars  to  their  seed. 

And  weil  supports  the  crown. 

PSALM  XXX.   RntPart.   (S.M.) 

The  Book  qf  Nature  and  Scripturt, 

Voi  a  LonTfrday  Morning. 

1      TOEHOLD  the  loAy  sky 
^  Declares  its  maker  God, 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

5  The  daikness  and  the  light 

StiD  keep  their  course  &e  same; 
WUle  n^t  to  day,  and  day  to  nlj^t 


3  In  every  dUTerent  land 
Theb-  general  voice  is  known; 

They  shew  the  wonders  of  hto  hand. 
And  orddrs  of  his  throne. 

4  Te  British  lands,  rejoice. 
Here  be  reveals  hb  word, 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lotd. 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 


Are  set  before  our  eyes, 

He  puts  his  gospel  in  our 

Where  oar  salvation  lies. 


6     His  hiws  are  Just  and  pure. 
His  truth  without  dec^t. 
His  promises  for  ever  sore, 
And  bis  rewanls  are  great 
7 .   [Not  honey  to  the  taste 
AlTords  so  much  deiisht. 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  fluinace  pail,. 
So  much  aBnrcs  the  sight,     oogle 


2$  PSALMS; 

8     Whik  of  tby  wortts'l  sUif, 
Thy  glories  to  produm,  , 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God.  my  Idoff, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name.] 

PSALM  XIX.    Second  Part.   (S.M.) 

GoeCt  Word  moat  excelUnp. 

For  a  Lord's^lay  Morning. 

1  DEHOLD  the  morning  son 

0  Begins  his  glorioiw  way; 

His  beams  thro^  all  the  nations  x\m. 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  wliere  the  gospel  comes. 
It  ooreads  diviner  li^it. 

It  calls  4lead  simv^rs  from  their  tonfea^ 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 
S     How  perfect  is  thy  word! 
And  afl  thy  judgments  just! 

For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lont, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plahi 
Are  tby  directions  even! 

O !  may  1  never  read  in  vahi. 
But  nud  the  path  to  heaven! 
PAUSE. 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  fam  obey; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bold  presiunptuons  miiid, 

1  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 
Forgive  my  secret  ffiuits, 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mfaie. 
Wlwse  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 
1  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

Accept  the  worsmp  and  tiie  song* 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

FSAtM  XIX.    (L.  M.) 

The  Books  cf  Nature  and  of  Scripture  eon 
pared, 

1  'T'HE  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord, 
^  In  every  star  thy  wisdom  slunes ; 
Bat  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fiurerhnes. 


PSALMS.  29 

£ThcrohinRsq3.thecbaiigiiigli^t.  ^ 
And  niclits  aid  dxys  thy  power  Gonfrn; 
Bat  tiM  Mett  ^rotame  tboa  bast  writ 
Reveals  tliy  Jiutice  and  thy  Rrace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  %nd  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  tiie  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  begun  its  race. 

It  toQch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  Ifend. 

4  Nor  abafl  thy  spreadiog  fioapel  rest. 
Till  thro'  the  world  thy  troth  has  lua; 
Tin  Christ  has  all  the  nations  Meal 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Son  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  worid  with  heavenly  Ufbt ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Thy  hiws  are  pure,  thy  jwlBmenlB  right.      . 
%  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  Ibrgiv'n: 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  sool  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  ray  guMe  to  heav^. 

PSALM  XDC.  e.ars. 

J9ie  Book  qf  Nature  eend  Scripture, 

1  pi  RBAT.God.the  heavens  weH-order'dfranM 
or  !  


—  Dectaires  the  glories  of  thy  n«iic^ 
There  thv  rich  works  of  wonder  shme : 
A  tbottsana  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  ra^ant  marks  appear 
Of  boundless  power,  and  skiU  divhie. 

2  Trom  nkht  to  dav,  from  day  to  nig^t, 
Tlie-ddwning  and  the  dying  lii^t 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read ; 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise, 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  mn 
Far  as  the  Joumeys  of  the  sun. 

And  eveiy  nation  knows  their  voice : 
Hm  son,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dr^^st. 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 

Rolls  round,  and  nmkes  the  earth  r^oice. 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  maker  <;od ; 

All  nature  joins  to  shew  thy  praise :     • 
Thus  God  in  everv  creature  shmes ; 
FSdr  are  the  book'off  nature's  liiles, 

Bntftirer  is  tby  book  of  pace. 
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PAUSE. 
9  I  love  fhe  voliimes  ofthy  word : 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afibi^ 

To  sonto  benighted  and  distrest ! 
Thy  preceptB  guide  my  doubtftal  way, 
Thyfear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray. 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest, 
e  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law. 
The  perfect  ruies  of  life  I  draw, 

These  are  my  study  and  delight : 

Not  honey  so  invites  ihe  taste. 

Nor  gold,  that  baUi  the  furnace  past. 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

T  Thy  threatnings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes. 

And  warn  me  where  my  danger  ties ; 

But 'tis  thy  blessed  gospS^id, 
3niat  makes  my  guilty  conscience  deal). 
Converts  my  sou),  subdues  my  sin. 
And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 
8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  i 
My  Ood,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  rvBtrain : 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  ofgrace, 
A^a  bp<A  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

PSALM  XX.    (L.M.) 

Prayer  and  Hope  ofFictory. 

For  a  Day  of  Prayer  in  Time  of  \^ar. 

1  Vrow  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
■•-^  Attend  his  people's  humble  cry! 
Jehovah  hears  wh^  Israel  prays. 
And  brings  deliverance  from  on  high. 

S  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls; 
He,  from  his  sanctuary,  sends 
Succour  and  strength  whenZion  calls. 

2>  WeO  he  remembers  aU  our  sighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts ; 
His  love  acceptEi  the  sacrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope. 
And,  in  the  name  of  IsraeTs  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Sonae  trust  in  horses  trained  for  war. 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boasts  • 
Our  surest  expectations  are  '' 
fTffO^  thee,  the  Lgfd  oTh^aveBfy  hosl9. 
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6  ro!  raytiiemaiiovy  ortfajrName 
Inspire  our  amies  for  the  flKbtl 
Oar  foes  dali  fiifl  aad  itie  wltti  sbame. 
Or  quit  the  fleU  with  shameAil  flight.)' 
T  Now  save  us,  Lo«l,  from  sfaivish  liar  j 
Nowlet  our  hopes  be  Ann  and  stroof, 
TiU  tiie  «a]vatioa  shall  appear  ^^ 
And  j<^  and  triomph  raise  the  Mog. 

PSALM  M».    fCM.) 
Our  King  is  the  Care  of  Heaven. 

/^SM in  tbv strength  rejoiee;    ^^^ 
And,  triest  with  thy  salvation,  rake 

^     To  heaven  bis  cheerful  voice. 

«  TInr  sore  defence,  Ihro'  nations  round. 
•    Has  spread  his  clorions  name : 
And  his  sncceasfbl  actions  6own'd 
__  Witt  majeaty  and  fiune. 

3  Then  let  theldng  on  God  alone 
For  thnely  aid  rely; 
His  mercy  gfaaH  rapport  the  throne. 
And  all  onr  wants  sopply. 

^  *!!: '!?*J**?"«  ''^wd'  *>«  stubborn  fbes 
Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  band  : 
Thy  vengeful  anh  shall  And  out  those 
That  hate  his  mild  command. 
^  When  thoa  against  them  dost  engage. 
Thy  juBt,  but  dreadflil  doom 
Shall,  ttke  a  fiery  oven's  rage, 


6  Thus, 


Their  hopes  and  them  consume. 

bus.  Lord,  thy  wonderous  power  dectam, 

And  thus  exalt  thy  feme;  ^ 


*m«*  (UHs  vTjHui  uiy  uaiK  ; 

WW  wegbd  songs  of  praise  prepare 
Fortune  ahnighty  name. 

PSALM  XXI.    1-^.    (L.M.) 
Chriat  exalted  to  the  Kingdom. 
\  n^VIDrejoic'dtaiGodhisstrength. 

if<?S?S*^*  *'*'°*  ^^  ?pecia7grao 
Bntthilst,  the  Son,  appeara  at  length, 
gdiflsthetriiunphandtheprair^ 


t  How  great  is  the  Messiiihsioy 
In  thesahation  (tf  thy  hand! 

.  Loid.  thou  hast  rai«'d  his  kingdom  high. 
And  given  the  world  tohisc^nmandT ' 

^  Thyawtaiessgrants  whatever  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  Icastrequestwitfa-hold ;' 
VeflriBgB  of  love  prevent  him  stil^ 
A|^  ctowiuof  gsk>f9r,  not  of  |ol(^ 
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With  raging  heat  ana  living  coah 
So  shall  thy  wrath  devour  their  a 
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4  Honour  tBdnuQesty  divine 
Around  his  sacred  temples  shine ; 
Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  face. 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  shall  find  out  all  his  foes; 
And  as  a  flery  oven  i^ows 

g  coals, 
r  souls. 

PSALM  XXII.    ver.l— 16. 

First  Part.    (CM.) 

The  Sufferings  and  Death  ofChrUt, 

1  "\3irHY  has  my  God  my  soulforsook, 
vv   NorwUlasmileatfordr 
(Thus  David  once,  in  anguish,  spoke. 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord). 
S  Tho*  'tis  thy  chief  deligbt  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praishig  saints, 
Yet  thou  canst  hear  a  ^oan  as  well, 
'    And  pity  our  complamts. 

3  Our  fethers  trusted  in  thy  name, 

And  great  deliverance  round ; 
But  I'm  a  worm,  despised  of  men. 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head  they  pass  me  by. 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn; 
"  In  vain  he  trusts  in  Gofl,"  they  ciy, 
"  Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  Le  who  fonn'd  my  fletdi 

By  thine  almighty  word. 
And  since  I  hung  upon  the  hreast. 

My  hope  is  '\i\  the  Utrd. 
^  Why  will  my  taiher  hide  his  fac«, 

When  toes  stand  threatening  round. 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deej)  distress, 

And  not  an  helper  found? 

PAUSE. 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  die  proud, 
As  bulls  of  Rasban  fierce  and  strwig. 
As  lions  roarine  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet 

To  multiply  the  smart; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet. 
And  try  to  vex  my  heart. 

9  Yet  if  thy  sovere^  hand  let  loose 

The  rage  of  esirth  and  hell, 
Why  witf^my  heavenly  Father  toyise 
The  Son  he  loves  so  well? 
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feiif  God,if|NM8ibleitbe, 
Wttb-bold  this  bitter  cap; 
Bot  I  rwipn  nnr  wiU  to  thee. 
And  onnB  Ifie  sorrows  up. 
ii  My  heart  dissolves  wUb  pu«s  nakaowM. 
_,In  groans  I  waste  ray  Sreatb; 
tbyl^vy  toad  has  browht  oie  dowa 

12  Father,  I  five  my  spMt  ap. 
And  tmst  it  in  tttyhaaS; 
My  djrfaiff  flesh  shaU  rest  In  hope. 
And  rise  at  thy  «omniand. 

PSALM  XXM.    ver.  30, 27,-31. 

Second  Part.    (CM.) 
Chrises  Si/^ffbrings  etnd  Kingdom. 
1  "  Vrow  from  the  roaifav  lion's  race, 
;    i^  "  o  Lord,  protect  Oy  Son ; 
**  Nor  leave  thy  cbiiliiif  to  ensage 
"  The  powers  of  hefl  alooe? 
S  Thus  did  oar  soffering  Savionr  pray. 
With  mighty  cries  uid  teanr 
God  heanThini  in  that  dreadfiil  day. 
And  cfaas'd  away  Us  fears. 
S  Great  was  the  victory  ot  his  death. 
His  throne  ei^todhirii: 
And  an  the  Undieds  d^Oie  earth 
ShaU  worship,  or  shall  die. 

4  A  nnm'rous  offlipring  must  arise 
_Froito  his  expirhig  groans : 
They  Shan  be  reckon^,  in  bis  tyes. 

For  daogbters  and  for  sons. 

5  Th«  meeic  and  humble  sonb  sbaO  seff 

IBs  table  richly  spread : 
And  aU  that  seek  ffie  Lord  shall  be 

With  Joys  immortal  fed. 
•  The  isle  ^1^  know  the  righteousaesi 

Of  odr  incarnate  God; 
And  nations  yet  nnborn  profeai 

Solvation  in  his  Mood. 

PSALM  ^.   (L.M.) 
Cfyrisffs  St^arkigs  and  ExaUatiof^ 
t  MOW  let  oar  moumflil  songs  record 
•L-^  The  dyhiK  sair<ms  of  onr  Lord: 
When.b«  CQmplain'd  in  tears  ai>d  Mood. 
Aa  9IIC  fanato  or  his  God. 
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S  The  J«w8  behcW  Mm  thw^forlom. 

And  shake  their  heads,  and  huigli  tai  aeom ; 

*'  He  resca'd  others  ftom  the  grave; 

**  Now  let  him  try  himself  <(»  save. 

3  "  This  is  the  man  did  once  ^etepd 

"  God  was  bis  Father,  and  his  fttead; 

"  If  God  the  blessed  lov'd  faira  so, 

*'  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  r 

4  Barbaroos  people!  cnw*  priests! 

How  they  stood  ronnd  hke  savage  beasts  I 

like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

5  They  woond  his  bead,  his  hands,  bis  feet. 
Till  sb-eams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
^  lot  his  garments  they  divide. 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  ajra. 

6  Bat  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry; 
Raised  from  the  dead  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness. 

And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

PSALM  XXin.    (L.M.) 
God  our  Shepherd, 

1  \4Y  shepherd  is  the  living  lord; 

iVL  Now  shall  my  wants  be  weUsnpply'd^ 

His  providence  and  holy  word 

Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 
S  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 

He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  mc  rest; 

There  Hving  water  gently  flows. 

And  all  the  food  divmefy  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake. 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Tho'  1  walk  thro'  the  gloomy  vale. 
Where  death  and  aU  its  tcrrore  are. 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 
For  God  my  shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay; 
Tfiy  staff  supports  my  feeble  steps. 
Thy  rod  directs  my  donbtfol  w&y. 

6  The  sons  of  earth  and  sons  of  belt 
Gaae  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine 
To  see  my  laWe  spread  m^jwsI 
With  living  bread  and  cheeiliii  wine. 


TtHowl 
Tte  a  < 
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Kow  I  rc^ice  wiiai  on  tm  had 
^j  BpMt  condescends  to  rest! 
MM^  a  dhine  anointinc  shed 
Like  oU  orftadneit  at  a  feast 
8  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lonl 
4^end  hii  houseiiold  all  their  days: 
Pere  «iB  I  dwell  to  hear  Iris  wU, 
To  seek  liis  fooe  and  sine  Us  pniw] 

F8ALM  XXni.    (C.  M.) 

1  A/f  Y  Shepherd  will  sapp^v  my  need. 
J>A  Jehovah  is  his  name  f        ^^ 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed. 
Beside  the  living  stream. 
S  He  briBKs  my  wandering  spirit  back. 
When  I  forsake  his  ways: 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  Whoi  I  walk  thro'  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay :  ^^ 

A  woni  of  thy  suMohing  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand  hi  spite  of  aU  my  foes. 

Doth  still  my  table  spread: 

Mycup^viih  Measings  overflows, 

Hiine  oil  ancrints  my  head. 

5  The  sdre  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days; 
O  nokw  thy  house  be  mine  abode. 
And  all  my  work  be  praise! 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  stnui^er  or  a  guest. 
But  like  a  chUd  at  home. 

PSALM  XXIII.    (S.  M.) 
1  'yHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
*•   I  BhaJl  be  well  supply'd; 
Since  be  is  mine,  and  1  am  his. 
What  can  1  want  beside  ? 
t      He  leads  me  to  Uie  place 

Where  heavenly  pasti^re  grows. 
Where  hviug  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 
3      If  e'er  I  go  astray, 
/     He  dolh  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  iti  his  own  right  way 
For  Jiia  most  holy  naq^^.^^  GooQie 
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4     Whik  be  sflbrdt  U»  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  deathVdark  8ln8e» 
My  shephent's  with  me  there. 
$     111  spite  of  aU  m¥  foei, 
Tho«  dost  my  table  spread; 
My  onp  with  blessings  ovetfows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  bead. 
6     The  boonties  of  tnv  love 

Shall  orowu  my  ibllQwiiiK  days; 

Nor  fixMn  thy  house  wiH  I  remove, 

Mor  oease  to  apeali  tby  praiae. 

FBALMXXiy.    (CM.) 
DweUingxoi^  God. 
I  XHE  earth  for  ever  is  Qie  Lord'a, 
-■-  With  Adam's  nnmeroiu  race: 
He  rais'd  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 
t  But  who  anaong  the  sons  oi  mm. 
May  visit  thme  abode? 
He  that  bae  bands  fixim  mischief  cle«ii| 
Whose  heart  is  right  wilb  God. 

3  This  is  Ibe  man  na^  rise  and  take 

The  blessings  of  hut  gpMce; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  aeefc 
The  God  of  Jacob's  fitce. 

4  Now  let  our  souls'  immortal  power 

To  meet  tlie  Lord  prepare. 

Lift  up  their  everlasting  doocs. 

The  Ring  of  Glory's  near. 

5  The  King  of  Glory !  Who  can  ten 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations ;  but  to  dwell 
With  safaits,  is  bis  delight. 

PSALM  XXIV.    (L.  MO 

8aint8dweUinHtavcn:  or, Chrigt'9  Ascension. 

1  'pHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lor/d's;  ' 
-a^  And  men,  and  worms,  and  beasts,  ^nd 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  seas,  [birda: 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling-place. 

S  But  tberf  s  a  brighter  world  on  high. 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky : 
Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God? 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin. 
Whose  heart  Is  pure,  whose  bands  are  deait. 
Hhn  abaB  the  Lord  the  Saviour  Ueas.     ^ 
And  clothe  his  wonk  ivith  riBhteoJiintMi 
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Ttat  seek  tbe  Ood  of  Jseob's  Hire; 
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emen,  tbe  pio 

e  Ood  of  Jseoti 
nwte  sban  eq^  Ibe  bliMfol  Hfhl, 
And  dwefl  in  flveflutii«  Ufht. 

PAUSE. 

0  Rdoice,'  ye  sbtaliiK  worlds  on  bUL 
Behold  the  King  of  Glonr  nigh; 
Who  can  thto  King  of  Glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  tbe  Sarioar's  be. 

6  Ye  heavenly  ntet,  your  letrca  dhidm 
To  raalte  tbe  Lord  tbe  Sarioor  way : 
Laden  wiOi  Bpoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
Tbe  eonquefor  comes  with  God  to  dwei. 

f  Raised  from  the  dead  he  toes  h9hn, 
He  opens  heaven's  etemsil  door. 
To  give  his  sahiis  a  Uest  abode 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  tbefr  Ood. 

FSALMXXV.    1-11.    HtPirt    (9.M.} 
Waiting  Jbr  Pardon  and  Direction. 

1  T  LIFT  my  sonl  lo  God, 

^  My  trost  b  in  his  name; 
Let  not  iny  foes  that  seeit  my  Mood 
Still  triranph  bi  my  shame. 

t     Sin  and  dw  powen  of  bell 
Persuade  me  to  despair; 
Lord,  make  me  knew  thy  covenant  we% 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

3     From  the  first  dawning  light, 

Till  the  dark  evening  rtae. 

Psr  Iby  salivation.  Loii,  I  ««lt 


With  ev«r4oHgtalg  <y«s. 

\    Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  iu  thy  tmdi; 
Fotgive  the  sbn  of  riper  diQri^ 
And  follies  of  my  youth'. 

I     The  Lord  is  just  and  kind. 
The  meek  shaU  learn  his  ways. 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  hi^  grace, 
i     For  bis  own  goodness*  sake 
"    saves  my  sonl  from  shanM:  ^ 
Iho' mygiiiit  hegMai) 


Tliro*  my  ftedaaBiefs  aamc. 
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PgALU  XXV.  12,14,10,13.  ad'part  (S.  M.) 

Divine  Mstrudion. 
1     AIT  HERE  Bfaall  the  man  be  found 
W  Thit  fears  t  offend  his  Ged. 
That  loves  the  gospefs  joyful  sound. 
And  trembles  at  the  rod? 
S     The  Lord  shall  make  hfan  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart. 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show. 
And  all  his  love  impart. 
S     The  deaBngs  of  his  hand 
Are  troth  and  mercy  still 
With  snch  as  to  his  covenant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  wiM. 
4     Their  soob  shall  dweU  at  ease 
Before  their  Makei^s  face; 
Thefr  seed  shall  taste  the  promisea 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

PSALM  XXV.    15-22.    3d  Part.    (S.MJ 
Diserea  qfSoul, 

1     \4^INE  eyes  and  my  desire 

iVl  Are  ever  to  the  Lord; 

I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 

And  rest  upon  his  Word. 

e     Turn,  torn  thee  to  my  soul, 

Brhig  thy  salvation  near; 

When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 

Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereivi  grace 
Of  my  fondving  God 

Restore  me  from  tboae  dangeroas  ways. 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod? 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Doth  bat  enlarge  my  woe; 

My  spirit  tanguishes,  my  heart 
Is  desolate  and  low. 

5  With  every  morning  UgM 
My  sorrow  new  bc^his; 

Look  on  my  anauish  and  my  pahi. 
And  pankm  all  my  sfais. 
PAUSE. 
•    Behold  the  hosts  of  hei. 
How  cruel  is  their  hate! 
Against  my  Me  they  rise,  and  joh^ 
Xheif  fiuy  with  deceit. 
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7  O  keep  my  tool  from  detth. 

Nor  put  my  bope  to  ilaiiie,    .  . 

For  I  have  nbe'd  my  only  trmt 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

8  With  Iwmble  (Uth  I  wait 
To  see  thy  hce  apin; 

oaf  Israel  it  sba  n?tr  be  said. 
He  sought  tfat  Lord  hi  vain. 

PSALM  XXVL    (L.  M.) 

Self-Examination, 

1  TUDQE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
«/  And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart; 
My  fidth  upon  thy  promise  stays. 
Nor  from  my  law  my  feet  depart. 

S  I  bate  to  waft,  I  hate  to  sit 
With  men  of  vanity  and  lies; 
The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  or  ndne  eyes. 

3  AflBoncst  thy  sataits  wiU  I  appear, 
With  Bands  weH-wasb'd  in  buiocence; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell; 
There  shall  I  hear  thine  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  wortui  of  wonder  tdi. 

5  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  past 
Among  the  saints  and  near  my  God. 

PSALM  XXVn.  ver.  1-6.    1st  Part.   (CM.) 

ITte  Church  our  Delight  and  Sti^y, 

X  XHB  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  ligfat/ 
-■-  And  my  salvatioo  too: 
God  is  my  streuth,  nor  win  I  fear 
What  an  xuy  fees  can  dp. 
t  OneipiiyOcge  my  heart  derires; 
O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saint% 
Tb*lanple«  of  my  God! 
I  There  Aall  I'oflEer  my  requests. 
And  jee  thy  beauty  stm, 
Shan  bear  thy  messages  of  lovs^ 
AmA  there  eoqolra  tbyjf.  Google 
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4  When  tronbJefcriae.  Md  rtorflH  tppeii; 

Tbere  msy  his  chUdren  hide : 
God  has  a  itrong  pavUton  where 
He  makes  my  sool  ahide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  belifted  Ugb 

Above  my  foes  aroond, 
ibid  soDgs  of  joy  and  vfletory 
HVithfai  thy  temple  swumL 

PSALM  XXVll.  8, 9, 13, 14.  2d  Part  (C.  If  .> 

Prayer  and  Hope. 

1  COON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
•3  "  Ye  children,  seek  my  ifface;" 
My  heart  reply'd  without  delay, 


'  ril  seek  my  Father's  (kcQ>^ 
f  Let  not  thy  6ce  be  hid  from  me. 
Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  di^tressiiig  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die ;    . 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care. 
And  aU  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fiiinting  flesh  had  dy'd  with  grief; 

Had  not  my  sonl  believ'd ._ 
To  see.  thy  grace  provide  r^ef. 

Nor  was  my  hope  decelv'd. 
6  Walt  on  the  Lord,  ye  frembSng  sainta» 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He*ll  raise  your  spirit  when  It  nints. 

And  to  exceed  y«r  hope. 

PSXLMXXK.    (L.M.> 
Seor/AartdThuncler, 

1  rilVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sJDos  of  tolM, 
^^  Give  to  the  Lord  i«nown  and  ilowtay 


Aseribe  due  honoort  to  Us  i 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

£  The  Lord  proclaims  Us  power  tHoml 
Over  tiie  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  v<^  Avides  the  watery  dood. 
And  UghtUngs  blase  at  Us  i  iimiMfci. 

S  He  speak^  and  tempest,  haU,  ani  wWt 
Lay  the  wide  forests  bare  aronnd: 
The  fearM  hart,  and  frighted  IM» 
Leap  at  at  tennr  of  the  aaanA. 
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4  T»  LdHOHNi  he  trniH  bb  ▼ofcr. 
And,  lo!  the  ftatrir  cedan  bre^: 
The  movntafiis  tremble  at  the  doIm, 
The  values  roar,  the  desarts  quake. 

5  The  LoDd  dtB  MmrdgB  on  the  dooiL 
The  tfamiderer  reigns  for  efcr  Idng: 
Bat  makes  bis  church  his  bicrt  abode. 
Where  we  his  awfiil  glocka  ifa«. 

«  la  geutier  langnaff e  there,  the  Lord 
The  coanaels  of  ins  grace  imparts; 
Amidst  the  raging  storm  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  coniage  to  our  hearts. 

F8ALMXXX.   First  Part.   (L.M.) 
aickneu  healedt  o>*d  Sorwa  remaned, 

1  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
-■•  At  thy  command  diseases  fly; 
MTho  bat  a  God  can  speak  and  tave 
F^om  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave? 

S  ffinc  to  the  Lord,  ye  safaits  of  his, 
And  tell  how  huge  his  goodness  is; 
Lrt  all  yora-  powers  rejoice  and  bie». 
While  yon  record  his  bolinte. 

3  Hb  anger  hot  a  moment  stays j  • 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  <uyl: 

Tho'  grief  and  tears  the  v^  empW, 
The  morning-star  re^ores  the  joy. 

PSALM  XXX.    ver.  6.    Second  Part.  (L.  M.) 
Heaith,  Sickneu,  and  Recovery.     • 

I  pTRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
A-  And  I  presum'^  'twou'd  ne'er  be  nlSt: 
Foodfy  I  said  within  my  heart, 

'*  Phsasore  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart." 
t  Bat  I  foiiet  thine  aim  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  lon^; 
Soon  a»  thy  fece  bi^  to  hide. 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  dy'd. 

I I  ojv'd  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 

"  What  can'st  thou  profit  by  my  blood? 

"  Deep  in  the  dnst  can  I  deefaure 

«  ThBtnith,  or  sing  thy  goodnew  there  f 

4  "  Hear  ne.  O  God  of  grace!"  1  said, 

"  And  bring  me. from  among  the  dead:* 
aiV'waid  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt, 
Tbf  paidonag  kne  iobov^  my  xiiilt 
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5  My  groam,  and  tean.  ant  foms  of  wot 
Are  tumV  to  joy  and  praiies  now ; 

I  thiow  my  sacKclotb  on  tbe  ground, 
And  eaie  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongne,  tbe  story  of  my  fiame. 
Shall  ne*^  be  sflent  of  thy  name; 

Tlv  pn^  Bball  sound  tbro' earth  and  heaTen , 
For  licknas  beal'd,  and  sina  forgiven. 
PSALM  XXXI.    ver- 5, 13— 19,28,23. 
First  Part.   (CM.) 
DeUverancefrom  Death. 

1  TNTO  thine  hand,  O  God  of  truth, 
i-  My  spirit  I  commit; 

Thou  hast  redeonVI  my  sonl  fir<»i  dealjh. 
And  8a?\l  me  from  the  pit. 

2  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear 

Malntafai'd  a  doubtftil  strifi 
While  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  "  My  times  are  in  thine  hand,"*  I  cry'd, 

^'  Tho'  I  draw  near  the  dust ;" 
Thou  art  the  reftige  where  I  hide, 
Tbe  God  hi  whom  I  trust. 

4  O  make  thy  reconciled  fiu:e 

Upon  thy  servant  shine. 
And  save  me  for  thy  mercy  ttke. 
For  Vm  intirely  thine. 
PAUSE. 
&  [Twas  in  ray  baste,  my  whit  said, 
*'  I  must  despair  and  die; 
"  I  am  cut  off  before  tUne  eyet;*' 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry.] 

6  Thy  goodness  bow  dlvhidy  free! 

How  wonderons  is  thy  grace, 
To  those  that  fear  thy  mayesty. 
And  trust  thy  promises! 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints. 

And  sbig  his  praises  loud; 
Hell  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints. 
And  recompense  the  proud. 

PSALM  XXXI.    ver.  7—13, 18MZ1. 
Second  Part.    (CM.) 
DeUtei^ancefrom  Slander  and  Reproadt, 
1  lUiY  heart  r^oices  fai  ttay  name, 
j^^  My  God,  W9  help,  my  trust; 
Tnou  bast  preserv'd  my  ftce  ttma  sham% 
*^'"- rftmatlMtiivrt., 

OigitizedbyGOOQlC 
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£  "  My  life  b  spent  wtth  grief.'*  I  cryM, 
"  My  yetn  consmnM  in  groam, 
"  My  strength  decays,  mine  eyesaredrfd, 
'*  And  sonnow  wastes  my  bones." 

3  Among  mine  enemies,  my  name 

Was  a  mere  proverb  grown, 
WUIe  to  my  nagbbonrs,  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear,  on  every  side 

Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round; 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  apply'd. 
And  speedy  rescue  found. 
PAUSE. 

5  How  great  d^verance  thou  hast  wrought 

Before  the  sons  of  men ! 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought. 
And  made  their  boastings  vam ! 

6  Thy  children,  flrom  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  bide, 
Goard  them  from  taiftmy  and  wrongs^ 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence.  Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  dty,  wallM  and  burrM, 
Secures  a  saint  so  well. 

PSALM  XXXIL    (S.  M.) 
Fargivenew  qfSm  upon  Confatien. 

I     f\  I'l-  .^1     'lis  are  they 

^^  Uih.ac  i'.ns  are  cover'd  o*erf 
l>ivinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Iniptites  their  i^uilt  no  more  I 
£     They  moiini  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  carcj 
Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  conceal'd  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound. 

Till  I  confe5»s'tl  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  r-'adv  jtardr.ii  I'mmd. 

4  Let  siuueifi  l&mH.  lo  pray ; 

Let  snints  keep  near  the  throne; 
Our  help,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  tai  €od  alone. 

PSALM  XXXIL    (CM.) 
Free  Pardon^  and  tincere  Obedience. 
1  UAPPY  the  man  to  whom  Ins  God 
n  No  more  tanpotes  his  shi ; 
But,  w«h<(d  in  the  Redeemer's  bipods 
HUh  made  his  gvnMals  deanl     - 
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S  Happjr,  b^ond  expreMtoo,  W 
Whose  debts  are  thus  diicliaii'd; 
And,  from  the  pMj  bondage  free. 
He  feels  Us  aonl  enlarg'd. 

3  His  spktt  hates  deceit  and  Ue8» 

His  words  are  all  sincere;  ^     , 
He  gnards  his  heart,  he  guards  hn  eyei^ 
To  keep  Ms  conscience  clear. 

4  While  I  my  Inward  cuUt  sapprest. 

No  quiet  eould  I  find : 
Thy  wrath  by  burning  m  my  breast. 
And  racked  ray  torniiM  mind. 

0  llicn  I  confessed  my  troubled  tboaghii» 

My  secret  sfais  reveal'd; 
Tl^  pardoning  grace  forgate  my  fiuilta» 

Thy  grace  my  pardon  seal'd. 
«  TUs  OaH  taivite  thy  saints  to  pray,. 

When,  like  a  ii^  flood 
Temptations  rise,  onr  strength  and  stiqr 

Is  a  forgiving  God. 

PSALM  xxxn.  First  Part.  (L.M.) 

Ementat'oe and  Free  Pardon;  or,Jua^ 

cation  and  SancC^fieation, 

1  IlLEST  la  the  mm,  for  ever  btessM, 
-D  Whose  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  Gad^ 
Whose  stais  with  sorrow  are  confins'd. 
And  oover'd  with  bis  Saviours  blood. 

5  Blest  is  the  man  t»  whom  the  Laid 
Imputes  not  his  Iniquities, 

He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works,  but  grace  renes. 

S  From  guile  bis  heart  and  tips  tie  free. 
His  humble  joy.  *>»  ^^^  <<^' 
With  deep  repentunce  wtM  agree, 
And  Jotai  to  prove  his  fatth  smcer«. 

4  How  glortons  Is  that  righteonsness 
That  hides  and  cancels  an  his  sinst 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Thro'  his  whole  life  appears  and  shioelk 

PSALM  xxxn.   SteoMPvt   (L,U.) 
A  guiUy  CoMdence  eated  by  Cm^f^atian 
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«  I  BBKad  my  aiin  before  tike  Lm^ 
And  an  flnr  lecretlaiilto  confeki; 
Thy  gccpd  neaki  a  innloniiis  wort, 
Tlilne  hol^  Spint  teali  the  gnce. 

3  For  tbis  ahaU  ereiy  taiiible  aoal 
Make  swift  addceflses  to  tliy  seat; 
Wbcn  floods  of  hufe  temptatHMia  roll. 
There  ahaU  tliejr  find  a  Meat  retreat. 

4  How  aafe  beneath  tlnr  wiui  I  Jie, 
Wlren  days  grow  <j|ad(,  aadatonna  a|ipear! 
i£S.^^  *  ^"^  ^  watchfnl  eye^ 
8haU  guide  me  nfe  from  eveiy  aoare. 

PSALM  XX^on.   fintPirt.   (CM.) 
Work»qf  Creation  and  Promdmcfi, 

Siog  of  bia  aame,  his  waya,  bis  woi4. 
How  holy,  just  and  true  I 

5  His  mercy  and  hisjigfateousneas 

Let  bcarcn  and  earth  proclaim: 
His  works  of  nataye  and  of  grace 
Keveal  his  wooderaus  name. 

3  ICs  wisdom  and  afanigbty  word 

The  heavenly  arches  spread; 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lort 
Thi^  shhung  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  Ud  the  liqaid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep : 
The  flowing  seas  their  Ihnito  know, 
And  their  own  station  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth. 

With  fear  before  him  stand; 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  bhih, 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage. 

And  breaks  theur  vam  daigns: 
His  counsel  stands  thro'  every  age. 
And  hi  full  glocy  shhies. 

PSALM  XXXm.    Second  Part.    (C.  M.) 
Creatures  vain,  and  Ood'alUufficUnt, 
1  DiC^T  is  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
'^  Hath  fix>d  his  gracious  tfaraoe; 
Where  lie  reveals  his  heavenly  woid, 
.4Bd  A»ll».  tbeir  tdbea.  Us.owu  ;oogle 
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S  His  eye,  with  infinite  surrey, 
Does  the  whole  world  twhold; 
He  fermd  us  an  of  eanal  clav. 
And  knows  oar  feetue  moutd. 

3  Kinn  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  force 

Of  armies,  from  the  grave ; 
Nor  speed  nor  courage  of  an  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save. 

4  Vain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  men. 

To  hope  for  safety  thence ; 

Bat  holy  sools  from  God  obtain 

A  strmig  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trast* 

Whto  pbsaes  of  famine  spread. 
His  watchful  eye  secures  the  just 

Amongst  ten  thousand  dead. 
•  Lord,  let  oar  hearts  in  thee  rejoire. 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice^ 

And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

P8ALM  XXXm.    At  the  USth  Psakn. 
FkstPart. 

Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  VE  holy  souls,  in' God  r(>joice, 

•I-  Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice; 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new : 
Sing  to  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways. 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  ^d  true! 
«  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 
And  the  whole  earth  Ws^oodness  proves. 

His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread; 
How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south. 
And  by  the  sph-it  of  his  mouth 
W«»re  all  the  starry  armies  made. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide-flowhig  seas. 
Those  watry  treasures  know  their  place. 

In  the  vast  storehouse  of  the  deep : 
He  spake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth; 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heaven,  and  earth 

His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

4  Let  mcMTtals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  sndi  resistless  power. 

Nor  dare  Indulge  their  te^le  rage: 
Vain  areyour  thoiHEhts,  and  weak  your  bands; 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  wodd  from  age  to  age-^ 
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P8A1M  XXXm.    Ai  the  lUtb  Pafan. 

Second  Put. 
Crtmturet  vain,  and  God  alUuffictenC, 

1  f\  HAPPT  natkm,  where  the  Lord 
v^  Reveals  the  treanire  of  his  woid, 

And  bnilds  his  church,  hii  earthly  throne! 
IfiB  eye  the  heathen  woiM  mrTeyi, 
He  fonn*d  their  hearts,  he  known  tbdr  waif ; 

But  Ood  their  Maker  is  onknown, 
t  Let  Idngs  rely  upon  their  host, 
And  of  his  strength  the  champion  hoist; 

In  vain  they  boost,  hi  vain  rely; 
In  vain  we  trust  the  bratal  force. 
Or  speed,  or  conrage  of  a  lK>rse, 

To  guard  Us  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  cnmnassion.  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afford. 

When  deaths  or  dangers  threatening  stand; 
Thy  watchfo]  eye  preserves  the  jost, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust 

When  wars  or  Amine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickness  or  the  bloody  field. 
Thou  our  physician,  thoa  our  shidd. 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne ; 
We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  shhie; 
let  us  n^otce  hi  help  divine, 

For  aB  our  hope  is  Gqd  alone. 

P8ALM  XXXIV.    First  Part.    (L.  M.) 

OocTs  Care  qftht  Saints  ;  or,  Deliverance  6y 
Prayer. 

1  T  ORD,  I  win  bless^  thee  all  my  days, 
-■^  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tonyra  a 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  tl^  grace, 
While  sahits  r^oiCe  to  hear  the  song. 

8  Come,  magMfy  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  th'  etemsd  Qod^  and  be 
Has  not  ezpos'd  my  Hope  to  shame. 

3  I  told  btan  all  my  secret  grtef, 
My  secret  groaning  reach'd  bis  ears; 
He  gave  my.  hiward  pains  relief. 
And  calm'd  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 
,14  To  him  tiie^Boor  lift  up  their  «res. 
Their  feces  feel  the  heavenly  shine: 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  ^iet 
FiDs  tbem  with  lliht  andj«r  dMne. 
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5  His  holr  aaieis  piteb  tWr  t«to,_^ 
Aroand  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord; 
O  few  and  love  him,  all  his  saints, 
Ttate  of  his  grace  and  trust  his  word. 

6  The  wUd  yonnc  lions,  pincb'd  with  pais 
And  hunger,  roar  thro'  all  the  wood ; 
Bat  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  hi  vain. 
Nor  want  supplies  of  real  good. 

PSALM  XXXIV.    11-22.  2dP?rt.  (L-  M.> 

StUgUwx  Education  J  or,  ItutrueAUnu  of 
Pietjf. 

1  r<HILDREN,in  years  and  knowledge  yom, 
^  Yoor  parents*  hope,  your  parents' Jfof, 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  empkqr. 

«  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 
And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state, 
Restratai  your  feet  from  impious  ways. 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  saints. 
His  ears  are  open  to  thdr  cries ; 
He  sets  his  frowning  fece  arainst 
The  sens  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  grace'is  ever  nigh; 
Pardon  and  hope  tiia  love  imparts. 
When  men  in  deep  comriti<m  lie. 

i  He  tells  their  tears,  he  coonto  their  groaw, 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death ; 
His  Spirit  heals  theh-  broken  bones. 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath.- 

,F8ALH  XXXIV.    1—10.    First  Part.  (C.  M.) 

Pra^andPrctisefbr  eminantDeUveroftce, 

1  TIL  l>lesB  the  Lord  from  day  to  day; 
X  How  good  are  all  his  ways  I 
Ye  hmnme  aouls  that  use  to  pray. 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  pifiae. 
f  Staig  to  the  honour  of  his  name,  . 
fSofw  a  poor  safierer  cry^. 
Nor  was  his  hope  ezpos'd  to  shame. 
Nor  was  his  stdt  denyU. 
3  When  thrsatening  soitows  roond  me  atooiy 
And  «*n^Wf!fiB  fieais  aroee. 
Like  the  hiud  biUows  of  a  flood. 
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4 1  told  the  Lord  my  sore  dMna 
With  heavy  groms  and  tears, 
He  gave  my  sharpest  tdnneats  case. 
And  ttlenCd  aU  my  feara. 
PAUSE. 

0  [O  sinners  I  eome  and  taste  his  lote. 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  yoor  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  hb  pace. 
6  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Roond  where  his  children  dwell; 
What  ifls  their  heavenly  care  prevents^ 
No  earthly  tongue  can  teU.] 

1  to  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  Us; 

His  eye  renrds  the  Just : 
How  richly  Mat  their  pornon  is 

Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust! 
8  Toons  lions  pfaich'd  with  hunger  roar. 

And  fimddi  to  the  wood ; 
Bnt  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 

With  every  needfhl  good.] 

VSAUf  XXXIV.    11--SS.    £dPart.   (CM.) 

Exhortationt  to  Peace  and  Solineu. 

t  pOMB,  cUMren,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord; 
^^  And  that  yoor  days  be  long. 
Let  net  a  Atae  or  spiteftd  word 
Be  foand  npoa  yoor  toogne. 
<  Depart  froai  miscmer,  practise  love, 
Porsae  flie  works  of  peace; 
So  shall  the  Lord  yoor  ways  an^ve. 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 
S  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  Jnst, 
His-eaiB  attend  their  cry: 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 
4  What  tho'  the  sorrows  here  they  tastf 
Are  sharp  and  tedious  too. 
The  Laid,  who  saves  them  aM  at  last 
Is  their  supporter  now. 
i  EvU  shall  siSte  the  wicked  dead; 
Bnt  God  secures  his  <nvn, 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  sHde,, 
Or  heals  tfie  brokoi  bone. 
d  When  desobtion  like  a  flood 
O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls. 
Saints  fnd  a  reAise  in  their  Ood, 
For  he  redeemed  their  souls. 
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PSALM  XXXV.   ver.1-9.  IstPart.  (C.ll,> 

Prayer  and  FaUh  afpersectOed  Scdntt. 
1  XTOW  plead  my  caoBC.  Ataughty  God, 
JN  With  «W  the  80M  of  strtfe; 
And  fight  against  the  mem  of  wood. 
Who  fight  agaimrt  my  life.  * 

S  Draw  out  thy  roear  and  stop  their  way. 
Lift  thhie  avenging  rod ; 
But  to  my  sou!  in  mercy  aw, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour  God.** 
a  They  plant  their  snares  to  catch  my  feet, 
iSd  nets  of  mischief  spread ; 
Plonse  the  destroyers  in  the  ^ 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  Let  fogs  and  darkness  hide  thdr  way. 
^d^lippery  be  their  groond; 

Thy  wrath^aU  raalte  their  lives  a  prejf^ 
And  aU  their  rage  confound. 

5  They  fly  like  chafl^  before  the  wind. 

Before  tWne  anay Jbi^ ; 
The  angel  of  thelord  beWnd 
Pnnaes  them  down  to  dcam. 

#  ThCT  love  the  road  thtt  leadB  to  Ml; 

Then  let  the  rebels  die. 
Whose  malice  is  taipto^S? 

Agahist  the  Lord  on  Ugh. 
1  Bat  if  thon  hast  a  chosen  few 

Amongst  that  Imridus  race ; 
pWdetKem  flrom  the  bloody  crew 

By  thy  surpristag  grace. 

•  Then  Will  I  raise  my  tunelU  voice 

To  make  thy  wonders  known  j 
In  tb^^vation  ru  r<joice. 
And  Mess  thee  for  my  own. 

PSAUI  XXXV.    13,13,14  «dPart.   (C.M^ 

LovetoEnemks. 

1  11EH0LD  thfe  love,  the  generous  tovfe 
■D  That  holy  David  shows ; 
Haik,  how  bis  soundhig  bowels  move 
To  his  aflBteted  foes. 
S  When  they  are  sick,  his  soid  eomplatllN 
And  seems  to  fed  the  smart; 
The  spirit  of  the  gospel  rdgns, 
AAd  indts  hit  pifm  b«Wt. 
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3  goir  did  bb  ftywinc  teaun  condole 

As  for  a  hrottierdead! 
And  tuHag  mortify'd  Us  soul. 
While  for  tlieir  fife  Jie  pray'd. 

4  Tbejr  sroan'd ;  and  aire'd  bim  on  thdr  be^. 

Yet  still  be  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  double  blessings  on  bis  head 
Hie  r^teoos  God  returns. 

5  Ojdorious  type  of  heavenly  grace! 

"niiis  Christ  the  Lord  appearg; 
While  sinners  cane,  the  Saviour  pnn. 
And  pities  them  with  teara. 

6  He  the  true  David,  Israel's  Ung, 

Blest  and  bdovVi  of  God, 

To  save  us  rdMb  dead  in  uLn 

Paid  liis  own  dearest  blood. 

PSALM  XXXVI.    ver.5-9.    (L.M.) 
ia«  Reflections  and  Providence  qf  God. 

1  UIGH  hi  the  heaveos,  eternal  God, 
*- '  Thy  goodness  fai  Ml  glory  shines; 
Tby  tnnh  shall  break  thro'  every  clond 
Tbat  vails  and  darkens  thy  deiifBs. 

t  For  ever  firm  thy  Justice  stands. 
As  mountains  theh-  foubdaHons  keep; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  liands; 
Ttagr  jttdgmoits  are  a  niighty  deep. 

S  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  huge. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share; 
The  wlwle  creation  is  thy  charge. 
But  ssdnts  are  Ihy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God!  how  excellent  thy  grace; 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spilivi! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

F|y  to  the  diadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  boose 
We  sbdl  be  fed  with  sweet  repast; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  lo  our  taste. 

•  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Spriap  ftnm  the  presence  of  the  Lord; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
Tbe  glories  promb'd  in  t^  word. 

PSAUtf  XXXVI.  V.  1, 2, 5, 6,  T,  9.  (C.  M.) 
Practical  Atheism  ej^tos'd. 


I  117HILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  wayi^ 
^>^    Aftd  yet  a  God  tliey  own, 
'iy  heart  withfai  me  often  sa— 
««  Their  thoughts  bdievt  11 


li;  heart  withfai  me  ott^  says,  i 

I 
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8  Their  tbongbts  and  ways  at  once  dedare 
(Whate'er  their  Ups  profess) 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  tear. 
Nor  wUI  they  seek  his  grace. 
S  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  cyesf 
But  there's  a  hastening  hour 
When  they  shall  see  with  sore  surprise 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 
4  Tfay  justice  shall  niaintaUi  its  throne, 
Tho*  mountains  melt  away; 
Thy  indgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  nnlaUiom*d  sea. 
B  Above  these  heavens  created  rounds 
Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

0  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brings. 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast ;    . 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 

Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

1  [Fhxn  thee,  when  creature'Streams  mn  low. 

And  mortal  comlbrts  die, 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow, 

And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 
•  Tho'  an  created  Hgbt  decay, 

And  death  dose  np  our  ^^. 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day 

Wlitfe  clouds  can  never  nse.] 

PSALM  XXXVI.    ver.1-7.   (S.  M.) 
T%e  Wickedness  cfMcatiy  and  the  Mcfjaty  qf 

God  ;  or,  Practical  Atheism  exposed, 
1     XXTHEN  man  gnows  bold  in  sin, 
^   My  heart  within  me  crtes, 
**  He  hath  no  fdith  of  God  within, 
"  J/or  fear  befiwre  his  eyes." 
t     [He  walks  a  while  concealed 
In  a  self-flattering  dream. 
Till  his  dark  crimes  at  once  reveaTd. 
Expose  bis  hatefiil  name.] 
S     His  heart  is  felse  and  foul,    . 
f  His  words  are  smooth  and  fanr ; 
Wisdom  is  banished  from  his  soul. 
And  leaves  no  goodness  there. 
A     He  plots  upon  his  bed 

New  mischieft  tofblfll;  • 

He  sets  his  heart,  and  hand,  and  head 
To  practise  aU  that's  ill 
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9    Birt  tlMfe's  a  dreadAil  God, 
Tbo'  men  renoqnce  his  fear ; 
His  jastice  hid  l>ehiiid  the  cloud 
Sbaa  oat  great  day  appear. 
6     Hta  tmdi  transcends  the  skr; 
In  heaven  his  mercies  dw«lt; 
DMA  as  the  sea  bis  judfonents  a«, 
His  anger  boms  to  bell, 
f     Boar  excellent  his  love> 

Whence  all  our  safety  si^ngs! 
O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  nndemcatb  his  wings! 

PSALM  XXXVn.  1^15.    Pint  Part.   (CM.) 

The  Cure  qfEanvy^nd  Vvheixef, 
1  \X7Ht  should  I  vex  my  sonl,  and  fret    ' 
"    To  see  the  wicked  rise? 
Or  envy  sinnerB  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies? 
£  As  floweiy  grass  cut  down  at  noon. 
Before  the  evening  fiides. 
So  shall  their  glories  vanish  Mon 
In  everbsthig  shades. 
S  Then  let  me  make  the  LMd  my  traaC» 
And  mactise  all  that's  good ; 
So  Shan  I  dweO  amongst  the  just. 
And  he'll  provkle  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 

And  cheerftil  wait  his  will; 
Thy  band,  wfakh  guides  my  doablfU  feet, 
ShaB  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innooence  shalt  tfaon  display. 

And  make  thy  jwtaments  knowv,. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  flnwnmg  day. 
And  glorioas  as  flie  uoon. 

6  The  meek  at  last  the  earth  possess. 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven ; 
Tme  ridies,  with  abundant  peace. 
To  humble  souls  are  givti. 
PAUSE. 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord  and  keep  his  wa^, 

Nor  let  vour  anger  rise, 
Tbo*  pfovidence  should  long  delay 
To  ponidi  haughty  vice. 


8  Let  sinners  johi  to  break  ydur  peace, 

An4  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam ; 

Th«  uxA  derides  ttiem,  for  he  sees 


The  day  i:(t  vengeance  come. 
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g  Tbey  liave  dhiwn  oat  the  tbretfenilig  fWoni; 
Have  bent  the  niiurderotu  bom. 
To  slsiy  iIm  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 
10  Mv  God  shall  break  their,  bows,  and  bmn 

Their  persecating  darts,  .       ^       ^ 

Shall  their  own  swords  against  ttiem  tvn. 
And  pain  surprise  their  hearts. 

PSALM  XXXVU.  16, 21, 26-31 .  Sd  Paft(C.BI.) 

Charity  to  the  Poor. 
1  TITHY  dd  the  wealthy  wicked  boMt, 
*'    And  grow  profanely  bold? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sbiners  goW. 
t  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  maids» 
But  nCer  designs  to  pay ; 
The  saint  is  mercifal  and  lends. 
Nor  tarns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  ahns  with  liberal  heart  he  givet 

AnwMigst  the  sons  of  need ; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  nroAme, 

Teshmder  or  defraod; 
His  ready  Mngne  declares  to  men 
What  be  has  Keamt  of  God. 
tf  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and. the  word. 
His  feet  shaU  never  sUde. 

0  When  sinners  fall,  the  nghteons  stand* 

Preserved  from  every  suare; 
They  shall  possess  the  promised  land. 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSALM  XXXVIL    2S-37.    3d  Part.   (C.M^ 
Tht  Way  4  End  qfthe  Righteous  4;  Wkktd, 

1  \jri[  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
iVl  Arc  order'd  by  thy  wiH; 

Tho*  they  shall  faH,  they  rise  agahi. 

Thy  hand  supports  them  still, 
t  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways. 

Their  virtue  he  approves ; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  graces 

Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 
3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  their^,   , 

Their  pornon  and  thdr  hwne ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  tiMmMn 

Of  blesstaigs  httg  to  come. 


4  Wait  on  flie  Lord,  ye  sons  of  mm. 

Nor  rear  v/hm  tyrants  frown  ; 
Te  shall  confess  tbeir  pride  was  hJh, 
Wben  Justice  casts  them  dowa. 
PAUSE. 

5  The  hauKhty  sinner  have  I  seen,  '  * 

Nor  fearing  man  nor  God,  , 

like  a  tall  bay.tren}  fair  and  veen. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 
•  AmI  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 
Destroy'd  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  wu  foimd. 
Where  aU  that  prkle  had  been. 
7  Bat  mark  the  maq  of  lighteousness. 
Ifis  several  steps  attend: 
True  nleasore  runs  thro*  aU  his  w«ys. 
And  peacefril  is  his  end. 

PSALM  XXXViU.    (CM.) 
Ouilt  qf  Conscience  and  Stiieff 
1    A  MII>ST  thy  wrath  remember  lov«,    ' 
-^^  Restore  thy  servant.  Lord; 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastenhti^  prove 
like  an  avenger's  sword. 
t  Ttafaie  aivowB  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  tledi  is  sorely  prest ; 
Between  the  soirow  and  the  smart 
My  spirit  finds  no  re«t. 

3  My  sins  «  heavy  load  appear. 

And  o*er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  f  atone. 

4  My  tfaooghtB  are  like  a  troubled  i«l 

ky  head  stiU  bending  down; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 
BeneaSh  my  Fatfaar's  trown. 
I  Lord,  I  am  weak  and  broken  sore^ 
None  ftf  my  pow'rs  ^re  whole ; 
The  inward  angnisl)  makes  me  roM; 
The  anguish  of  loy  9011L 
6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known» 
Thine  ieye  counts  every  tear. 
And  every  sigh,  and  every  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 
f  Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  hope ; 


My  God  win  hear  my  017, 
[yJSod  win  bear  my  spint  up 
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8  [My  foot  is  ever  apt  to  sBde, 

Uj  fees  njdce  to  see't ; 
Th^  raise  toeir  pleasure  and  tbeir  prklc^ 
When  they  supplant  my  feet. 

9  But  rn  confess  my  guilt  t^  thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
m  mourn,  how  weak  my  graces  be. 

And  beg  support  divine. 
10  My  God,  forgive  my  follies  past, 

And  be  for  ever  nigh ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste. 

Before  thy  servant  die.] 

PSALM  XXXIX.    1,  £,  3.    1st  Part.    (C.  M.) 

Watc?^tU7ies8  over  the  Jbngtui. 

1  X^U^  lYesolv'd  before  the  Lord, 
•■-  "  Now  wUl  I  watch  my  tongue, 
*'  Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
"  Or  do  my  nei^bour  wrong.** 
t  And  if  rm  e'er  constndn'd  to  stay 
With  men  'jf  lives  I    ^ 


m  set  a  double  guard  that  day, 

Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 
S  rO  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  spe^ 

The. pious  thoughts  I  fed. 
Lest  scoffers  shonM  th'  occasion  takt 

To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 

rfl  not  be  over-aw'd, 
But  let  the  scoflBng  siuners  bear 
That  we  can  sp^  for  God. 

PSALM  XXXIX.    4—7.  2d  Part.    (C.  M.) 
The  Vanity  of  Man  as  Mortal. 

1  'pEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  ^ays, 
•L  Thou  Maker  of  my  frame; 
I  woukl  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  fhdl  I  am. 
t  A  span  is  all  that  wiTcan  boast. 
An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

5  See  the  vahi  race  of  mortals  move 

like  shadows  o'er  the  pbb. 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love,  - 
But  an  the  noise  is  viin. 
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4  Some  watt  in  hommr's  gandj  flhow. 

Some  die  for  fedMen  ore, 
They  toil  mr  hein  they  kaoir  not  who, 
And  Btnigbt  are  seen  bo  more. 

5  What  aborid  I  wish  or  wah  for  then 

Tnm  creatnres,  earth  and  datii 
They  moke  oar  expectatioog  Tahi» 
And  disappoint  ow  tmrt. 

6  Nov  I  feiMd  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desire  recalJ ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  aU. 

PSALM  XXXIX.    9-13.    3d  Part  (CM*) 

Sicfbbed  DevotUm. 
1  OOD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
^^  BehoM  the  pains  I  feel; 
Bat  I  am  domb  oefore  thy  throne, 
.    Nor  dafe  dispute  thy  wiH. 
SlNscases  are  thy  servants.  Lord, 
They  come  at  thy  eommand ; 
m  not  attempt  a  murmaiing  word 
AyOnst  thy  chastening  hand. 
S  Yet  I  may  plead  with  nnmble  cries, 
Renoove  Oiy  sharp  rebukes; 
MjrstreMth  coosianes,  nnr  spirit  dies, 
.  Tfarou^  thy  repeated  sfrokes. 

4  Cmstfd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 

We  moukler  to  the  dost; 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  witbstand. 
And  aS  our  beauty's  lost. 

5  [This  mortal  life  decays  apace. 

How  soon  the  bub»te*s  iN^e! 
Adam  and  all  Ma  nnmerous  nee 
Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 

6  rm  bat  a  8C||oamer  below. 

As  atU  my  fiithers  were,  <    ' 

Mxy  I  be  well  prepar'd  to  go, 

when  I  the  summons  hear!  >  . 

Y  But  if  my  lire  be  spar'd  awhile, 

Beaftre  be^  last  remove. 
Thy  nraise  shall  be  my  business  stQl, 

Ana  ril  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  XL.    1,2,3,5,17. 
FIntPart.   (G.M.) 
A  Song  qf  DeHvenmoefrwn  grtat  DiOreu . 
1  T  Writed  ntient  for  ttie  Lord, 
-L  He  bowM  to  hear  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  restiiK  on  his  word, 
And  bn>agbt  saJ^tloii  nigh. 
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«  He  raised  me  from  a  boirid  pi^ 
Where  mouraing  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bends  released  my  fee^. 
Deep  boDOs  of  miiy  clay. 
t  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand,. 
And  taught  my  cheerfol  tonnie 
To  praise  the  wonders  <if  his  band. 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  rn  spread  his  woriis  of  grace  abroad; 

The  saints  with  Joy  shall  hear. 
And  anners  learn  to  make  my  God' 
Their  <mly  hope  and  fear. 

5  HOW  many  are  thy  th«ughtg  of  loviei 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  bow  great! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enoqgh    . 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  rm  afflicted,  poor,  and  hw,  , 

And  light  and  peace  depart. 

My  God  behoMs  my  heavy  woe. 

And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

PSALM  XL.   6-9.    Second  Part.    (CM.), 
Tfte  incarnation  and  Sacrifice  qfChrid, 

1  XHUSsaith  the  Lord.  "Your  work  to  fain, 
X  "  Give  your  bumt-offeriuip  o'er, 
"  m  dybg  goats  and  bulloclu-  slain 
**  My  aour  delights  no  more.'' 
t  Then  spake  the  Savieur,  "  Lo,  I'm  here, 
"  My  God,  to  do  thy  wiU : 
**  Whate^  thy  sacred  books  declare 
'*  Thy  servant  shaU  fulfil. 

5  "  thy  law  is  ever  In  nay  sight, 

"  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
«  Mine  ears  are  open  with  ddigbt 

**  To  what  tlHT  hps  impart." 
4  And  see.  the  blest  Redeemer  cdmei» 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears, 
And  at  th*  appointed  time  assuoet 

The  body  God  prepares. 
J  Much  he  reveaTd  his  Fathei^s  grace, 

And  flinch  hto  tmtb  he  ahewM, 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteonsncM, 

Where  vreat  assfmblies  stoodi 

6  Hto  Father's  honour  touched  hto  bmt. 

He  pity*d  sinners'  cries. 
And,  to  ftaUU  a  Saviour's  nart. 
Was  nwde  a  saiciifice.  .oogle 
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7  No  blood  of  beasts  OB  aHan  Iked     • 

Could  wash  tbe  conscience  cleao : 
But  the  rich  sacrMce  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  ouriia. 

8  Then  was  tbe  gr^t  sahratkNi  saread. 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook  7 

Tbos  by  the  woman's  promis'd  seed 

Tbe  serpenTs  head  was  brake. 

PSALM  XL.    ter.  5—10.    (L.  M.) 
Christ,  our  Sacrifice. 

1  ^THE  wondefs.  Lord,  thy  love  has  wroRfU, 

^  Exceed  oar  prdise.sunnovnt  our  thoacbl; 
Shonld  I  attempt  tbe  long  detail. 
My  speech  would  fiiint,  my  nnmbers  (ail. 

2  Nolilood  of  beasts,  on  altars  ssflt. 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt; 
Bnt  tfaoa  bast  set  befwe  oar  eyes 
An  alUofBcfent  sacrifice. 
Z  Lo  r  thine  eternal  Son  appcan. 
To  thy  deslsns  he  bows  nis  ears. 
Assumes  a  Body  weD  prepared. 
And  weB  pecfonos  a  won  so  hard. 

4  '"Bdiokl,  I  come,**  the  Savloor  crtes» 
With  love  and  doty  in  his  eyes, 

**  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
^*  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  "  Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
"  lis  hi  thy  book  foielold  of  me, 
"  I  most  (bfaU  tbe  Saviour's  part, 
**  And,  lo!  thy  taw  is  in  my  heart. 

0  "  ru  magnify  thy  holy  bw, 

**  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 
"  When  on  my  cross  Fm  lifted  hli^, 
"  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  "  Tbe  Spirit  shall  descend  and  show 
**  What  tbou  hast  done,  and  what  I  do; 

,  "  The  wondering  world  shaB  learn  thy  sate, 
*'  Thy  wisdom  and  thy  righteousness^ 

PSALM  XU.    v.1,2,3.    (L.U.) 
Charity  to  the.  Poor;  or, Pity  to  the  Afflicted. 

1  QLBST  Is  the  mat  whose  bow^  niove, 
^  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor, 
Wbose  soul,  by  sympathising  love, 
Fedi  what  bis  fefiow-sainis  endure. 
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t  His  beart  contriveB,  for:tbeir  reUef* 
MoR  g6od  tlttii  his  own  haiids  caa  do; 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief. 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  boweb  too. 

3  His  soal  shall  live  secure  on  etfrtfa, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  bead. 

When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  d«atb. 
Around  him  mtdtiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  tengaisb  on  Us  concb, 
God  will  pronoonce  his  sins  forgiven. 
Will  Mve  him  with  a  beaJiDg  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  sool  to  heaven. 

k>SALM  XC.H.  V.  1-5.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
Desertion  and  Hope  ;  or.  Complaint  qf  Ab- 
sence JYom  public  Worship, 
1  '117 ITH  earnest  longings  of  the  mind, 
^^   My  God,  to  thee  I  loolt : 
So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  Qnd 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

5  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace^ 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  ah  alisence  from  thy  f^e 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 
t  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 
And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  without  controul, 
"  And  Where's  your  God  at  last?'* 
4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  nleasure  now 
I  thhfk  on  ancient  days; 
nien  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go. 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

0  But  why,  my  soul,,  sunk  down  so  far 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
Why  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair. 
And  sin  against  my  GodT 
t  Hope  in  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand 
.  Can  aU  thy  woes  remove : 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

PSALM  XUI.    6-11.    2d  Part.    (L.  M.) 

Melancholy  TboughU  reproved  ;  or  Hope  in 

.fiction*. 

1  M^  >pi"'  "°^  ^'itlun  me.  Lord. 
-^^*  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind. 
And  times  of  past  disbress  reconl. 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  khid. 
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2  Huge  troables,  witb  tmnaltnons  noise, 
Swill  like  a  sea,  said  eowm)  me  spread ; 
Thy  water-spoots  drown  all  my  joys, 
And  riains  waves  rofl  o*er  my  head. 

3  Yet  will  the  Lord  coimnaiHl  his  love, 
When  I  address  his  thronie  by  day. 
Nor  in  the  ni«fat  his  grace  remove  ; 
The  nii^  sludl  bear  me  sing  and  praj. 

4  ni  cast  myself  before  his  feet. 

And  say,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  rock, 

"  Why  doth  thy  k>ve  so  long  fofget 

"  The  sold  that  groans  beneath  thy  stroke?* 

5  ru  chide  my  heart  that  sfaiks  so  low, 
Why  should  my  sool  indulge  her  grief  > 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  smd  praise  him  too;^ 
He  is  oiy  rest,  my  sure  reBef. 

6  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  goide  me  stffl, 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  tbooghts  employ; 
And  lead  me  to  thtaie  heaven^  bill. 

My  God,  sqr  most  exceeding  joy. 

PSALM  ICLIV.    V.  1, 2, 3, 8, 15-26.    (C.  M.> 
The  ChurcKs  CampUantin  Persecution. 

1  T  ORD,  we  have  heai^  thy  works  of  old, 
^^  Thy  works  of  power  and  grace. 
When  to  oar  ears  oar  fothem  told 
The  wonders  of  thehr  days : 
S  How  thoQ  didst  build  thy  churches  her^ 
And  nrake  thy  eoepel  known; 
ADKMigst  them  did  thine  arm  af^ear. 
Thy  fight  and  glory  shone. 

5  In  God  they  boosted  all  the  day, 

And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  and  pr^. 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 
4  But  now  our  souls  are  seized  with  shami;  * 
Ccmfiision  Alls  our  fece. 
To  bear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 
i  Yet  have  we  ilot  forgot  our  God, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  wlQi  heaven, 
Nor  have  our  steps  dectin'd  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  i^ven. 

6  Ilio'  dragons  all  around  us  roar 

With  their  destrnctive  breath. 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bmis'd  ui  iof^ 
Uvd  b^  the  gales  of  d^atb. 
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PAUSE. 

7  We  are  exposed  all  day  to  die 

Ai  martyra  for  tby  cause. 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  we  lie 
By  diarp  and  bloody  laws. 

8  Awake,  aiite,  Atanighty  Lord, 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  (race  ? 
Wlqr  shoiddwe  look  like  Bien  abhorr*^ 
Or  banish'd  from  thy  lace  ? 

9  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off, 

And  still  neglect  our  cries  ^ 
For  evor  bide  thine  heavenly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes? 

10  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  l>ow*d. 

And  dies  upon  the  ground ; 
Rise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud. 
And  all  their  powers  confound. 
U  Redeem  us  from  perpetnaL  shame. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God ; 
We  plead  the  honours  of  tiiy  Bame» 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM  XLV.    (S.  Mg 
Tiic  Glory  of  Christ  and  efiej9ucce8s  qfth^ 

Gotpel. 
X     XT Y  Saviour  and  ray  Rfaig, 
^^  Thy  beauties  are  divfaie; 
Tby  lips  with  blessings  overtlow. 
And  ev«ry  grace  is  thine. 
%    Koiv  make  thy  f^oiy  known, 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword. 
And  ride  hi  mi^esty  to  spread 
"~  luests  or  til 


The  conquests  mUbcf  word. 
Strike  thro*  Vta 
Or  mdt  theirl 


3     Strike  thro*  thy  itnbboni  foei» 
Or  mdt  theirbearts f obQr, 
While  justice,  meekness,  grace,  and  Inith 


Attend  tt^  glorious  way. 
4    Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right; 
Tliy  throne  shaU  ever  atand ; 
And  thy  victorioas  gospel  provel 
A  sceptre  hi  thy  hiiod. 

Hath  witlioKt  measure  died. 
His  Spirit,  Uke  a  joyflil  oU 

ranolnt  thy  sacced  head.] 
9     (Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 
,  the  Gentile  ehsnh  is  teco, 
like  a  ^  bride  hi  rich  aSe, 

And  prinoikiaaid  the  «ttees.] 
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FsSr  bride,  receive  bis  love, 
Fonsef  tliy  Fatfaar's  Ijoase; 


f  e  tliy  ffods,  thy  idol-gods, 
d  pay  thy  Lord  tliy  vow«. 
O  let  tfay  God  and  king 


Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ : 
Thy  children  sfaaltiiSi  faooom  dm 
In  palMet  of  Joy. 

.       PSALM  XLV.    (CM.) 
TnepersonalGlorUs  ^Government  ofChriA. 
1  TIX  speak  the  honoors  of  my  King, 
■■■  His  form  divinely  lair;       -^     "?» 
None  of  the  sons  or  morhJ  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
i  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  crafii 
Upon  thy  Bps  is  shed;  * 

Tliy  God,  With  blessings  inflnite. 
Hath  crown'd  thy  sacred*  bead. 

3  Gird  on  thv  sword,  victoriom  prince. 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Thy  terrors  Shan  strike  thro'  thy  ibci. 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands: 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  p«u:etful  sceptre  in  thy  bands. 
To  role  the  sataits  by  tove. 

5  Justice  and  tnth  attend  thee  still. 

Bat  mercy  is  thy  ch<dee : 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  sonl  shaU  00 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

PSALM  XLV.    First  Part.    (L.M.) 

The  Glory  of  Christ  4;  Power  qfhig  Gofpei. 

1  Xr^^  ^  ^y  >>^»^  inspired  to  simt 
J-^  The  glories  of  my  Saviour-King, 
Jesus  the  Lord ;  how  heavenly  fiiir 
His  form!  how  bright  his  beauties  are! 

S  O'er  all  the  sons  of  homan  nee 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace. 
Love  from  his  bps  Avhieiy  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  ststfe  compose. 

9  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  migfaty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  tbnr  sword. 
In  majestv  and  glory  ride 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  tfay  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stnbbom  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  khid  and  sweet, 
SbaU  mdt  the  rebals  at  ttiy  tttU 
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5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  i 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  bu     , 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  risbt. 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  dadnese  on  thy  head. 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  fir8t4x>m  Son  above  the  vest. 

PSALM  XLV.   Second  Part.   (L.M.) 
Christ  and  Ms  Church;  or,  theMysUcai 
Marriage. 
1  X^^  KiDC  of  saints,  how  &ir  his  fiice, 
•■-  Adom'd  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love, 
t  At  his  right  hand  our  ^es  behold 
The  qneen,  array'd  in  purest  gold : 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  fonns  her  beauties  hke  his  own ; 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne : 
Fair  stranger,  let  thine  heart  forget 
The  iddls  of  thy  native  state. 

4  So  shall  the  king  the  more  rcgbice 
In  thee,  the  fiivoorite  of  his  choice; 
Let  him  be  lov'd  and.  yet  ador'd. 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  hnnpy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  hjs  fair  pabce  in  the  skies. 
And  all  thy  sons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  rdgn ! 

•  Let  endless  honoiu?  crown  his  head; 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread; 
While  we  i^ith  cheerfiil  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

PSALM  XLVI.    FintPwt.    (L.M.) 

The  Church's  Sqfety  and  Triumph  amons 
national  Desolations, 

1  dOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
^^  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade } 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints 
BehoM  him  present  with  his  aid. 

«  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurrd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there- 
ConvnlaioBs  shake  the  solid  world, 
Ow  fitith  ihfdl  pev«r  yi^bl  to  fear. 
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3  Loud  mav  ibe  troubled  ocean  roar  • 
In  Nicred  peace  our  tools  abide. 
While  every  nation,  every  shorp, 
Trembjea,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  i.  a  rtr^m  whose  gentle  ftew 
Sappbes  the  city  of  oar  God : 

life,  love,  and  joy  stiH  gliding  fhrongb^ 
And  watering  or^r  divine  abode. 

That  an  our  raging  fear  confronto: 
Sweet  peace  thy  promiaes  a*Hd. 
And  give  new  strength  to  lainHmr  loak 

6  Sion  eqloys  her  UMHiarcb's  love, 
Secnre  agnbist  a  threatening  bow  • 
Nor  Gjun  her  Arm  foundations  move. 
Bnilt  on  bi»  brath,  and  arm'd  with  pow'r. 
PSALM  XLVI.    Second  Pwt.    (L.MJ 
GodftgJitftfoT  his  Chnrch. 

1  T  ET  Sion  ill  her  Kiiig  rejoice, 
^-'  Tho'  tyrants  ra^e  aiicl  kiiKjdoins  rise : 
He  utters  bis  almight}-  voice. 
The  iiatjons  melt,  the  tunuilt  dips 

«  the  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought 
And  Jacob's  God  is  stiU  our  aid  ■ 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  has  wroiKht. 
What  desolations  he  has  made. 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  Ihro'  all  the  shores. 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battJe  ctase : 
When  from  on  hi^h  his  thunder  ntara. 
He  awes  the  tremhKn?  world  to  i.tace. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow.  he  cuts  the  spear. 
Chanotv  he  hi.n..  witi.  i...,v...,iv  fl.,,,,^' 
Keep  ^''      ■'■   ■■    '■  .    .  ■■   .  ',,..,r     ' 

K  F.^  ^u*^  and.gioiT  ot  bis  name. 

^  «  5S  !.'*"'  *"**  *«»"»  that  I  am  God. 
"  III  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands, 
.«  I  ^*"«S®  ^QKnn  and  feard  abroad. 

^  L  l"*J^  ^  **"'*««  »  SM*n  stands.'* 

6  OLprd  of  Hosts,  AbHJghty  Kim;. 

SI?«.:!if  ^  .?^  *y  preseace  dwell. 
Our  fiuth  shaU  ait  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  bell. 

PSALM  XLVn.    (CM.) 
ChryfCa  ascending  and  reigning. 
1  {\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  ioy 
^^  To  God  the  sovereign  king  \ 
Let  every  laud  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 
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2  Jesas  our  GiOd  ascends  on  liteb; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 

Attend  him  rising  thro'  the  sky. 

With  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angeb  shout  and  praise  their  king, 

Let  mortals  leara  tlieir  strain*; 
Let  all  the  earth  hrt  honours  sing  j 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  witii  awe  profoimd. 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song. 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  sotemn  sound   . 
tJpon  a  thonghtl<is8  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  liis  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race, 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own. 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  British  islands  are  the  Lord's ; 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known ; 
While  lowers,  and  princes,  8hiekia,&  swotds. 
Submit  before  bis  throne. 

PSALM  XLVIU.  ly-8.  First  Part.    (S.  M.) 

'i%e  Church  is  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  a 

Nation. 


[G" 


■«REAT  is  the  Lord  oiu-  God, 
_    f  Antl  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightfijl  seat. 
?    These  temples  of  his  grace. 
How  beautiful  they  stand ! 
Th«  honours  of  our  nati\e  phice. 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land.] 

3  In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  dihtress: 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  pataces! 

4  When  kings  against  her  ioin'd. 
And  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 

In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind 

They  fled  with  hasty  tear. 
$     When  navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 
He  seuds  his  tempest  roaring  loud. 

And  shiks  them  in  the  seas. 
6     Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 

Where  Ws  own  slur^  liaT«  b^u 
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T     In  every  mm  « 

We'!l  to  Ids  boute  repair. 
We'll  think  npon  his  wooderoot  grace. 
And  seek  aeliv'niiice  there. 

PSALM  XLVm.  10-14.  Second  Pwt.  (8.  M.) 

T/ie  Beauty  of  the  Church. 
I     T^AR  as  thy  name  it  known 

■*-  The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Thdr  sonas  of  bononr  raise. 
^     With  joy  fet  Judah  stand 
On  Sion's  chosen  hiU^ 
Proclaim  ibe  wonders  of  thy  band. 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  aronnd 
The  city  where  we  dwell, 

Compsias  and  view  thine  holy  ironnd. 
And  mark  the  bnlMhif  well : 

4  The  orders  of  thy  liouse. 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cbeerfol  sonss,  the  sqlenm  vows  • 
And  make  «  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  giorioiis  to  behold ! 

Beyoml  the  porap  that  charms  the  ey«. 

And  rites«adom'd  with  goW. 
f»     The  God  we  worship  now 

Will  guide  as  tiU  we  die. 
Will  be  oar  God  while  here  below. 

And  onn  above  the  sky. 

PSALM  XLim    v:  6-14.    Fh^t  Part.  (C.  M. ; 
'JTui  Vanity  qflJJt  and  Riches. 

^  W^  ^^,  ••»«  ™">  of  riches  giwr 
J^  To  fanolence  and  pride, 
^%^  ^  "^^^  '^  honoura  flow 
With  evenr  rising  tidee 
«  [Whydoth  he  trait  the  poor  with  scorn. 
MgOe  of  the  self-same  clay, 
And  boast  as  tho*  his  flesh  were  bom 
Of  better  dust  than  they  ?] 

3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve, 
Kedeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour. 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

4  [Life  is  a  blesshig  can't  be  sold, 

The  ransom  is  too  liigh : 
Jasti^  Witt  ne'er  be  bribd  wi»li  gold. 
Ttat  nan  may  never  die.],,  Google 
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5  He  sees  the  bratisb  and  the  wise, 
The  timorous  and  the  toave. 
Quit  their  possessions,  ck>se  their  eyes. 
And  hasten  to  tbe  grave. 
•  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  piMe,— 
"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ; 
"  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
"  I'll  give  it  to  my  hmd." 
H  Vain  are  bis  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lost. 
How  soon  his  memory  dies ! 
His  name  is  written  in  tbe  dust  • 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies.  * 

PAUSE. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way ; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain. 
Approve  tbe  words  their  fathers  say. 
And  act  their  works  again- 

9  Men  void  of  wisd<nn  and  of  grace. 

If  honour  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  tbe  beast,  a  tbou^tless  race. 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

10  Laid  in  the  grave  like  sOly  sheep. 

Death  fieeds  upon  them  there. 
Till  the  last  tmmpet  break  tl|^  sleep 
In  telTor  aad  despair. 

PSALM  XLIX.    v.14,15,    2d  Part.    (C.  M.> 
Death  and  the  Returr^ion. 

^  And  trample  on  tbe  poor,^    ,  ,    ^    ^ 
When  death  has  brought  you  doWn  to  dost. 
Your  pomp  shall  rise  no  more. 
£  Tbe  last  great  day  shaU  change  the  scene : 
When  wiU  that  hour  appear:' 
When  shall  the  just  revive,  and  reigii 
O'er  all  that  scom'd  them  here  i 

3  God  will  my  naked  soul  recdve. 

When  separate  from  the  flesh; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave. 
To  raise  my  b<me8  afresh. 

4  Heaven  is  my  evertasting  home, 

Tta*  inheritance  is  sure ; 
Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  resamc;^ 
But  ru  reptaie  no  more. 
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PSALM  XUX.    (L.M.) 

The  rich  Sinner's  Death,  and  the  Sedntt 
HBsumctkm. 

1  AI7HY  do  the  prond  insalt  the  poor, 

^  Y  And  boast  the  bige  estates  tfaejr  have  ? 
How  -vain  are  riches  to  secure 
Their  hanghty  owoere  from  the  grave ! 

2  They  can't  redeem  one  hoiir  from  death, 
iWth  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust; 

ff   Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath. 

When  God  cmmnanas  him  down  to  dost. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dumal  shade 
Shall  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round ; 
That  flesh,  so  delicately  fed. 

Lies  cold,  and  moolders  in  the  ground. 

4  like  thooghtless  sheep  the  simier  dies, 
Lad  in  the  snive  for  woans  to  eat : 
The  saints  snaU  in  ttie  moniing  rise. 
And  find  th'  oppressor  at  Ibeir  feet. 

5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust, 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  bhth  and  Mood : 
That  elorioos  day  exalts  the  just 
To  friB  domim<Hi  ^'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour^baH  my  tile  restore, 
Ahd  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode; 
My  flesh  and  soul  sbafi  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

PSALM  %   1-e.    IstPart.    (CM.) 
TheLcutJttdgnunti  or,  theSaints  rewarded. 

1  nraB  Lord,  the  fudge,  before  his  throne 

'^  Bids  the  whde  earth  draw  nigh. 
The  nations  near  flie  riang  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

2  No  more  shall  bold  bbspfaemevs  say, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin;" 
No  more  abuse  his  loiu  d^iy 
To  impudenee  and  sm. 

3  Thron'd  oa  a  cloud  our  God  shall  come, 

Bri^t  flames  prepare  his  way, 
TfauDder  and  darkness.  Are  and  storm. 
Lead  on  the  dreadhd  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above  his  call  shall  hear. 

Attending  angels  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know,  and  fear« 
Hb  justice  ami  their  doom.^^      . 
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5  "  But  gather  all  my  saints  (he  cria) 

"  TTut  nwde  their  peace  with  God, 
**  By  the  Redeem«''B  sacriflce, 
**  And  seal'd  it  with  his  blood.      - 

6  "  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  tolifht, 

"  Shall  make  the  work!  confess 

••  My  sentence  of  reward  is  right, 

"  And  heaven  adore  my  grace." 

PSALM  L.    V.  8, 10, 11,  14, 15, 23. 
'  First  Part.    (C.  M.)  ^ 

Obedience  is  beUtr  than  Sacrifice.        • 

1  npHUS  saitb  the  Lord, "  The  spacious  field*, 

A  "  And  flocks  and  herds  are  mhie; 
"  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2  «  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacriflce, 

"  Nor  bollocks  burnt  with  fire ; 
"To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  pr«l8e> 
"  Is  aU  that  I  require. 

3  **  Call  upon  me  when  trouble's  near, 

"  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
**  Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
*'  The  bouoar  due  ta  me. 

4  "  The  man  that  offers  humWe  praise, 

"  He  glorifies  me  best; 
"  And  those  that  tread  ray  holy  ways 
"  Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

PSALM  L.    V.  1, 5,  8, 16,  21, 23. 
Third  Part.    (C.Bft) 
Tfec  Judgment  of  Hypocrites. 
1  "IXTHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descena, 
'  '    And  s^nts  surround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend. 
And  hear  bis  awful  word. 
t  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 
"  Will  I  the  worW  reprove; 
*'  Altars  and  rites,  and  forms  are  vain, 
••  Without  the  fire  of  love. 

3  "  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do, 

"  To  bring  their  sacrifice  * 
"  They  call  my  statutes  iust  and  true, 
"  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  '*  Coidd  you  expect  to  'scape  my  sight, 

"  And  sin  without  controul  ? 
**  But  I  shall  biring  your  crimes  to  light» 
"  With  anguish  in  your  soul." 
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5  €onsh!er.  ye  that  slight  the  Lord, 
Before  bis  wrath  appear; 
If  once  you  fidi  beneath  his  sword, 
,         There's  no  deliverer  there. 

PSALM  L.   Third  Part.    (I.  M .) 

Uypocrisy  trpofd, 

1  npHE  Lord,  the  jadge,  his  churches  warns; 

*    Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear. 
Who  place  thehr  hope  in  rites  and  fomiSf 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  name 
With  lips  of  f^Osehood  and  deceit, 

A  friend  or  brother  they  defkme, 
And  Booth  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrong. 
Yet  dare  to  seek  theh*  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  theh*  tongue. 
But  break  his  laws,  abuse  bis  grace. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  theur  bands  undean, 
Oefil'd  with  lust,  defiTd  with  blood ; 

By  night  they  practise  every  sin, 

By  day  tlieir  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  dehiy, 
They  grow  secure  and  sin  the  more; 
They  think  he  sleeps  as  well  as  th^. 
And  put  far  otf  the  dreadful  hour. 

C  O  dreadful  hour!  when  God  draws  near. 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes! 
His  wrath  their  guilty  soul^  shall  tear. 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rise. 

PSALM  L. 

The  Last  Judgment. 
1  nPHE  Ltad,  the  sovereign,  sends  his  snm- 
^  mons  f(»1h. 

Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north ; 
Brom  east  to  west  the  sounding  orders  spread. 
Thro'  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead : 
t  No  more  shall  atheists  mo<^  his  long  delay : 
HiiB  vengeance  sleeps  no  more:  l>ehoKl  theday! 
8  Bebokl  the  judge  descends;  hisguards  are  nigh; 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  hhn  down  the  sky  r 
Heaven,  earth,  and  bell  draw  near ;  let  all 

things  c<Hne  ' 

To  bear  his  justice  and  the  sinnet>  doom : 
''Bat  father  «rst  my  sahits,  (the  Judge  com- 
mands.) Hands- 
"Mbi  tlHMi,  ye«ngeto.Jto^^ 


3  *'  BehoM  my  coveiuuit  stands  for  ever  good, 
"  SeaTd  by  tli*  eteraai  sacrifice  in  Mood, ' 

*'  And  sign'd  with  all  their  names ;  the  Qreek, 

*'  That  pay'd  the  ancient  worship  or  the  new. 
"There's  BO  distinction  h^e:  come^sBread  ~ 

then-  thrones,  [sons. 

"And near  me  seat  my  foyonrites  and. my 

4  "  I  their  Ahnighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

*'  lamtheirjudge:  ye  heavens  proclaim  abroad 
"  My jost  eteniaf sentence,  and  dechre    - 
"Tnose  awflil  truths  that  sinners  dread  to 
"  Sumers  in  Zion  tremble  and  retire ;  [hear : 
*•  I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  Are. 

5  "  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  buUocJts  slain,    ' 
*'  Do  I  condemn  thee;  bnUs  and  goats  are  vain, 

*'  Withoot  the  flames  of  love:  In  vahi  the  store 
**  Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before : 
"-Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed, 
*'  Flocics,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where 
they  feed. 
e  "  If  f  were  hnnsry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 
"  When  didIthu^t,or  drink  tliy  bullocks  blood  ? 
"Can r  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
"  Thy  solemn  chatterings  and  fautastlc  vowa? 
"  Aremyeyes  charm'dtfayvestments  to  beh<rfd, 
"  Gfairmg  in  gems  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

7  "  Unthinking  wretch !  how  could'st  ttwa  hope 

to  please 
"  A  God,  a  s^t,  with  snch  toys  as  these  ? 
"Whild  with  my  grace  and  statntea  on  fiiy 

tongue,  hnro&g 

"Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  orothtf 
"  In  vatai  to  pions  forms  thy  seal  pretends, 
"  Thieves  and  adulterersaretfay  chosenfliendi. 

8  **  Silent  I  waited  with  k>ng-sufiertng  love, 

"  But  did'st  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne'er  re- 

prove  ? 
"  And  cherish  snch  an  hnpioos  thoin^twitfain , 
"  ThatGod  the  righteouswou'd  indufee  thy  sin? 
"  Behold  my  terrors  now,  my  thunders  roll, 
' '  And  thy  own  crimes  affiraght  my  guilty  soul.* 

9  Sinners,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wises 
Awake  before  this  dreadnu  morning  rise; 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  crooked 

words  amend, 
fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  jndgeyonr  fifcML 
Lest  like  a  lion  his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  uembfinK  fioult,  and  no  deliverer  nm. 
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PSALM  L.  TotheoldpnpcrTwe. 
'fhe  Lose  Judgment. 

1  T^GodofriQiyicodshfawBMnoiiiibrth, 

^  Call8tbeMid]liaatkNW,aiidiiwikeitbeiioi^ 
From  east  to  west  Utt  soveretaB  orderi  apread. 
Tbro' distant  woddt  aDd  re^ons  <tf  the  dead. 
Tbe  trumpet  sounds;  beU  tremMes;  heaven 
r<^oice8;  [voices. 

lift  op  yoor  jteads.  ye  saints,  with  cheeiftd 

2  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  Us  JoM  delay: 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more;  behold  the  day: 
jMiold  tbejadae  descends;  bisf  oardsarenicn: 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky. 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  sbaU  adwe  Urn. 

While  sinners  tremble^aaints  rc^joice  tteforeUn, 

3  "Heaven, earth,  and heU draw  near;  let  all 

tilings  come 
"  To  hear  my  justice  and  tiie  smnersdoora : 
"  But  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Judge  com- 
mands)  [lands.* 

"Bring  fiiem,  ye  angels,  from  tiieir  distant 
When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cbeerAd  pas- 
sion. 
And  sboiit,ye  sahitsjie  comes  for  your  salvatkn. 

4  *'  Behold  my  covmant  stands  for  ever  good. 
"  Sealed  by  th' eternal  saciiflce  in  blood, 

**  Andsign'dwiUialltheirttames;  tiie  Greek, 

the  Jew, 
**  That  pay'dtheandentworsfainorthenew:'* 
Hiere's  no  distinction  here :  J<^  all  your  v<^ces. 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  samts,  for  heaven  re- 

joices. 
5  *'  Here  (saith  the  Lord) ye  angels  spread  tiwir 
thrones, 

"  A  ntt  fUMir  tnA 


e  everecheerfldpassion; 
Mnes  foryonr  salvation. 
EHRST. 


WhenChristretums,wakee  -, 
And  shout,  ye  8aint8,he  comes  f< 

PAUSE  THE  HRL.. 

6  "  I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th' Afanlghty  God» 
**  I  am  the  Judge:  ye  heavens,  prodaim  abrond 
"  My  just  etornal  science,  and  dedare 

"  Tliose  awfbl  truths  that  sinners  dread  tohear." 
When  God  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him; 
While  sinners  tremble^saints  r<joice  before  hfan. 

7  ,"  Stand  forth,  theu  bold  bhophemer  and  pro. 

fime,  [iaa  vain : 

"  Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  can  my  threaten> 
"  Tbou  hypocrite,  once  drest  in  sainfs  attire, 
"J  dooiD  uieipaii^  hypocrite  to  fire." 
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Jndgnwnt  proceeds;  belltronblesjbeiwii  re- 
joices ;  [voices, 
lifk  up  vow  hendfl,  ye  saints,  with  cbeerftd 

8  "  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bnllocks  slain, 
*'  Do  I  condemn  thee;  birilsaudgoatsarevain. 
"  Without  the  flames  of  love :  in  vain  the  store 
"  Of  bmtal  oflTerings  that  were  mine  before  :"* 
Earth  is  the  Lord's ;  all  nature  shall  adore  biin : 

While  sinners  toemble,saintsn*joice  beforehun. 

9  '*  If  I  were  hnnery,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 

"  When  did  I  thiiBt,  ordrinkthybottocksblood? 
"  Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed, 
*'  Flocks,  herds,  and  (iekis,  and  forests  where 
they  feed  **' 

All  is  the  Lord's';  he  roles  the  wide  creatioii ; 

Gives  sinnerBvengeance,and  the  saints  salvation. 

10  **  Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 

"  Thy  solemn  chatterin^sand  fimtastic  vows  ? 

"Are  my  eyeschaim'd  thyvestmentstobehold, 

"  OlariiK  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  r 
God  is  the  judge  of  heart:  no  fiair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty  when  his  vengeance  rises. 

PAUSE  THE  SECOND. 
11 "  Unthinking  wretch  \  how  coirid'st  thou  hope 
to  please 

"  A  God,  a  spirit,  with  such  toys  as  these  ? 

**  While  witn  my  grace  and  statutes  ou  thy 
tongue,  [wrong.^ 

"Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother 
Judgmen^roceeds^ie0treml>le8;heavenrejoice8; 
lift  up  your  head8,ye  sahits,with  cheerfhivoiocs: 
12  "  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 

"  Thieves  &  adolterersare  toy  chosen  friends; 

**  While  the  fiUse  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits, 

"  His  hardened  soul  divine  instruction  bates. 
God  is  the  Judge  of  hearts:  No  fidr  diagolses 
Can  screen  the  guilty  when  his  veni eance  rises. 
IS  "  Silent  I  waited  with  long-suirertng  love ; 

"  But  didst  thou  hope  that  I  shonliT  ne'er  le- 

„   .prove?..       .      .     _..[!?» 


And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  with. 

"  That  the  AlUloly  wonhi  taidulge  thy  shi  ? 

See,  God  appears !  aU  nature  jmns  fadoire  htm ; 

Judgment  proceeds,  and  suwersfUl  before  him. 

14  '^Behold  my  terrors  now :  my  thunders  rolT, 

^'  And  thy  own  crimes  aimghtthy^Hy  soul : 

-•  Tlfltcali      


'  Now  hke  a  hon  shall  my  vei 
'<^Fhy  Ueedhig  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near  * 
Judgment  concludes ;  hdl  trembles;  heaven  re- 
joices; [voices, 
lift  up  your  hcads^  ye  sainti,  with  cbeerfnl 
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EPfPHONEMA. 
Slaters,  awake  betimes ;  ye  foob,  be  wi&e ; 
Awake  before  this  dreamul  monung  rise : 
Chjw«(e  your  vaiii  thoughts,  your  crooked 
worts  amend,  [(Head : 

Fly  to  the  Savioar,  make  the  jocup  Tonr 
Tlien  join  the  sahit8,wake  erery  cheerftilpa 
WheuCbristretiini8,he  comes  foryoar  i 

PSALM  U.    Pint  Part.    (L.M.) 
A  Penitent  pleading  forPardon. 

1  CHEW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  foijive. 
"^  Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercKS  iai^e  and  free  * 
>f»y  not  a  siiiner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  net  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  Cod,  thy  nature  hath  no  bounds 
So  let  fliy  pardoning  love  be  foraid. 

3  O  wash  my  sonl  from  everv  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  »  y  lips  wifli  shame  my  sins  confess 
A^Minst  tby  law,  agauist  thy  grace: 
Lord,  shoirid  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
1  auD  conderan'd,  but  tboo  art  dear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breaHi, 
I  must  proneunce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  simier,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
WouM  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despahr. 

PSALM  U.    Second  Part.    (L.M.) 
Original  and  actual  Sin  conf^'d,  ^ 


1  T  ORD,  1  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  stai; 
^  And  bom  naholy  and  unclean; 
Spnrng  from  the  man  whose  guilty  ta 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infimt-lireath. 
The  seeds  of  rin  grow  up  for  death; 
Thy  law  demands  a  pertect  heart. 
Hilt  we're  defiTd  hi  every  part..oogk 
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3  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  si>irit  pure  and  true: 

-O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  spy 
Hy  dai^er  and  my  remedy.] 

4  BehoM  I  fall  before  thy  &ce; 
My  fkdy  retuee  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop-branch,  nor  springing  priest. 
Nor  runniuK  iMrook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  the  diauial  stityi  away. 

%  Jesus,  my  God,  ttiy  blood  alone 

Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 

No  Jewish  types  coirid  cleanse  me  so. 
1  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace» 

Nor  flem  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 

Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  nankming  voice. 

And  make  my  broken  bojaes  rejoice. 

PSALM  LL    Third  Part.    (L.  M.) 
The  Backslider  restored;  or,  Repentance 

and  FaUh  in  the  Blood  of  ChriU. 
1  f\  THOU,  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 
^^  Tho*  all  my  crimes  before  thee  He, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  Uot  their  memory  from  thy.  book. 
S  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin: 
Let  thy  good  S{Hrit  ne'er  defMiit, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  eannot  live  withwit  thy  light. 

Cast  out  aid  banish'd  from  thy  s^ht: 
Thhie  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Tho'  I  have  gnev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  ana  comfort  still  afford : 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
Toplead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacriflGe  I  br«; 

The  God  of  grace  wiU  neer  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 
€  Hy  soul  lies  bumbled  hi  the  duet. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just: 
Look  dpwn,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  jBave  the  sod  condema'd  to  di«. 
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7  Then  will  I  tesch  the  vrorid  ttiy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
ni  lead  tbem  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  tbey  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

8  O  may  tiiy  love  bispire  my  tongne  I 
Salvation  shall  be  ail  my  song; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  Mess 
The  Lord,  my  strengtii  and  righteousiieBa. 

PSALM  LI.    »-13.    First  Part.    (C.  M.) 
Origmal  4:  actualSin  confested  ^pardoned, 

1  r  ORD.  I  wilt  spread  my  sore  distress 
■-<  And  gnilt  betore  thine  eyes; 
Against  fhy  laws,  against  thy  grace 

How  high  my  cnmes  arise! 

2  Sbonld'st  thou  c(»idemn  my  sool  to  bell. 

And  crash  my  flesh  to  diist. 
Heaven  won|d  approve  thy  vengeance  well. 
And  earth  must  own  it  jnst. 

3  I  ttoni  tbe  stock  of  Adam  came. 

Unholy  and  unclean; 

All  my  (Mlginal  is  riiame. 

Ana  an  my  nature  tin. 

4  Bora  in  a  woild  of  gnilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And  as  my  days  advanc'd,  I  grew 
A  Jnster  prey  (br  death. 

5  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my  sool 

With  thy  fiMipving  love ; 
O  make  my  broken  sphit  whole. 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  qnite  denart. 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart. 

And  AH  it  with  thy  grace. 
*!  Then  will  I  make  toy  mercy  known 

Before  the  sons  oTmen ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne, 

And  tnm  to  God  again. 

PSALM  U.   14-lT.   Second Pvt.  (CM.) 
Itepentance  aTidFcdthin  theBlood  qfChrist. 
1  r\  GOD  ti  mercy!  hear  my  caB, 
^^  My  loads  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wal^ 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 
S  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace 
Then  my  rejoidM  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  rifbteousnesi* 
And  make  thy  pcaiBe  my  song. 
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3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  Iieifer  slaid. 
For  sin  could  e'er  atone ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  ttUH  reunun 
Sufficient  and  alone. 
4' A  soul  opprest  with  tin's  desert 
My  God  will  ne'er  despise ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

PSALM  LOI.    4-6.    (CM.) 
Vu^ary  and  Deliverancefrom  Persecution^. 

1    A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Slon  fools, 
^^  Who  thus  derour  her  saints  f 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules. 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 
S  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise; 
For  God's  revaiging  arm 
Scatters  the  bones  ofthem  that  rise 
To  do  his  chiMren  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array; 
When  God  has  first  despised  their  host 
They  fill  an  easy  prey. 

4  O  for  a  word  ftom  Sion's  King 

Her  captives  to  restore!     ,    , 
Jacob  with  all  his  tribes  shall  sug. 
And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

PSALM  LV.    1-8,16,22.    (CM.) 
Support  for  the  afflicted  and  tempted  Soul. 

1  r\  GOD.  my  refiige,  hear  my  cries, 
v^  Behold  my  flowing  tears, 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise. 
And  triionph  in  my  fears. 
8  Their  rage  is  levell'd  at  my  Ufe, 
My  soul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  hiward  strife, 
To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  With  uiward  pain  my  heart-strings  sound, 

I  groan  with  every  breath ; 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round 
Amongst  the  shades  of  death. 

4  O  were  I  like  a  feather*d  dove. 

And  innocence  had  wings; 
Td  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  ttUugs. 
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5  Let  me  to  sone  wild  desert  |o« 

And  find  a  peaceful  home. 
Where  atonns  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  <»me. 

6  Vain  hopes,  aud  vain  inventions  all 

To  'scape  the  rage  of  hell! 
The  mighty  God  on  wh<»n  I  call 
Can  save  me  here  as  weD. 

PAUSE. 
T  B3'  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face. 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry. 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace. 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  God  ^lali  ureserve  my  son]  from  fear. 

Or  shield  mc  when  aftaid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  aU; 

My  courage  rests  upon  his  word. 

That  samts  shall  never  &11. 

10  My  bidiest  boues  shall  not  be  vain. 

My  Dps  shall  spread  bis  praise; 
WiUte  cruel  and  deceitfid  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  da>-s. 

PSALM  LV.    v.  15, 10,  S2.    (S.  M.) 

Dangerous  Proaperity. 

1     T  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 

^■^  And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 

But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 

ril  spend  my  daily  breafii. 

£     My  moughts  address  his  thr<»e 

When  momhig  bruigs  the  light; 

I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon. 

And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thon  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God, 

While  sinners  perish  hi  surprise 
Beneath  thine  angiv  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 
And  no  sad  changes  fed. 

They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  nass». 

Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

0    But  I  with  all  my  cares. 

Will  lean  up<Mi  the  Lord, 

r  burdens  on  Ira 


ru  cut  my  burdens  on  Ins  arm* 
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6     His  arm  sliall  weH  snstaia 

The  chiWren  of  Wb  love ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stand* 

No  earthly  power  can  move. 

PSALM  LVI.    (C.  M.) 
Deliverance  from  Oppression  4  Falsehood.. 
1  r\  THOU,  yshese  justice  reigns  on  higb, 
vy  And  makes  th'  oife|Hressor  cease. 
Behold  how  envkn^s  auners  try 
To  vex  and  bt&k  my  peace! 
i  The  e«8  of  violence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me,  Ix«d : 
Bat  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  most  holy,  just  and  tree, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust; 
Nor  win  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do. 
The  oflspriBg  of  the  dust. 

4  They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  stiU, 

Cnaige  me  with  unknown  faaits ; 
Mischief  doth  all  thdr  councils  fiB, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  thev  escs^  without  thy  frown? 

Must  tueir  devices  stand? 
O  cast  the  haughty  sinner  iown. 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand! 
PAUSE. 

6  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  samts. 

Theta-  CRMUS  afliQCt  his  can ; 
Thon  hast  a  l)ook  for  my  complamts, 
A  botUe  for  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry; 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee :       , 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

8  In  thee,  most  holy,  just  and  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offtpring  of  the  dust 

9  Thy  solemn,  vows  aie  on  me,  Lwd, 

Thon  Shalt  receive  my  praise; 
ru  sing.  "  Hew  «i|thN  ia  thy  w«r4,    . 
«  How  righteous  aH  tky  wap!" 

10  Thon  hast  secnr*!!  mv  soul  flmn  death ; 

O  set  thy  prts'uer  SFee, 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  Ufe  and  hresHi 
May  be  emfioy'd  tot  th«e. 
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PSALM  LVU.    (L.  M.) 
Praise  for  Protection^  Grace  and  Truth. 

1  \/[  Y  God,  in  wbom  are  all  the  Hpriiigt 
iVi.  Of  boondleas  love  and  grace  UHknowu^ 
Hide  me  iDeneatb  tby  spresMinc  wingi 
Till  Ibe  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  beavent  I  tend  my  cry. 
Tiie  Lord  will  my  desireit  perform ; 
He  sends  bis  angel  Arom  the  hky. 

And  saves  me  from  the  tbreatenins  stonn. 

3  Be  tbou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  tbe  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  powers  on  earth  be  known  aln-oad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  teU. 

4  My  heart  1*  fix*d ;  my  song  shall  raise 
,    bmnortal  honours  to  thy  name ; 

Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sonnd  his  praiae, 
Bfy  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  tame. 

5  High  o'er  ttie  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 

His  tmtb  to  endless  years  remain. 
When  lower  workls  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  hmd  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM  LVIU.    As  the  113th  Psahn. 
Wkming  to  Magistrates. 
1   TUDGES,  who  role  the  worhl  by  laws, 
J  Win  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause. 

IVhen  tb'  iiyur'd  poof  l>efore  you  stands  i 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  'scape  secure, 
WhUe  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  bands  ? 


SJIave  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew 
^Iliat  God  will  judge  tbe  lodges  1oo'» 

High  In  the  heavens  bu  justke  reigns ; 
Yet  yottlnvade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad. 
To  bb|d  tlie  consfieuce  in  your  cbainsw 
3  A  poison'd  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
Tbe  arrow  «barp,  the  poison  strong. 

And  death  attends  wberee'er  It  wounds : 
You  bear  no  counsela,  cries  uor  tears; 
So  the  deaf  addw  stops  her  ears 
Affiimt  tbe  power  ol  charming  soundt. 
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4  Break  ont  their  teeth,  ctenial  God, 
Those  te^th  of  hosa  dy*d  m  blood; 

And  crush  the  serpents  hi  the  dost  j 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whUrtwiods  rise. 
Before  the  sweeptaig  tempeit  «»s, 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost. 

5  Th'  Ahi^ty  thunders  from  the  sky. 
Their  fiSKear  melts,  their  titles  die. 

As  fflfifW snow  dissolve  and  run. 
Or  jffliUs  that  perish  in  their  shme. 
Or  olrtbs  that  come  before  thefr  lime. 

Vain  births,  that  never  see  the  sun. 

6  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  tiie  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford : 

Ani  all  t6at  hear  shall  Join  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  niles  on  high, 
"  A  God  that  hejurs  his  children  cry, 

•*  And  will  their  snfferines  well  repay. 

PSALM  LX.    1,5,10,112.    (CM.) 

On  a  Day  of  Humiliation  for  Disappoint- 
<  mentsin  War. 

I  T  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off? 
*-i  Must  we  for  ever  moura  ? 
Wilt  thou  indul;ie  immortal  wrath  ? 
ShaU  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
t  The  terrors  «(f  one  frown  of  thiBf; 

Melts  aU  our  strength  away :  - 

Like  men  that  totter,  drunk  with  wme, 
We  tremble  in  dismay. 

3  Great  Britain  shakes  beneath  thy  strok*^ 

And  dreads  thy  threatening  hand; 
O  heal  the  island  thou  hast  brn^e,. 
Confirm  the  wavering  laud- 

4  Lift  np  a  banner  in  the  field, 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
Save  thy  .beloved  with  thy  shieU, 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame, 

5  Go  with  onr  armies  to  the  fights 

Like  a  confederate  God ; 
In  vsuB  confederate  powers  unite 
Agahist  thy  lifted  rod.  .   . 

e  Dior  troops  shall  gaui  a  wide  reiown 
By  thine  assisting  hand  \  ' 

Tis  God  that  treaAs  the  mighty  dowMy 
j^nd  makes  the  feeble  stand. 


PSALMS.  83 

PSALM  LXI.    1-^.    (9.M.) 
Safety  in  Qod. 

WHEN  oycrwlKlm'd  wUh  grief 
My  heart  withiii  me  dies, 
-  Helpleflg  and  £ur  from  all  relief 

To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
{     O  lead  me  to  the  rock 
Tbaf  8  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
S     Within  thy  prascnoe,  Lord, 
For  ever  ril  abide ; 
TbM  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 
I     Thoa  givest  me  the  lot 
Of  those  that  ter  thy  name; 
IS  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
1  shall  possess  the  same. 

PSALM  LXII.    5-12.    (L.  M.) 

use  in  the  Creaturet;  or,  Fa 

Divine  Grace  and  Power. 

1  Vf  Y  spirit  looks  to  God  akme; 

j^*-  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits. 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  iu  all  your  ways. 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  fece ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-snfficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree. 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity; 

Laid  in  the  bahuice  both  appear 
^Light  as  a  paff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  goM  your  tmgt, 
NQr  set  your  heart  on  gUttaiag  dost; 
Wbv  wil  yoQ  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  vi^t  God  has  sp«ke  ? 

5  Once  has  his  awfiil  voice  declar'd^ 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  he:urd, 
"  All  power  b  his  eternal  due; 

"  He  most  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.** 

6  For. sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  r 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  lx)i«d,  J 

fihafl  weU  divkie  «ur  tait  rewaid.  i 
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PSALM  LXm.    1-5.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
The  Morning  of  a  I/n-cTs  Day. 

1  fTARLY,  my  God,  whhoot  delay 
t-'  I  haste  to  iK>ek  Uiy  face ; 

My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  coohng  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  roust  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Thro'  aU  ihy  temple  shme; 
My  God  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  aU  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  weH 

As  when  thy  ncher  grace  I  taste. 

And  in  thy  presence  dweu. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move,   , 
Or  raise  so  high  mv  cheerful  voice 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

6  Thus  tiU  my  last  expiring  day 

I U  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  hps  to  sing. 

PSALM  LXIII.  6-10.   Secoud  Part.   (C.  MO 
Midnight  Thoughts  recoUccted. 

1  ''TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
A  I  thought  nflon  thy  pow'r, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  m  sight 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour.  ^ 

8  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed. 
My  aoul  arose  on  high: 
"  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"  I  said, 
"  Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 

3  My  spirit  labours  up  thine  bill. 

And  clunbs  the  heavenly  road ; 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stiU, 
While  1  pursue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  e'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
M    tQi%ue  awakes  and  sin^i. 
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5  Bat  the  dettroyera  of  my  peace 
Shall  fret  and  raee  in  vain; 
The  tempter  shall  for  ever  ceaM, 
And  all  my  sins  be  aialn. 

G  Thy  nrord  shall  give  my  foes  to  deaths 
'  And  send  them  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth. 
Or  to  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  LXUI.    (L,M.) 
Longing  ctfter  Gad, 

1  riRCAT  God,  indulge  my  hnmUe  dalm. 
^  Thon  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
The  glones  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  aU  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  gireat  and  good,  thoo  just  and  wise. 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God: 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties: 

Thy  son,  thy  servant  booght  widi  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted 
For  thee  1  long,  to  thee  I  look. 
As  travellere  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  V  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  tace: 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  gloiy  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  ^ace. 

5  Not  firiiits  nor  wines  that  tempt  onr  taste. 
Nor  all  the  joys  onr  senses  know, 

Coukl  make  me  so  divine^  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheerlnl  passions  so. 

6  My  life  itself  without  thy  love 

No  taste  of  pleasure  couM  affoitl: 
'TwotiM  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  the  UmL 

7  Amidst  the  wakeftil  boors  of  night. 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head, 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refrelihment  to  my  bed. 

8  ru  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  r^oice> 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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PSALM  LXIII.    (S.M.) 
Seeking  God." 

1     "Vf  Y  God,  permit  my  tongue 
i>A  Thi»  joy,  to  call  thee  mine. 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine, 
e     My  thirsty  feinting  sotd 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 
Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  nuu-e. 

3  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 
T  long  lo  find  my  place. 

Thy  power  and  glory  to  befaoM, 
And  feel  thy  quicKeniug  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  aflRord; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this. 

To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 
'  5     To  thee  I'U  lift  my  hands. 

And  praise  thee  while  1  live ; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 

Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 
G     In  wakdbl  hours  at  night 

1  call  my  God  to  mind ;  . 
I  think  how  wise  tby  counsels  are. 

And  all  thy  dealings  khid. 

7  Since  thou  bast  been  my -help. 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies : 

And  (m  thy  watchftal  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

8  The  sliadow  of  thy  wrings  ' 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  where  my  father  leads. 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM  LXV.  1-5.    First  Part    (L.  M.) 
Public  Prayer  and  Praise. 
1  "yHE  praise  of  Slon  waits  for  thee, 

^   My  God ;  and  praise  fcj^omes  thy  house  ; 

There  shall  thy  tmiuts  thy  glory  see. 

And  there  perform  thdr  pubUc  vows. 
S  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  piay. 

All  lands  tu  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes. 

And  islands  of  the  northern  sea. 
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S  Agaiimt  my  will  nqr  aliiB  prevvl. 
But  orace  shall  owge  away  tbeir  .«taio ; 
The  Mood  of  CInlst  wiU  never  fail 
Te  wasb  ray  gpjrmeiits  white  again. 

4  Bleet  is  the  man  whom  thou  ihait  cboose, 
And  give  him  kind  acceai  to  thee ; 

Oive  bim  a  place  within  thy  bouse. 
To  taste  ttar  love  divbieiy  fi«e. 
PAUSE. 

5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Sion  prays ; 
Babel  prepare  for  long  diiitriM« 
When  Slon'B  Ood  hhnself  arrays 
bi  terror,  and  hi  righteoosnefls. 

6  With  dreadAil  glory  Ood  fltJAIs 
What  bis  afflicted  sabits  request; 
And  with  ahnlgbty  wrath  reveals 
His  love*  to  give  his  cborches  rest. 

*l  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  nn  ■ 
To  Sion's  hUl,  and  own  their  Lord ; 
The  rismg  and  ttie  setting  sua 
Shaa  see  the  Savidur'k  name  ador^. 

PSALM  LXV.  5—13.   fid  Part.    (L.  M.) 
The  God  qf  Nature  and  Grace. 

1  'T'HE  God  of  oor  salvation  beora 

■-  The  groans  of  Sion  mixM  with  tears ; 
Yet  when  he  colbes  with  kind  deaigBS, 
Thro*  all  the  way  bis  terror  shines. 

S  On  Urn  the  race  of  man  depinds^ 
Far  as  the  Earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creator  s  name  is  kMWB 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Bailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood, 
Address  tbeff  frighted  souls  to  God; 
When  tempests  rage  and  billows  roa^ 
At  dreadful  distance  from  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noiiy  tempests  cease ; 
He  dbxM  the  ragmg  crowd  to  peac«. 
When  a  dmioltoous  nation  mves 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  hrad  an  waves. 

5  WiMie  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  8lDrm» 
He  settles  in  a  peaceftal  form; 
Monnlofiis  estaWshd  by  his  band, 
Firm  on  their  oM  foundations  stand. 

$  BeheM  Ms  eiteigns  sweep  the  sky. 
New  comets  Maze,  and  ilghtnhip  fly; 
The  heathen  hmds,  with  swift  surprise;    , 
From  the  bright  horrors  turn  their  eyes. 
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I  At  his  command  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day ; 
He  gnides  the  sun's  decHninff  wbeeb 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

8  Seasons  and  times  obey  his  voke; 
The  evening  and  the  dhmti  rfjoice 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showert. 
Laden  with  fruit  and  dress'd  m  Aowers. 

9  Tis  from  his  watery  stores  oh  high 
He  gives  the  thirsty  ground  aopply; 
He  walVs  upon  the  clouds,  aud  thence 
Doth  his  eiu'iching  drops  dispense. 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field. 
Abundant  food  the  vaUies  ykM ; 
The  vallies  shout  with  cheerfril  voice. 
And  neighbVing  hills  repeat  their  joys. 

II  The  pastures  smile  in  green  array. 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb 

Each  in  bis  language  speaks  thy  name. 
12  Thy  .works  pronounce  thy  power  divine; 
O'er  every  neld  thy  glories  shine. 
Thro^  every  month  thy  gifts  appear; 
Great  God!  thy  goodnefls  ciown^  the  year. 

PSALM  LXV.    First  Part.    (C.  M.) 

A  Prayer-hearing  God,  and  the  Cetttiles 

called. 
1  PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee; 
•>-    Tbere  shall  our  vows  be  imid : 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  shiners  pray. 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thme  aid. 
S  Lord,  our  miquities  prevail. 
But  pardoning  grace  is  thine, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  conquer  every  sin. 

3  Blessed  are  the  men  whom  thoa  wiH  ckoose 

To  bring  tliem  near  thy  face. 
Give  them  a  dwelUng  in  thine  house 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  chnrch  request!,    . 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine. 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  ^latioiis  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just: 
And  distant  idands  fly  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  name  theh*  tnut 
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6  Th^  dretd  tby  fUlteffiiic  tok«M.  Laid, 
When  siens  m  heaven  appear; 
But  tbey  sfaaH  learn  tfajr  hofy  woni. 
And  love  as  well  as  fear. 

PSALM  LXV.    Second  Part.    (C.  If^ 
The.  Providence  qfCod  ;  or,  the  Bieising  of 
Rain.  t 

1  'HTIS  bv  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

A   God  of  etemaf  power; 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Tby  UMmiing  light  and  evening  shade 

Saccesnve  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  {rfenteoos  fruits  nndie  harvest  ^ad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  boors, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine; 
When  Clofids  distil  In  fhdtAil  showers. 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wandering  dsteras  in  the  sky, 

B<Mne  by  the  winds  aroond, 
Witih  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  fturrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ri<ln!8  drink  their  fill. 

And  nmks  or  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM  LXV.    Third  Part.    (C.  M.) 
The  Blemngsqftlve  Spring;  or,  God  gives 
Rain. 
A  Psalm  for  the  Husbandman. 
1  f^OOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  king, 
^J  Who  makes  the  earth  his  care, 
'Visits  the  pastnres  every  spring, 
And  iHds  the  grass  appear. 
3  The  douds,  like  rivers  raisd  on  high, 
Poor  out.  at  thy  command. 
Their  watry  blessuigs  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  laud. 

3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 

The  valleys  rich  providon  yield. 

And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  every  side 

R^ice  at  filling  showers ; 
The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pride, 
Peifiune  the  air  with  flowers. 
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5  Tbe  bairoi  clods,  refreshed  wHh  i^in. 

Promise  a  joyful  cr<m ; 
The  parching  grounds  look  great  agahi. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  Tbe  various  months  thy  goodnese  crowns : 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
the  bleating  flocks  spread  e*er  the  downs. 
Jlnd  shepherds  shont  thy  praise. 

PSALM  LXVI.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
Governing  Power  and  Goodness. 
i  CING,  aU  ve  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
"^  Shig  wiOi  a  Joyful  noise; 
With  mekidy  of  sound  record 
His  honours,  and  your  joys. 
S  Say  to  the  power  that  shakes  the  8ky«  , 
"  How  teiTlBIe  art  thou! 
"  Sinners  before  thy  inresence  fly, 
"  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

3  [Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways! 
In  Moses'  hand  he  rats  his  rod. 
And  cleaves  the  fHgbted  seas. 

4  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  dry, 

While  Israel  passed  the  flood; 
There  did  the  church  b^  their  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might: 

Will  relielmortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  eternal  to  the  flght. 
And  tempt  that  dreadAil  war? 

6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease; 

Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace. 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  hast  proved  our  sufferiDg  souls; 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  die  burning  coals 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Thro'  watery  deeps  and  fiery  way* 

We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led  to  possess  the  promis'd  place 
By  thme  unoring  hand. 

PSALM  LXVL    lS-«0.    8d  Part.    (C.MO 
Praise  to  God  Jbr  hearing  Praj/er. 

*  N9Jy  ^  *"y  solemn  vows  be  paid 
fv^  To  that  Ahnighty  power, 
Ttat  heard  the  kma  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressfiil  hour. 
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i  My  lips  alid  cheerliil  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  heaf 
The  wooden  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  ra^  head  ho^  sonrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heaven^  aid; 
He  sav'd.my  smkmg  soul  from  lieH 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  m  my  heart. 

While  prayer  empioyU  my  tongae. 
Hie  Lord  had  shewn  me  no  refaipd. 
Nor  I  his  pnuses  simg. 

5  But  'God  (his  name  be  ever  Uest) 

Has  set  my  spirit  free, 
Nor  tum'd  from  him  my  poor  reqaest. 
Nor  tum'd  his  hean  from  me. 

PSALM  LXVn.    (CM.) 
The  Nation's  Prosperity  and  the  Church'i 

Increase. 
1  CHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Britatai  shine 
^  With  tieams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Reveal  thy  power  through  aUoiir  coastf. 
And  shew  thy  smiling  fiice. 
9  [Amidst  our  isle,  exalted  high. 
Do  thou  our  glory  stand. 
And  like  a  wall  of  guardian-flre 
SaiTound  the  favourite  land.] 
8  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shores 
Sound  all  the  earth  abroad. 
And  distant  nati<ms  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  then  God? 

4  Sinf  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice; 
White  British  tongues  exalt  his  praise, 
And  British  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge; 

That  sits  enthroned  above, 
Wisehr  commands  the  worlds  he  made 
In  justice  and  m  love. 

6  Earth  shaU  obey  her  Makers  wiU, 

And  yiekl  a  rail  hicrease ; 
OdT  God  wyi  crown  his  chosen  iile 

With  fniitfnhiess  and  peace. 
1  God  the  Redeemer  scatters  romid 

His  cbfteest  ftvours  here, 
While  the  creation's  utmost  bouttdl 

Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear.     '.ooc^Ie 
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PSALM  LXVIII.    ver.  1-6, 33-35. 
First  Part    (L.  M  J 

The  Vbngeance  and  Compassion  of  God, 
1  r  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  mislit, 

-■-•  And  put  the  troops  of  helT  to  flight, 

As  smoke  that  sought  to  clond  the  skies 

Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 
S  [He  comes  array  d  in  burning  flames ; 

Justice  and  vengeance  are  his  names: 

Behold  his  faintii^  foes  expire 

Like  melting  wax  before  the  Ore] 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  skjr; 
His  name  Jehovah  sounds  on  high : 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Ye  sahits,  rejoice  before  his  lace. 

4  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress : 
In  him  the  poor  and  heiress  And 
A  Judge  thars  just,  a  Father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again; 
But  rebels  that  dispute  his  will 

Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 
PAUSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song : 

His  wonderous  names  aud  powers  rehearse; 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  m  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim  him  king,  pronoinice  him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

PSALM  LXVIII.    2d  Part.  v.  17, 18.    (L.  M.> 

Christ's  Ascension,  Sf,  tfie  Gift  of  tlu  Spirit. 

1  T  ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  taUi. 
-*-<  Ten  thousand  angels  fiUd  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  gnanSi  around  thee  wail. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

S  Not  Sinai's  moontain  conkl  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  thei»: 
While  Iw  proQounc'd  his  dreadful  law. 
4nd  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 
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3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tdl. 
When  the  rebdliotu  powers  of  hell 
That  thousand  souls  bad  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  bis  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promb'd  Spirit  down 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  agahi. 

PSALM  LXVin.  3d.  Part.  v.  19-^22.  (L.  M.) 
Praise  for  Temporal  Blessingt ;  or,  Com- 
mon a>Mi  Special  Mercia. 

1  117  E  bless  the  Lord,  the  hut,  the  good. 

^  *    Who  Alls  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food ; 
Who  p<HU-s  bis  blessings  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  unr  days  with  rich  supplies. 

2  Me  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

'I'D  cberr  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain. 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

3  Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
Aud  all  our  near  escapes  from  death : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong; 

He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  sabit  and  shiner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  ditference  that  remauis 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  pains. 

5  The  Lurd.  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  head, 
On  ail  the  serpents  seed  shall  tread: 
I'he  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confouito. 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  tiound. 

6  But  his  right  band  bis  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas; 
And'  bring  them  to  his  courts  ai>ove, 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 

PSALM  LXIX.  1—14.  First  Part;  (CM.). 
The  Sufferings  of  Christ  for  our  Salvation. 

1  "  CAVE  me,  O  God,  the  swelUng  floods 

•^  "  Break  in  upon  my  soul: 
*''l  sink,  and  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
**  like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  *'  I  cry  till  all  mj  voice  t>e  gCMie, 

*'  hi  tears  1  waste  the  dav: 
"  My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes* 
"  And  shorten  thy  delay.      Q^^gi^ 
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3  "  They  Ittte  my  soul  without  a  cause, 

"  And  BtiU  their  nnmber  grows 
**  More  than  tfie  hairs  around  my  head, 
"  And  mi^ty  are  my  foes. 

4  "  Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadftil  debt 

"  Tliat  mm  conid  never  pay, 
"  And  rave  those  honours  to  thy  taw 
"  Which  sinners  took  away." 

5  Thus,  in  the  greftt  Messiah's  name. 

The  royal  profrfiet  mourns ; 
Thus  be  awakes  our  hearts  to  frief. 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  "  New  shall  the  saints  rejoice,  and  find 

*'  Salvation  hi  my  name, 
*'  For  i  have  borne  their  heavy  load 

"  Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 
1  *'  Grief.  Wke  a  garment,  cloth'd  me  round, 

"  And  sackcloth  was  my  dress, 
"  While  I  procured  for  naked  souls 

"  A  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  "  Amongst  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 

'*  I  like  a  stranger  stood, 
"  And  bore  their  vile  reproach^  to  bring 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God.  \ 

9  "  I  came,  in  sinful  mortals'  stead, 

"  To  do  my  Father's  will; 
"  Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  house^ 
"  They  scandaliz'd  my  zeal. 

10  "  My  fasting  and  my  holy  groans 

"  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song; 

"  But  God,  from  his  celebtial  throne, 

"  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

11  "  He  sav'd  me  from  the  dreadftd  deep, 

**  Nor  let  my  soul  be  drown^ ; 
"  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  sankhig  feet 

"  On  well  estabUsh'd  ground. 
li  "  Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour 

"  My  prayer  arose  on  hieh, 
*'  And  for  my  sake  my  God  shall  hear 

"  The  dying  unner's  cty.** 

PSALM  LXIX.    ver.  14—21. 20, 29,  32. 

Second  Part.   (CM.) 
The  Passion  and  ExaUation  cf  Christ. 
I  vrow  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear,      ' 
"'-^  And  monraful  pleasure,  sing 
The  mtferings  of  our  great  High  Priest, 
The  sorrows  of  oor  luof . ' 
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2  He  sinks  in  floods  of  deep  dMreat: 

How  hiEb  Um  waters  rue! 
While  to  Bis  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  perpetual  criea^ 

3  "  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Soo. 

*'  Nor  hide  thv  sfainiog  &ce ; 
"  Why  should  thy  &Toittiie  look  like  one 
"  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  i 

4  "  With  race  they  persemte  the  man 

"  That  croans  beneath  thy  wound : 
"  While,  for  a  sacriace,  I  pour 
"  My  lifie  apon  the  grouud. 

5  ''  They  Uead  ray  honour  to  the  dast, 

"And  langh  when  I  <i(»iplam ; 
Their  sharp  insnltiag  sbnders  add 
Fresh  anguish  to  my  pain. 

6  "  AU  my  reproach  is  known  to  thee, 

"  The  scandal  and  the  shame ; 
"  Reproach  bas  broke  my  bleeding  heart, 
"  And  fies  defird  my  name. 

7  "  I  iook'd  for' pity,  but 'in  vain; 

"  My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
"  I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  round, 
"  Bat  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "  With  vinegar  tbey  mock  my  thirst; 

"  They  give  me  aall  for  food: 
"  And  sporting  with  my  dying  groans, 
"  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  "  Shine  hito  my  distressed  soul, 

"  i«t  fliy  compasMons  save ; 
**  And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  deatb, 
"  Redeeip  it  from  the  grave.  , 

10  *'  I  shai)  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

"  Shall  reioi  in  worMs  unknown; 
**  And  thy  salvatioii,  O  my  God, 
*'  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne." 

PSALM  LXIX.    Third  Part.   (CM.) 
Christ'g  Obedience  and  Death;  or,  God  glo- 
rified and  Sirmers  saved. 
1  pATOER,  I  sing  thy  wonderous  grace, 
-■-   I  bless  mv  Saviour's  name. 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  bwe  the  sinners  shame. 
S  His  deep  distress  has  rais'd  us  hi|^. 
His  dnty  and  his  zeal 
FulfiU'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  floidi'd  aU  thy  will,,. e.., Google 
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3  His  dyinK  croans,  hu  living  sonss 

Shall  better  please  my  God, 
Than  harp  or  trumnefB  solemn  sonnd^ 
Than  goats  or  builoGks  blood. 

4  This  shall  bis  bnmUe  foHowefs  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  bis  death  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  Uve  for  ever  blest. 

5  Let  heaven,  and- all  that  dwell  on  high 

To  God  their  voices  raise, 
While  lauds  and  seas  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  the  praise. 

6  ZIon  is  thine,  most  holy  God ; 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates : 
And  glory  puiwhas'd  by  his  blood 
For  thy  own  Israel  waits. 

l^ALM  LXIX.    Rrst  Part.    (L.  M.) 
Christ's  Passion,  and  Sinners  Salvation. 

1  T\EEP  in  our  hearts  let  ns  record 

•a-^  The  deeper  sorrows  of  oar  Lord ; 

Behold  the  rising  billows  rutl 

To  overwhelih  his  boiy  soul. 
S  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath. 

While  nosts  of  hell,  and  powers  of  death. 

And  all  the  sons  of  malice  join 

To  execute  then-  curst  design. 

3  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Has  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove ; 
Those  dreadful  softerings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  had  4oue. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restor'd; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known. 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O  for  his  sake  oor  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  monming  sinner  live; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tnm'd  to  shame. 

PSALM  LXIX.  ver.7,&c.  2d  Part.    (L.  M.) 

Chriat's  Suffering  and  Zeal. 

1  nnWAS  for  thy  sake,  eternal  God. 
^  Thy  Son  snstaia'd  that  heavy  load 
Of  base  reproach  aiui  sore  disgrace, 
And  shame  delU  d  his  sacred  ntie.  . 
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Q  The  Jews,  Ms  brefhreii  and  big  kin. 
Abused  the  man  ttat  check'd  their  sin : 
WbUe  he  Mmi'd  iby  holy  laws. 
They  hate  him,  bnt  withont  a  canse. 

3  "  [My  Father's  boose,"  said  be.  "  was  made 
"  A  pace  feir  worship,  not  for  hrade ;" 
Then  scattering  all  th^rir  gold  and  brass, 
He  scourg'd  the  mercbautti  from  the  place.] 

4  [Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Coosnm'd  his  fife,  expos'd  his  blood : 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 

He  felt,  and  monra'd  them  as  his  own.] 

5  [His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled, 
while  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head ; 
They  corse  hfan  with  a  slanderoos  tongne. 
And  the  false  jndge  maintains  the  wrong.] 

6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  chaige  his  lips  with  blaspfaemiet: 
They  nail  bun  to  the  sfaamefol  tree; 
There  hung  the  man  that  dy'd  for  me. 

7  [Wretehes  with  hearts  as  bard  as  strniet 
lasolt  bis  piety  and  groans : 

GaU  was  the  food  they  gave  him  ttwre. 
And  mock'd  bis  thirst  with  vhiegar.] 

8  But  God  behdd ;  and  firom  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men  that  hate  Ms  Son; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead. 
Shall  pour  the  vengeance  ea  their  head. 

PSALM  LXXI.    y.5-9.    First  Part.   (CM.) 
The  aged  Saint's  Reflection  and  Hope. 

1  )i/f  Y  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
-^▼s-  I  live  upon  thy  truth; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  chiMbood  np, 
And  strbngthen'd  an  my  youth. 
8  My  flesh  was  fosbion'd  by  thy  power, 
Wifli  aU  those  Itanbs  of  mine : 
And  Awn  my  mother's  painftd  hour 
rve  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Stil>  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen. 

Repeated  eveiy  year; 
Behold  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  tmtt  mem  to  thy  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off"  when  strength  declines. 

When  boaiy  hairs  arise ; 
A»A  round  me  let  thy  glories  sfatnt 
Whene'er  thy  aervant  dies. 

Ogtzed  by  Google 
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5  Then  in  the  histoiy  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 

In  every  line  thy  praise. 

PSALM  LXXl.  14-16, 22-24.  fid  Part.  (C.  M  Jl 

Christ  oter  Strength  and  BighiXouBntsi. 

1  A/fY  Saviour,  my  ahnighty  friend, 
iVi  When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numtjers  end. 

The  numbers  of  thy  grace? 
t  TBou  art  my  everlasting  trusty 

Thy  goodness  I  adore; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 

I  speak  thy  glories  more. 
3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestiai  road.     .  „»,^„^fi. 

And  march  with  courage  m  thy  strengtbv 

To  see  my  Father  God.  '  • 

When  I  am  flU'd  with  sore  disfress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
ril  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness. 

And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  wiU  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victonesof  my  King! 
My  sotti  redeem'd  from  sin  and  heU 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  FMy  tongue  shall  aU  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God: 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame. 
And  drown'd  them  in  his  blood. 
1  Awake,  awake,  mv  tunefid  powers; 
With  this  delightftil  song 
m  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long] 

PSALM  LXXI.   ver.  17-21.  3d  Part.  (C.M.> 

The  aged  Christian's  Prayer  and  Song. 
1  r^OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
^^  The  guide  of  aD  my  days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wonderous  ways. 
t  WiU  thou  forsake  my  hoary  haUrs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  heart  i 
Who  shall  sustain  my  sinkhig  years 
If  God  my  strtttgth  depart? 
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9  Ut  me  thy  power  and  truUi  protlaiiii 
To  tbe  snnrhring  age. 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  Aliall  ^it  the  itage. 
4  Tbe  land  of  sUence  and  of  deatb 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 

Pause 
i  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and  bish 
Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glonr  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  aU  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threatenings  roar 

And  oft  eiidur'd  tbe  grief: 
Bot  when  thy  hand  has  prest  me  sore. 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known 
, ,-.       Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 

At  thy  command  1  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lay  buried  deep  in  dust. 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care : 
These  withering  limbs  with  thee  I  lnM«t 
To  raise  them  strong  and  tiair. 

PSALM  LXXII.    First  Part.    (L.  M.) 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

^  O^T  ^^'  w*»<»e  universal  sway 
2f  The  known  and  unknown  wortds  obey. 
Now  give  tbe  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend. his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

3  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands* 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor,      ' 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  the  oppressor  in  the  dust  - 
Hte  worship  and  his  fear  shaU  last 
Till  hours  and  >ear8  and  time  be  past. 

4  As  ram  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down : 
His  grace  on  fkintitig  souls  disUls 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  Tbe  heathen  kinds  that  He  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  bk>ssom  at  the  si^l^^^Qie 
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6  Tbe  sirints  shall  flonrish  in  his  days, 
Brest  In  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise; 
Peace  like  a  river  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  natiom  yet  anhnown. 

PSALM  LXXII.    Second  Part.    (L.  M.) 

Christ's  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 

ESUS  shall  reispn  where'er  the  sua 
vF  Does  his  Kiic(:e8sive  joumies  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  fronj  shore  to  shore, 
•nil  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more, 
fi  [Behold  the  islands  with  theh-  kinm. 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings ; 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Persia  glorious  to  behoM, 
There  India  shines  in  eastern  gow; 
And  barbarous  nations  at  his  word 
Submit  and  bow  and  own  then:  Lord.] 

4  For  him  shaH  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  bis  bead ; 
His  pame  like  sweet  perfome  shall  nse 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  reahns  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infkut-voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessuigs  on  his  name. 

6  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  aU  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 
t  [Where  he  displays  bis  healing  power. 

Death  and  the  corse  are  known  no  more  ; 

In  hhn  tiie  bribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blesstaigs  than  their  ihther  kwt. 
8  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 

Peculiar  honours  to  our  king ; 

Angels  descend  with  songs  wain, 

And  earth  repeat  the  long  ^nm.} 

PSALM  LXXm.    1st  Part.    (CM.) 
AffUcUd  Saints  happy,  and  prosperous  Sin- 

ntrscwrstd. 
1  XTOW  rm  convhw*d  tbe  Lord  Is  Und 
•L.^  Tp  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Yet  once  my  foolish  tboogbts  repin'd 
And  border'd  on  despair. 
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S  lKriev'4  to  see  tbe  wicked  tiiriTe, 
And  spoke  with  ai^ry  breath, 
"  How  pleasant  and  profane  tbey  live! 
"  How  peaceful  is  tbeir  deatli! 
S  **  With  well-fed  flesli  and  baogfaty  eyei 
'*  They  lay  tbeir  fears  to  sleep; 
**  Against  tbe  heavens  their  slanders  rise^ 
**  While  saints  in  ^mce  weep. 

4  "  In  vain  I  Hft  my  hands  to  pray, 

**  And  cleanse  my  heart  in  vain, 
"  For  I  am  chasten'd  all  the  day, 
'*  Tbe  night  renews  my  pain/' 

5  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulg'd  complaintik 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove ; 
**  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints, 
•'  And  grieve  the  m«i  1  love." 

6  But  stiQ  I  iband  my  dosbts  too  hard. 

The  conflict  too  severe, 
TIU  I  retirU  to  search  tby  woid. 
And  team  thy  secrets  there. 
*j  There,  as  in  some  prophetic  gtaas, 
I  saw  the  sinner's  feet 
H^h  moonted  on  a  slippery  place 
Besides  a  fiery  pit. 

8  I  faewd  die  wretch  profimely  boast, 

nn  at  thy  frown  be  fell ; 
His  honours  in  a  dreanf  were  lost. 
And  be  awakes  in  bell. 

9  Ixard,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was! 

How  hke  a  ttaonshtleM  beast ! 
Thus  to.  suspect  tbv  promised  grace. 
And  think  the  wicked  blest. 

10  Yet  I  was  kept  from  ^  despob-. 

Upheld  by  piower  unknown; 
That  bieased  hand  that  broke  tbe  snare, 
dball  guide  me  to  tby  throne. 

PSALM LXXni.  V.  23-28.  Second  Part.  (C.  M  > 
Qodour  Portion  here  and  hereqfUr. 

1  |?1.00  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
^-''  My  help  for  ever  near. 
Thine  aim  <tf  mercy  held  me  up 
When  sinking  in  despair. 
£  T^  counsels,  Lord,  afaaU  guide  my  fe<*t 
Through  this  dark  wSdeniees; 
Ttatoe  Ipid  conduct  me  near  tby  seat, 
.     lb  dweM  befiare  thy  Igice.  ^       ,^. 
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3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  |ny  God, 

'Twould  be  n«  joy  to  me ; 
And  white!  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
1  lune  for  none  but  thee. 

4  \M«al  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

Attd  flesh  and  heart  should  faint, 
Oo<t  Is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Behold,  the  sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 
Not  ail  the  idol-gods  they  love 

Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 
6^  Bat  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  he  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sonnd  thy  works  alnroa<^ 

And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM  LXXUl.    v.  fi2,3, 6,  H-fiO.    (L.  Bf  .> 
The  Prosperity  of  Sinners  cursed. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
'^''  To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and- repine 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  hieh. 
Id  pride  and  robes  of  honour  shine! 

S  But  O  their  end!  tbeir  dreadful  end! 
Thv  sanctuary  taught  me  so : 
On  slippery  rocks  1  see  them  stand. 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boast  bow  tall  they  rise, 
I'll  never  envy  them  s^hi ; 

There  they  may  stand  with  hai^hty  eyis^ 
Till  they  phui^e  deep  in  aidless  paun. 

4  Their  fancy'd  joys,  how  fiist  they  flee! 
Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes^ 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  iriagnes. 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 
Too.  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mme. 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

PSALM  LXXIU.    (S.  M.) 
The  Mystery  of  Providence  unfolded, 
1     CURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
^  Nor  is  refigion  vain, 
Tbo'  men  of  vice  may  boast  akrad. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 
S     I  saw  the  wicked  rise,  ' 

And  felt  my  heart  rei^e. 
While  haugh^r  fools  with  sconifh)  ey«i     . 
In/Sbes  of  honour  shine. 
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8    rPamper'd  witii  wantoa  ease 
Tbeir  flesb  looks  fiiU  aud  fkir, 
Their  wealth  roHs  in  Uke  flowing  seas, 
And  grows  wittaoat  their  care. 
'  4     Free  from  the  plagues  and  inina 
That  pious  soafe  endiire. 
Thro'  all  their  life  oppression  reigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 
5  .  Tbeir  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  evenasting  God ; 
Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  spreads  their  Mes  abroad. 
«     But  I  with  flowing  tears 
Indulg'd  my  doubts  to  rise ; 
-  *'  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
"  The  things  below  the  skies  T] 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  bard  suspense. 

Till  to  thy  house  n^  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  justice  theuce. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  aud  power 
Did  my  mistajLes  amend ; 

I  view'd  the  .«nners'  life  before. 

But  here  I  learnt  their  end. 

^      On  what  a  slippery  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  i;o! 

Aud  O  that  .dreadful  fiery  deep 

That  watfttlteiF  fail  b^low! 

10     Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow. 

My  tixNigbts  no  more  repine : 

I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  ail  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  LXXiV.    (CM.) 

The  Chwnch pleading  with  God  under  sore 
Persecutions. 

1  Tlf  ILL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off? 

*»    Ifis  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love. 
His  little  chosen  flock  i 

2  TMnk  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

WRh  their  Redeemer's  Mood ; 
Nor  let  thy  Sion  be  forgot. 
Where  <Hice  thy  glory  stood. 

3  lift  up  thy  feet,  and  nniFdi  m  baste,    . 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  waste 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 
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4  Where  once  tby  churches  pnty'd  and 

Thy  foes  prouuiely  roar; 
Over  thy  gates  tbdr  eusigiis  bang. 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke! 

They  tear  the  buiMings  down. 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviest  stroke 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  jn  their  nest; 
"  Come  let  us  bum  at  once,"  thy  cry, 
"  The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  still  to  heighten  our  distress 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Tby  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  speaks  to  cahn  our  woes. 

But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 
There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knowa 
The  time  of  tby  return. 

PAUSE. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 
.  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme  > 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  song, 

And  bear  immortal  shamed 

10  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 

Thttie  holy  Name  proHui'd? 
And  still  thy  ieakwsy  fortiear. 
And  stiU  wUHhoid  thuie  hand? 

11  What  strange  defiverance  hast  thou  shown 

In  ages  long  before ! 
And  now  no  otjier  God  we  own. 
No  otber  God  adore. 

12  Thou  didst  divide  the  raghig  sea 

By  tby  resistltiss  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wwderons  way. 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 
1.3  Is  not  the  wcm-M  of  nature  thine, 
Thy  darkness  and  the  day? 
Didst  not  thou  bid  the  momhig  ahine. 
And  mark  the  sun  his  way? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  formed  every  coast. 

And  set  the  earth  iU  boomlB, 
With  summer's  l^t  and  wbiter'B  frost. 
In  their  perpetual  rounds  f 

15  Ao4  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  bbspheaie' 
Will  not  tby  hand  that  fonn'd  tttem  flnt 
Aveuge  tbiae  u^ur'd  oasie  ^ 


PSALMS.  105 

16  Think  on  the  covenant  thov  hut  made. 

And  all  thv  words  of  Ufve ; 

Nor  let  the  binb  of  jpxey  invade 

And  vex  thj  monniiiuc  dove. 

17  Our  foes  woald  triimiph  hi  our  blood. 

And  make  our  hope  their  Jest; 
Plead  thy  own  cause,  Almisbty  Cod, 
And  give  thy  chiUren  rest. 

PSALM  LXXV.    (L.  M.) 

Power  and  Government  from  God  alone. 

Applied  to  the  Glorious  Revolntion  by  Khig 
WiHiam,  or  the  happy  Accession  of  King 
tieoiige  to  the  Throne. 

1  nro  thee,  most  Holy,  and  most  High, 
*■  To  thee  we  brine  oar  thankful  praise; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  Name  is  nigh. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

S  Britain  was  doom'd  to  be  a  slave, 
Her  ftame  dissolv'd,  her  fears  were  great; 
When  God  a  new  sapporter  gave 
To  bear  the  piflan  of  the  state. 

S  He  from  thy  hand  recdv'd  his  crown, 
And  sware  to  rule  by  wholesome  laws ; 
His  foot  shall  tread  th'  oppressor  down. 
His  arm  defend  the  righteoos  canse. 

4  Let  hanghty  sinners  sink  their  pride. 
Nor  lift  so  high  their  scomfnl  head; 
But  lay  tiieir  fotdtsh  thoughts  aside, 
And  own  the  khig  that  God  hath  made. 

5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chance. 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow : 
Tis  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
"ns  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vahi  pretence  to  royal  birth 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  Ibrooe : 
God  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  rise,  and  make  his  justice  knows. 

1  [His  hand  holds  oojt  the  dieadftd  cap 
Of  vengeance  mix'd  with  vsurions  plagues. 
To  make  the  wicked  drink  theln  up, 
Wring  ont  and  taste  the  bitter  dregs. 

8  Now  shaM  the  Lord  exalt  the  Just, 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  hiys  their  glory  ui  the  dust,    ^ 
My  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloff^ie 
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PSALM  LXXVI.    (C.  M.) 
Israel  sav'd,  and  the  Assyrians  destroy'd. 

1  TN  Jndata  God  of  old  was  known; 
•■-  His  name  in  Israel  great ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne, 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

2  Among  the  praises  of  his  saints 

His  dwelling  there  he  chose ; 
There  he  receiv'd  their  just  complaints 
Against  thehr  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Sioii  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  spear : 
The  bow,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword. 
And  crush'd  th*  Assyrian  war. 

4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else, 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells  . 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 
-5  Twas  Sion's  king  that  stopp'd  the  iHreath 
Of  captains  and  their  bauds: 
The  men  of  might  slept  fiist  in  death, 
And  never  found  their  hands. 
6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 
Both  horse  and  chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod  ? 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  i 
1  What  power  can  stand  before  thv  sight 
When  once  tby  wrath  appears? 
When  heaven  shines  round  with  dreadfid  light. 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears. 
8  When  God  in  bis  own  sovereign  ways 
Conies  down  to  save  th*  opprest. 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise, 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest, 
f  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring. 
Ye  princes  fear  his  firown : 
His  terror  shakes  the  proudest  king, 
And  cuts  an  army  down. 
10  The  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel : 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook. 
But  dwells  in  Zion  stiU. 

PSALM  LXXVU.   First  Part.    (CM.) 
Melancholy  oMouUing,  4:  Hope  pixvetiling. 

1  "yo  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  voice, 
^  I  sought  his  gracious  ear. 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose. 
And  lUl'd  the  n^iht  with  fear. 
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e  Sad  were  my  days  and  dark  my  BigMs, 
My  soul  refus'd  relief: 
1  lbou«;ht  on  God  the  lost  and  wise, 
But  thoughts  increas'd  my  grief. 

3  StiU  I  complaind  and  still  opprest. 

My  heart  began  to  breali ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest. 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelnohig  sorrows  grew 

Tin  I  could  speak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  mvself  withdrew. 
And  call'd  thy  Jndgments  o'er. 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  timet 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  spirit  searched  for  secret  crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind 

Which  I  enjoy'd  before ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind? 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Will  he  for  ever  cast  mc  off? 

His  i>romise  ever  fcil  ? 
Has  be  forgot  bis  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

8  Bat  I  ferfoid  this  hopeless  thought, 

This  daric  de^Mdring  finame. 
Rememb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrongbt. 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

9  ril  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er ; 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace. 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

10  Grace  dwelt  with  justice  on  the  throne; 

And  men  that  love  thy  word 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
Hie  counsels  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXVn.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 

Comfort  derivedfrom  ancient  Proiridences. 

1  "  IIJOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod  r" 
*  *  (May  thine  own  children  say) 
"  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadtU  God! 
"  How  holy  is  his  way! 
S  ril  meditate  his  works  of  oM ; 
The  king  that  reigns  above ; 
rH  hear  bis  ancient  wonders  told,     , 
And  learn  to  trust  his  love,      oogle 
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3  Lang  did  tbe  house  of  Joaeph  Ue 

With  Egypt's  yoke  opprest ; 
Lmik  he  delayed  to  bear  their  ciy. 
Nor  gave  bis  people  rest. 

4  The  80QS  of  good  old  Jacob  seem'd 

Abandoned  to  then-  foes ; 
But  his  Alniigb^  arm  redeem'd 
The  nations  raat  he  chose. 

5  Israel  his  people,  and  his  sheep, 

Mast  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bid  them  venture  thro'  the  deep. 
And  made  the  waves  theur  walls. 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God ! 

Tbe  waters  saw  th^  come ; 
Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  stood 

To  make  thine  armies  room. 
*l  Shrange  was  tliy  journey  through  the  8ea» 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  unknown : 
Terrors  attend  the  wonderous  way 

That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

8  [1^  v(Hce  with  terror  in  the  sound 

Through  clouds  and  daikness  broke : 
All  heaven  in  Ughtning  shone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

9  Thine  airaws  throogfa  the  skies  mme  hurrd ; 

Howgioriomis  theLord! 
Surprise  and  tremblfaig  seizVl  the  world ; 
And  his  own  sabots  ador'd. 

10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock ; 

And  safe  by  Moses'  hand 
Tbrougfa  a  dry  desert  led  bis  flock 
Home  to  the  intMcnis'd  land.] 

PSALM  LXXVIH.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
Providences  qf  God  recorded  j  or,  Piotcs 

Education  and  Instruction  of  Children. 
1  T  BT  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
*-^  Which  God  perform'd  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  &thers  toid. 
S  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 
Thro'  every  rishtg  race. 
9  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons* 
And  they  again  to  theirs. 
That  generatioiis  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 
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4  Thus  Shan  they  leara.  hi  Go<9  aloBe 
Their  hope  seciirely  stmid!*. 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works. 
But  practise  Ms  cononaiMto. 

PSALM  LXXVin.    Second  Part.   (C.  M.) 

IrraeVa  Rebellion  and  PunUhtnent ;  or,  th^ 

Sim  and  Chattiiemenit  of' God's  People. 

1  nt  WHAT  a  stur  rebeDlons  boose 
^^  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race! 

False  to  their  own  most  solemn  vows. 
And  to  thehr  Maker's  grace. 

2  They  hroke  the  covenant  of  his  love. 

And  did  his  laws  despise. 
Fofvot  the  Ti-orks  be  wron^^  to  prove 
ifis  power  before  theh-  eyes,. 

3  They  saw  the  plafnes  on  Egypt  light 

From  his  reven^ng  band : 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  misht 
Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  laiid! 

4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  mighty  sea. 

And  march'd  in  safety  throngh, 
vnth  watery  walto  to  ffnard  their  way, 
Till  they  had  'scap'd  the  foe. 

5  A  wondRons  pillar  mark'd  the  road, 

Coinpos'd  of  shade  and  Ught ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  sbeheriug  cloud, 
A  leading  tire  by  night. 

6  He  Itoni  the  rock  their  thirst  sopply'd; 

The  gashing  waters  Ml, 
And  ran  is  rivers  by  then-  aide, 
A  constant  miracle. 
1  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  most  high. 
And  dar  d  dtotrust  his  hand ;, 
"  Can  he  with  bread  our  host  sopply 
"  Amidst  this  desert  hmd  r 
8  The  Lord  with  mdignatlon  heard. 
And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepar;d 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

PSALM  LXXVin.   Third  Part.    (CM.) 

Punuhment  qflMxury  and  IfOemperance, 

1  AJl/HBN  Israel  sins,  the  Lord  reproves, 
Yv    And  fiBs  their  hearts  with  dread » 
Yet  he  foiibres  the  men  lie  love*. 
And  seott  them  heavenly  bwif;    j 
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S  H«  fed  tbem  with  a  liberal  band. 

And  made  his  treasures  known; 
He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  < 

To  poor  provision  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  bhower 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  com  of  heaven,  so  lii(ht,  so  pure. 
As  thongh  'twere  angels*  meat. 

4  Bnt  th^  in  mnrmnriiu  kmguage  said, 

"  Manna  is  all  our  ^st; 
"  We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread; 
"  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste/'  > 

5  "  Ye  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lust  :** 

The  Lord  in  wrath  reply  d ; 
And  sent  them  quails  Uke  sand  or  dust, 
Heap'd  up  from  side  to  side. 

6  He  gave  tbem  all  their  own  desire ; 

And  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  secret  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returu'd. 

And  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd. 
But  soon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastis'd,  and  still  fui^ve. 

Till  b^K  his  gracious  hand 
The  nation  he  resolv'd  to  save, 
Possess'd  the  promis'd  land. 

PSALM  LXXVin.  V.  3«,  &c.  4th  Part  (L.M.) 
Backsliding  and  Forgiveness. 

1  OREAT  God.  bow  oft  did  Israel  prove 
^-^  By  turns  thUie  anger  and  thy  love ! 
There  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  tidse  they  be. 

S  How  soon  the  faithless  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadfiil  wonders  God  had  wrongfat! 
Then  they  provoke  him  to  bb  foce. 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  bis  grace. 

d  The  Lord  consumed  their  years  in  pain, 
And  made  thdr  travels  long  and  vain ; 
A  tedious  march  through  unknown  ways 
Wore  oat  theh:  strength,  and  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft  when  they  saw  their  brethren  shria. 
They  moum'd  and  sought  the  Lord  again: 
Calld  him  the  rock  of  their  abode. 
Their  high  R«d«eiuer  and  their  Qod.  .. 
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5  Tbdr  pn^en  aad  tows  before  him  rise 
M  flattering  words  or  sokann  Ues, 
WtaUe  their  rebeUioos  tempen  prove 
False  to  bis  covenant  and  his  love. 
Yet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  not  deserve  to  live  ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turo'd. 
Or  .else  with  gentle  flame  it  bum'd. 
7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  fraiL 
He  saw  temptation  stiil  prevail : 
The  God  of  Abraham  lov'd  them  stiO. 
And  led  them  to  his  hdy  hill. 

PSALM  LXXX.    (L.  M.) 
The  Church's  Prayer  under  AffiictUm, 

1  f:;*  REAT  shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
^-^  Who  didst  between  the  chembs  dwell, 
And  led  tlie  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  thro^  the  desert  and  the  deep: 

S  Th;r  church  is  in  the  desert  now, 
Khine  from  on  high  and  guide  os  throncfa; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Great  God.  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  himent  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum? 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  sauits  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Tom  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 

We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 
PAUSE  I. 

5  Hast  thon  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  hi  heathen  lands? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  gronnd } 

Q  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoof. 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  trnit ! 
Bat  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  setf 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced? 
Why  hast  thon  laid  her  fences  waste  > 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  jom, 
And  every  beast  devours  the  vine. 

S  Return,  AIixuKhty  God,  return; 
Nor  let  thy  bleediog  vineyard  mourn : 
Tnra  us  to  thee,  tliy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  #igb  no  wore* 


112  PSALMS. 

PAUSE  II. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew. 
ThoQ  wert  its  strengtii  and  gloiy  loo : 
Attacked  in  vain  bv  all  its  foes. 

Till  the  fair  branch  of  promise  rose. 

10  F^  branch,  oidain'd  of  old  to  shout 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root ; 
Himself  a  noble  vine,  and  we 

The  lesser  branches  «  the  tree. 

11  Tis  thy  own  Son  ;/and  he  shall  stand 
Girt  with  thy  strength  at  thy  right  hand; 
Thy  firet-bora  Son,  adom'd  and  blest 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

12  O!  for  his  sake  attend  oar  cry. 
Shine  on  thy  churches  lest  tiiey  die; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  sigh  no  more. 


PSALM  LXXXI.    ver.  1,  8-16.    fS.  M.) 
The  Warnings  qfG^d  to  his  People. 

1  CING  to  the  Loid  aload, 

^  And  make  a  ioyflil  noise : 
God  is  onr  strength,  our  Savioar  God; 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idc^try 

"  Preserve  my  worship  dean ; 
"  I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
"  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 
"  And  rn  supply  them  wdl; 

*'  But  if  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
"  If  Israel  win  rebel; 

4  "  ril  leave  them,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 

*'  And  let  them  run  the  dangoroiu  road ; 
"  Tto  their  own  chosen  way. 

5  *'  Yet,  O!  that  all  my  sauits 

**  Would  hearken  to  my  voice ! 
'  Soon  I  would  ease  their  sore  compiahitB, 
"  And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 

*   !!  2?^.®  J.  *»*«>y  ^^  ftw«» 

"  rd  richly  feed  my  flock, 

"  And  they  sboold  taste  the  stream  that  Hows 
«  Ftom  their  etenial  j,^  ^««'««''"» 

OigitizedbyCOOgle 
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PSALM  LXXXII.    (L  M.) 

<jod  the  Stepreme  Governor;  or,  Magis- 

trateg  warned. 

1  A  M ON6  th'  anemMies  of  the  great 
^  A  greater  ruler  takes  his  seat  ; 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  on  earth  and  aU  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  ye  then  thune  wicked  laws ' 
Oi"why  support  th'  unrighteous  cause? 
When  wiU  ye  once  defend  the  poor 
That  sinners  vex  the  saints  no  more? 

^  J52f  '™o^,»»«»  Lord,  nor  wiU  they  know. 
jwi  arc  the  ways  hi  which  they  go:       ' 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain 
For  they  sfaaO  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Sou 
Poflsess  his  univenal  throne, 
AaA  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod* 
He  is  oar  Judge,  and  he  our  God.' 

PSALM  LXXXIU.    (S.M.) 
A  Complaint  against  Peraecutors, 

1  AND  wiH  the  God  of  grace 
-'^  Peipetaal  sUence  keep  ? 

The  God  of  justice  hold  his  peace. 
And  let  bis  vengeance  sleep  ? 

2  Behold  what  cursed  snares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread : 

The  men  that  hate  thy  saints  and  thee 
Lin  up  then-  threatening  head. 

3  Against  thy  hidden  ones 
Their  counsels  they  employ. 

And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye. 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  The  noble  and  the  base 
Into  thy  pastures  leap: 

The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep. 

5  "  Come  let  us  join,'*  thev  cry, 
^/ll**  root  them  iS-om  the  ground, 
"  TiM  not  the  name  of  saints  remain, 

"  Nor  memory  shall  be  found." 

6  Awake,  Almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind ; 
Give  tbem  like  forests  to  the  fire. 
or  fliubble  to  the  wind. 

i  Ogtzed  by  Google 
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7  Convince  tbeir  madneas,  Lord. 
And  make  tbem  seek  thy  name ; 

or  elae  their  stubborn  rage  confound. 
That  they  nnay  die  in  snanie. 

8  The*  shall  tbe  nations  know 
That  Morions  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  akme, 
'  And  thoa  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    First  Part.    (L.M.) 
The  Pteamre  of  Public  Worship, 

I  TJOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  feir, 
r\  o  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th*  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

8  My  fiesh  would  rest  hi  thhie  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  oat  for  God ; 
My  God!  my  King!  why  shpiW  I  be 
So  for  from  aU  my  joys  and  thee? 

3  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest. 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest : 
But  wiM  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  cUUren  want.> 

4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  mauesty ; 

Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  that  fiud  a  place 
V^ma  tbe  temple  of  thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays,         . 
And  seek  thy  fece,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Slon's  gate : 

God  is  their  strength,  and.  thro««h  the  roa^ 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growhw  strengths 
TiU  all  shall  meet  hi  heaven  at  length: 
TiU  aU  before  thy  foce  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

FSALM  LXXXIV.    Second  Part    (L.  M.) 
Gqd  and  his  Church  ;  or,  Grace  and  Glory^. 

1  /^REAT  God.  attend,  while  Skun  slaps 
'  ^J  The  ioy  that  from  thy  presence  spnngs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  tat  cnith 
txceeds  a  tbousauid  days  of  mirth. 
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®  SS*  '.^^  *•  mtxaai  place 
Within  thine  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tenti  of  ease,  nor  throoea  of  power, 
Sbopld  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  son,  he  makes  oar  day: 
God  is  our  shield,  he  gnards  oar  way 
F.-om  all  tb'  assaults  of  hell  and  srn 
From  fow  wifliout,  and  foes  within/ 
AH  needed  grace  wUI  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  wiUi  glory  too : 
He  gives  as  aU  things,  and  withholds 

*  JJ®  "^  V^  **«n  npright  sonls. 

*  £L^'  ^^  ^"«'  ^^^os®  sovereign  sway 
The  donoos  hosts  of  heaven  obw,  ^ 
And  devife  at  thy  presence  flee. 

Blest  is  the  man  that  trosts  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    ver.1,4,2,3,10. 

^Paraphras'd.    (CM.) 

Delight  in  Ordinance  of  Worship;  or, 

God  present  in  his  Churches. 

1  AJTY  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
JlVI  To  which  thy  Gid  resorts ! 
lis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face. 

Tho'  hi  his  earthly  courts. 

2  Tr-rr'  the  great  ih-hkuc!:  of  the  sides 

His  saving  power  disiiJays, 
And  liglit  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 
With  kind  and  quickejiing  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  dove 

Descends  and  ntis  the  place, 
While  Christ  reveals  liis  wonderoos  love 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace.  * 

4  There,  mighty  God.  tliy  words  declare 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  we  seek  thv  mercy  there. 
And  sing  thy  praises  slili. 
PAUSE: 
^  ^X.Jl^J^^  ^»*»  cry  oat  for  thee. 
_  WhUe  tar  from  thine  abode: 
When  shall  i  tread  thy  courts  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  ray  God  ? 
€  The  sparrow  builds  herBelf  a  nest. 
And  suffers  no  remove; 
O  noake  me,  like  the  sparrows,  blest. 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

5  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thuie  eye> 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Empk>yd  ia  camaJ  joyf .      Coogle 
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8  LonI,  at  thy  thresboid  I  woald  waif. 
While  Jesus  is  within, 
Itatber  than  till  a  throne  of  state» 
Or  live  in  tenta  of  sin. 
•  CeiiM  I  command  the  spacious  land. 
And  the  more  tioundless  sea. 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  band 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 


PSALM  LXXXIV.    As  the  148th  Psalm. 
Lmgingfor  the  House  of  God. 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  thine  abode 

My  heail  aspires. 

With  warm  desires 

To  see  my  God. 
;     The  sparrow,  for  her  young. 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  n€«ti 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  And  their  wonted  rest : 

My  spirit  faiuts» 

With  equal  aeal, 

To  rise  and  dwell 

Among  thy  saints. 
\     O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still; 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  way 

To  Sion's  hill.        .      . 
I     They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Through  this  darls  vale  of  tears ; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 

o  glorious  scat. 

When  God  our  King 

Sh»ll  thither  bring 

Our  willing  feet! 

Digitized  by  Google 


KALMS.  lit 

PAUSE. 
*     To  spend  one  sacred  day. 
Where  Ood  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  tboasand  days  beside: 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more 
.    To  keep  the  door 
Tban  sliine  in  coarts. 
C     God  is  oar  SOB  and  shieM, 
Onr  light  and  oor  defence  : 
With  gifts  iiis  hands  at«  fltl'd. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence: 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacobus  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 
7     The  Lord  his  people  loves: 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  ploos  souls: 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts. 
Whose  spirit  trosts 
Alone  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXV.  v.1-8.   ist.Part.  (L.  M.) 

Waiting  for  an  Ansaser  to  Prayer  ;  or,  Dfr 
liverance  begun  and  completed. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  bast  caU  d  thy  grace  to  mind, 
*^  Than  hast  reversd  our  heavy  doom: 
So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinn'd, 
And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

i2  Thou  hast  begira  to  set  ns  free. 
And  made  thv  fiercest  wrath  abate; 
Now  let  onr  hearts  be  tum'd  to  thee. 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  onr  dying  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fomi  thy  woni. 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  bear  what  God  will  say ; 
He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace-. 
But  let  them  mn  no  more  astray, 

lest  his  rctnniing  wrath  increaitepogle 
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PSALM  LXXXV.  V.  9,  &c.  2d  Part.    (L:MJ 
Salvation  by  Christ. 

1  CALVATION  ia  for  CTcr  mfh 

^  Tbe  sodIb  that  fear  and  tnnt  the  Loid; 
And  grace,  descending  from  <m  high, 
Freeh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  arc  met, 
SinceChrist  theLord  came  down  IhMn  heavoi; 
By  his  obedience,  so  complete. 

Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  ie  given. 
S  Xow  troth  and  honour  shaH  abound, 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  asain, 
And  heavenly  influence  btess  the  grotfiu 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign, 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 
But  mark  his  steps,  and  Jieep  tbe  road. 

PSALM  LXXXVI.    V.  8—13.    (C.  M.) 
A  general  Song  qf  Praise  to  God. 
1   A  MONO  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
^^  There's  none  bath  power  divine; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thme. 

5  The  nations  thou  hast  made  shall  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne; 
For  thou  alone  dost  wonderous  things. 
For  thoa  art  God  alone^ 

3  Lord,  I  wouM  walk  with  holy  feet; 

Teach  me  thine  heavenly  ways, 
And  my  poor  scatfer'd  th««ghtB  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shalt  those  sweet  wonders  teM, 
How  by  thy  grace  ray  sinkiua  aool 
Rose  from  tbe  deeps  of  bdl.  *^ 

PSALM  LXXXVIL    (L.  H.) 
77^e  Church  the  Birth^Oace  qfthe  SainU. 

1  flOl>  in  his  earthly  temple  lay* 
^J  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise: 
He  Hkes  tbe  tents  of  Jacob  wdL 
Bat  stiU  in  Zion  loves  to  dwelL 
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S  Hif  mercy  visits  every  home 
TtaH  ^v  tkcir  Higfat  and  moniiiig  vowt; 
Bat  noakes  a  more  ddightful  slay 
Where  cbivches  meet  to  praine  and  pny. 

3  What  i^oriet  were  describ'd  of  old  i 
What  wouders  are  of  Zion  told! 
Tboo  dty  of  our  God  bdow. 
Thy  fimie  shall  Tyre  and  E|^pt  know. 

t  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  aad  Jew, 

I  tliere  begin  their  lives  anew; 

Angels  and  men  shaB  jiNn  to  stag 
The  hill  where  Hvii«  waters  spring. 
5  When  God  makes  up  Iris  hut  account 
J  holy  n 
Twill  be  an  hononr  to  apfMtr 


4  Egypt  i 
ShaUtl 


Of  natives  hi  his  holy  mount. 
Twill  be  an  hononr  to  apfMur 
As  one  new-boni  or  nonrlsh'd  there  I 


PSALM  LXXXIX.    First  Part.    (L.M.) 

The  Covenant  made  trith  Ckriit ;  or,  th* 
true  David. 

1  ITOR  ever  shall  my  song  record 
a:  The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Mercy  and  truth  itxt  ever  stand 
Like  heaven  established  by  hi»  hawl. 

S  Thns  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 
**  WUh  thee  my  covenant  flrM  is  made; 
*'  In  thee  shtll  dying  sinnera  live. 
"  Glory  and  grace  are  thine  t«  give. 

s  "  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  priest; 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest: 
**  Thou  art  ray  chosen  king;  thy  throne 
*'  Shsfl  stand  etonial  hke  my  own. 

4  '*  There's  none  of  ail  my  sons  above 
"  So  much  my  image  oT  my  love; 
"  Celestial  powers  thy  snbjecis  are, 
"  Then  what  can  earth  lo  thee  compare  I 
"'  5  "  Mvld,  my  servant,  irtiom  I  choee 
"  To  guavd  my  flock,  to  cnish  my  foes, 
"  And  ndiTd  him  to  the  Jewish  throne> 
*'  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 
h  Now  let  the  chttrch  r^ce,  and  sing 
Jesofl  her  Saviour  and  her  King; 
Angeb  Us  heavenly  wonders  show. 
And  saints  dectere  Us  wocto  betoW. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.    First  Part.    (C.  M.) 
The  Faithfulness  of  God. 

1  \JfY  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 
iVl  xbe  mercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know,. 
How  faitlifal  is  his  word. 
S  The  sacred  truths  his  tips  prononnce 
Shall  nnn  as  heaven  endure; 
And  if  he  speak  a  proiiHse  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  sure. 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promis'd  Jewish  tlmme ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  covenant  sealU 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  for  ever  shall  pesseas- 

A  throne  above  the  skies: 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Lord  God  of  hosts,  thy  wonderons  ways- 

Are  sling  by  saints  above; 
And  saints  on  earth  then*  honours  raise 
To  tiiy  unchanging  love. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    7,  &c.  2d  Part.    (C.  M.) 

The  Pomer  and  Mcjesty  of  God,  or,  JBeoe. 

rentiaL  Worship. 

1  AJl/rrH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 

vV   And  bow  before  the. Lord, 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  How  terrible  thy  Sflories  be! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  1 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  witB  thee.' 
Or  truth  compar'd  to  thine  ? 

3  The  ttorthem  pole  and  sontbem,  rest 

On  tby  sappdrting  band; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  wonlft  the  raging  wind  controol^ 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  biUows  roll, 
Tbe  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air.  and  sea  are  thioe. 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell : 
Huw  did  thuie  arm  in  vengeance  shine 
When  Egypt  durst  reb^  •    . 
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6  Jlstice  and  jndgmeDt  are  fhy  flmme, 
Yet  wonderong  is  thy  grace  : 
While  troth  and  mercv  join'd  u  one 
Invite  08  near  thy  nee. 

PSALM  LXXXK.  IS,  See,   3d  Part.    (C.M.> 
A  BUMsed  Gofpa. 

1  DtEST  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 
'-^  The  gospeFs  joyful  sound : 

Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go. 
And  light  their  steps  suFround. 

2  Theh"  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Thro*  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord/  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives: 
Israel,  thy  king  for  ever  reigns^ 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives.  ^ 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  19, Sec.  4th Part.  (CM,) 
Christ'$  Mediatorial  Kingdom. 

1  TTEAR  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
*-^  And  made  his  mercy  known  : 

"  Sinners,  behold  yonr  heli^  is  laid 
"  On  my  Afanighiy  Son. 

2  "  Behold  the  man  my  wi8d<xn  chose 

*'  Among  your  mortal  race; 
*''  His  head  my  holy  oil  overflows, 
"  The  spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  Hvh  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne 

"  My  people's  better  king ; 
"  My  arm  shall  beat  his  r»vab  down, 
"  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way 

"  with  mercy  by  his  side, 
"  While  in  my  name  thro'  earth  and  sea 
"  He  shall  m  triumph  ride. 

5  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

"  He  shall  for  ever  own, 
'*  Call  me  his  rock,  bis  high  abode: 
'*  And  111  support  my  Son. 

6  "  My  first-born  S<»i  array'd  in  grace 

"  At  my  right-hand  shall  sit; 
"  Beneath  hhn  angels  know  their  place, 
"  And  monarchs  at  bis  £eet;^       , 
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7  "  Hf  C9veiiaiit  Btands  for  ever  ftat, 
"My  proraiaes  are  stronc; 
"  Finn  as  tbe  iMAvcns  kis  urone  shall  laft, 
"  His  seed  endure  as  long." 

PSALM  LXXXK.  30,  &c.  5UiPart.  (CM. 

The  CovencOU  qf'  Grace  unchangeable. 

1  "  V^T,  saith  tbe  Lord,  if  David's  rtcc, 

A  **  The  children  or  my  Son, 
"  Should  break  mv  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mme  anger  down ; 

2  "  Then:  sins  I'H  visit  with  tbe  rod, 

"  And  make  tbeir  fo)Iy  smart; 
«'  But  m  not  cease  to  be  their  God, 
"  Nor  from  my  trath  depart. 

3  "  My  covliaBt  1  win  ne'er  revoke, 

"  But  keep  my  sface  in  mind; 
"  And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
"  Eternal  trutti  shall  bind. 

4  **  Once  have  I  sworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

"  And  pledged  my  holuiess 
"  To  seat  the  sacred  promise  sure 
"  To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  mm  shall  tee  his  offspring  rise 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
**  Lotag  as  he  travels  ntand  the  skies 
"  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  tiie  moon  that  rules  tbe  night 

'*  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
"  Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  shade  and  light 
"  Shall  be  observ'd  no  more." 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  47,  &c.  6|hPart.  (L,  M.) 

Mortality  and  Mope. 

A  Funeral  Psahn. 

1  p  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state, 
-Kv  How  frail  our  lift !  how  short  tbe  date ! 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  ftx>m  death  f 
Lord,  while  we  see  whole  natiotts  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  reptaie  and  ctr, 
"  Bffttst  death  fbr  ever  rage  and  reipi  ? 
"  Or  hast  (hou  made  mankind  in  iun}" 

3  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  jwtt? 
Are  not  thy  servants  mm'd  to  dust? 
But  ftith  Mrbtds  these  moomfrd  aigha, 
And  wes  the  sleeping  dnst  wile. 
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4  That  gloiioi»  bonr.  flAt  ^Nadfal  day 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away. 
And  clears  the  faonoar  of  thy  word  r 
Awake  oor  sonb,  and  bless  UM  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  4,1,  ke.    UMPmt 

As  the  119th  PMlm. 
life.  Death,  and  the  Remrrection. 
1  'THINK,  mkhty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
-L  How  fewliis  hours,  how  short  his  span! 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave: 
Who  can  secnre  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  death. 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ? 

5  Lord,  shall  it  be  flbr  ever  sbM, 

"  The  race  of  man  was  <»ly  made 

*'  For  uckness,  wmm,  aiid  the  dost?" 
Are  not  tiiy  servants  day  by  day 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  twu'd  to  day? 

Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 
S  Hast  thon  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son 
And  all  his  seed  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

Biit  flesh  and  sense  iitdu%e  despair; 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  Ids  holv  word. 

And  And  a  resurrection  there. 
4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  kmg  reward. 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain^ 
Let  all  below  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  woiideroos  love. 

And  each  repeat  then:  loud  Amen. 

PSALM  XC.    (L.  M.) 

Man  Mortal,  and  God  Eternal, 

A  moainlHl  Song  ata  FOneral. 

1  npHRO'  every  age,  eternal  Gdd, 

-■-  Thon  art  oar  rest,  oor  sal%  abode; 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  FMmmIe, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thon  reign'd  ere  tDone  began. 
Or  dost  was  flisbion  y1  to  a  man ; 

And  long  thy  Mngd<n:i  shall  endme 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  But  BMUl,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die. 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity ;        .    . 
Thy  dreadtW  sentence,  LoM,  was  jast» 
*'  Return,  ye  stnoaiiy  to  yoor  dual* 

Oigitized  by  Google 


124  PSALMS* 

4  [A  thonsand  nf  our  years  amonn^ 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account; 
like  yesterday't  departing  light. 

Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 
PAUSE. 

5  Dfeati  Vkt  an  overflowing  stream 
Sweeps  us  away;  our  life's  a  dream; 
An  eiopty  tale;  a  mornmg  flower 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  hoar.] 

6  [Qur  age  to  seventy  years  is  set ; 

How  short  the  term!  bow  frail  the  state f 

And  if  to  eijghty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan  than  live. 

7  Bbt  O.how  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  i 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead.] 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  bow  iiail  is  man; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 

Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM  XC.  V.  l-i5.  First  Part.  (C.M.J 
Man  Frail,  and  God  Eternal. 

1  /^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  fVom  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home. 
£  Under  fbe  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sutflcient  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  bills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  r^ceiVd  her  frame. 

From  everlasting  tbon  art  God, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  eommands  our  flesh  to  dost, 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men:" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  A  thousand  ages  in.  thy  sight 

Are  Uke  an  everting  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 

Before  the  rising  sun. 
C  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood 

With  ah  their  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carry'd  "downwards  by  the  flood,. 

And  lest  In  foUowing  years. 
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^  Time  like  aa«««trollinK  strcim 
Bean  all  itB'mi  away; 
They  fly  fon^tteo,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
« like  flowery  fi^s  the  nations  stand 
Pleas'd  with  the  morning  lj|;ht; 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  witliering  ere  'tis  nif^t.] 

0  Our  God,  onr  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  ho|Mj  for  years  to  come. 
Be  tboo  oiM-  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

PSALM  XC.    V.&-12.  Second  Part.  (CM.) 
Infirmities  and  Mortality  the  Efflxt  of  Sin. 

1  T  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  ftnlts, 
J-*  And  justice  grow  severe. 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  oiir  thoughts. 
And  biuns  beyond  our  fear. 

a  Thine  anger  turns  onr  frame  to  dust; 
By  one  offence  to  thee 
Adam  with  all  his  sons  have  lost 
Their  immortality. 

3  Life  like  a  vain  amusement  flies. 

A  fable  or  a  song; 
By  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies. 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

5  lOnr  vitals  with  laborious  strife 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load, 
And  drag  those  poor  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tiresome  road.] 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love. 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy' throne! 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T  improve  the  hours  we  have. 
That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part, 
»  And  live  beyond  the  grave. 
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PSALM  XC.  v.l3,&c.  TJi^^Part.  (CM.) 
Breathing  after  Heaven. 

1  T>  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return ; 
■IV.  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place: 

How  king  BbaU  we  iby  cbiMreB  moani 
Our  absence  from  thy  fiice? 

2  Let  heavoi  succeed  TMir  painful  yeara. 

Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 

So  make  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  wanders  to  thy  servants  show, 

Make  thy  own  woilc  complete. 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 

In  aU  thy  beauty.  Lord : 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divme  reward. 

PSALM  XC.    ver.5,10,12.    (S.M.) 

The  Frailty  and  Shortneu  ofLif^. 
I     T  ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 

-■^  Is  this  our  mortal  frame! 
Our  Wk  how  poor  a  trifle  tis, 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name! 
s     Ahis  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  first! 
And  every  month  and  every  day 

'TIS  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  our  minntes  stay : 

Just  Uke  a  flood  our  habty  days 
Are  sweeping  ns  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  mu&t  fly, 

(  Well  keep  their  end  in  sight. 
We'll  spend  them  aH  hi  wisdom's  way. 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 
6     They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peacefid  sliore 

Of  Uest  eternity. 
PSALM  XCL  v.l— 7.   FhstPart.    (L.  M.) 
Safety  in  public  Diseases  and  Dangers. 
1  UE  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
A  *■  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  dav  beneath  his  shade. 
An^l  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 


PSALMS.  127 

2  Thru  wiH  I  say,  "  Ify  «od,  thy  power 
"  Shall  be  ray  fortareas  and  my  tower : 
"  I  that  am  fomi'd  of  feeble  diut 

"  Make  thine  abnigfaty  aim  my  trut.'* 

3  Thfke  happy  man  1  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  ketp  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare, 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a.  Iboasaud  ways. 

4  JaA  as  •■  ben  protects  her  brood 

From  birds  ot  prey  that  seek  their  blood 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

5  If  banting  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  tOt, 

God  is  their  life;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  an  healthful  shade. 

6  If  vapoaiB  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  tltick,  and  scatter  midnigbtdeath, 
Israel  is  safe:  the  poison'd  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 
1  wi^t  tfaongfa  a  thousand  at  thy  side, 
At  thy  right-hand  ten  thoasana  dy'd, 
Thy  God  bis  chosen  people  saves 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidijt  the  graves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  bis  awel  down 

To  make  his  wratb  in  Egypt  known. 
And  slew  their  sons,  bis  careftil  eye 
Pass'd  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

9  But  if  the  Are,  or  plague,  or  swoni 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest 
Then-  very  pafais  and  deams  are  blest. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence  or  Are 
SbaU  bat  filial  their  best  desire ; 
Ftom  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free, 
AmI  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM  XCI.  ▼.  ^-16.  Second  Part.  (C.  M.) 

IH-oteceian  from  Death,  Guai-d  of  Angels, 

Victory  and  Deliverance. 

_  sons  of  men,  a  feehte  race. 
Expos  d  to  every  »Snare, 
(k>nie»  make  the  Lord  your  dweUing  place. 
And  try,  WMl  trust  bfa  <are.GoogIe 


4YB 


128  PSALMS. 

£  No  in  shall  enter  where  yoo  dwell ; 
Or  if .  tiie  plagne  come  nigb. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell 
Twill  quae  bi&  aaints  on  high. 

3  HeU  give  his  angeb  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  au  their  ways; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  yon  sleep. 
And  guard  youp  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  yoo,  lest  yon  iaH 

And  dash  against  the  stones: 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  caO, 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 
He  that  bath  broke  the  serpent's  head 
Pats  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "  Because  on  me  tbey  set  thor  love, 

"111  save  them  saith  the  Lord; 
"  ril  bear  their  joyful  souh  above 
"  Destruction  and  the  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shall  amwer  when  they  call; 

*'  In  trouble  ril  be  nigh: 
"  My  pow'r  shall  help  them  when  they  M, 

"  And  raise  them  when  tbey  die. 
S  * '  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  knoiwn, 

"  I'll  honour  them  in  heaven; 
"  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 

"  And  endless  life  be  given." 

PSALM  XCII.    First  Part.    (L.M.) 
A  Psalm  for  the  Lord^s-Day. 

1  CWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kiog« 
■^  To  praise  tiiy  name,  give  thauks  and  sing. 
To  shew  thy  love  by  morohig-light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found 
Like  David's  harp  of  solenm  sound! 

3  My  heart  shall  triimiph  hi  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels!  how  dlvme! 

4  Tools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  hishi- 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  di«; 
Uke  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breatb 
Blast  them  in  everlastiog  death. 
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$  Bnt  I  OoM  Blare  a  slorioiu  mrt 
When  grace  bath  well  refin'd  my  heart; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed 
like  ho^  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  aiemy  before) 
Shall  Tex  inr  eyes  and  ears  no  more; 
My  inward  roes  shall  all  be  slam. 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

1  Then  shall  I  s^,  and  bear,  and  Imow 
AU  I  desir'd  m-  wished  bdow; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

PSALM  XCII.  V.  IS,  &r.  Second  Part  (L.H.) 
The  Ckurch  ia  the  Garden  cf  Qod. 

1  T  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thin;  to  stand 
^^  In  gardens  planted  by  thine  hand; 
Let  me  withtai  thy  conrts  be  seen 
Like  a  yomig  cedar  fresh  and  green. 

2  There  srow  thy  saints  in  fiUth  and  love, 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above; 
Not  Lebanon  with  aU  its  hrees 

Yields  soch  a  comely  sight  as  these. 
S  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  live; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  most  thrive) 
Tinne,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair, 
StUl  makes  them  flourish  strong  and  fidr. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  holv,  inst  and  true ; 
Voae  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  XCHI.    First  Mehre.      • 
AS  the  lOOth  Psalm. 
The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 
1   JEHOVAH  reigns:  He  dwells  in  ligb^ 
«|  Girded  witli  nnyesty  and  might; 
The  world,  created  bv  bis  bands 
StiU  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

5  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made; 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid. 

Thy  throQe  eternal  ages  stood, 
lliyseif  the  ever-living  God. 

3  JJke  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 

And  aim  their  rage  agaiust  the  skies ;  . . 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  biga: 
At  thy  rebnke  the  billows  die. 
K 
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PSALM  XCni.    S«con*  Metre. 
AsOieOMSOUiPMlin. 


?^''L5^SfttiSSJ"h?bipn«e»tloii. 


hUwiU: 


PSALM  XCIU.   Third  Metre. 
As  the  Okil«2d  Psalm. 

.     rruv  'Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
^     T"£id  r^al  state  maintahw. 

His  h^  w^  Sf^Sftbf  ''         • 

Arrayd  in  robes  «f  •»8"J'. . 

bSti  with  sovereign  might, 
A^ys  of  majesty  aromid. 
«     Uoheld  by  thy  commands 

tEc  world  securely  stands; 
A^d  skre^'S.d'^Btars  obey  tljy  word: 

Thv  throne  was  flx'd  on  hi«b 

Before  the  starry  sky; 
Eternal  to  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 
3     In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 

Uke  biJlows  fierce  and  loud, 
Asataist  thtae  empire  rage  and  roar, 
^In  vain  with  angnr  spite, 

The  surly  nations  flgiit.  . 

Aiid  dash  like  wwes  rjsiinst  the  shore. 
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4  Let  floods  and  mtioos  rage, 
And  all  fbtx  powen  eagage. 

Let  swefiiiig  tidea  aaiault  the  Ay; 
The  tenon  of  tby  iirowtt 
Stall  beat  their  madaeae  down^ 

Tby  ttarooe  for  ever  stands  od  high. 

5  Tby  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new; 

niere  fix'd  thy  charcb  shall  ne'er  remove: 

Tby  saints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  comts  appear. 
And  sing  thine  evertanting  love. 
[Repeat  the  Uh  stanza  to  complete  the  Turze.] 

PSALM  XCIV.  1,2,7—14.  IstPart.    (CM.) 
Saints  chastised,  and  Sinners  dettivyed. 

1  C^  GOD  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
^^  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud; 

Let  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs. 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud. 

2  They  say,  "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears;** 

When  will  the  fiwis  be  wise! 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  their  ears? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eyes^ 

3  He  knows  their  hnpious  thonghts  are  vain, 
,  And  they  shall  feel  his  power; 

His  wrath  shall  pierce  their  souls  with  pain 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 

Thou  bast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thv  providences  and  tbybook 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Blest  is  the  roan  thy  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw; 
Thy  scourges  make  tby  children  wise 
When  they  forget  thy  kiw. 

6  Biit  God  wiU  ne'er  cast  oflf  his  saints, 

Nor  bis  own  promise  break; 
He  pardons  bis  inheritance 
For  their.  Redeemer'?  sake. 
u 

PSALM  X«:iV.  ver.  16-23.  fld  Part.  (C.  M.) 

God  our  Support  and  Comfort. 
1  1I7HO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right 
^^   Against  my  numerous  foes, 
WhUe  earth  and  heU  tiieir  force  unite. 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose? 
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t  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  fcd^, 

Sustaiird  my  faintinf  head, 
My  Jife  had  now  in  silence  dwell. 

My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 

3  "  Alas!  n^y  sliding  feet!"  I  cry'd, 

Thy  promise  was  my  prop ; 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side. 
Thy  spirit  bore  me  up. 

4  While  multitudes  of  njoumfuL  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roll,     

Thy  boundless  love  forgives  rav  feulta. 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul. 

5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 

And  frame  perukaou*  lawfl.; 
But  God,  my  reflige,  rules  the  skies, 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

6  Let  mahce  vent  her  rage  atoud, 

Let  bold  blasphemers  scott; 
The  Lo?d  our  6od  sballjudge  the  proinl. 
And  cut  the  dinners  off. 

PSALM  XCV.    (CM.) 
A  Psalm  befbre  Prayer. 
1  CING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
«^  And  in  his  strength  rejoice; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voicff.  ^ .    .  , , 

t  With  thanks  approach  his  awfiU  sight, 
And  psahns  of  honour  sing; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  king. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  their  natures  seem,. 

Those  gods  on  high  and  gods  below. 

When  once  compard  with  him. 

4  Earth  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand; 
He  ftxd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  mast  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore. 

Come,  kneel  before  bis  face ; 
O  may  the  creabires  of  his  power 

Be  children  of  his  grace  • 
0  Now  is  the  time :  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 

••  Ye  shafl  not  see  my  rest." 
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PSALM  XCV.    (S.  M.) 
A  Psalm  before  Sermon. 

1     l^OME,  soimd  his  praise  abroai^ 
^-^  And  hymns  of  glory  sint ; 
Jdiovah  is  the  sovereiga  Goo, 
The  universal  King. 
fi     He  fonii'd  the  deeps  unknown} 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound; 
The  Watery  worlds  are  all  his  owa« 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord: 

We  are  bis  works,  and  not  oar  owfl; 
He  fbrm'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  Tadav  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice* 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 
6     Bat  if  yonr  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard  fike  stabbomJewa, 

That  nnteneving  race. 
«     The  Lord  iu  vengeance  drest 

WiU  lift  his  hand  and  swear< 
*'  You  that  despise  my  promised  ra< 

"  Shall  have  no  portion  there." 

PSALM  XCV.  1, 2,  3, 6-11.    (L.  M.) 
Canaan  lost  through  Unbelief;  or  a  Warn' 

ing  to  delaying  Sinners. 
1  /^OME,  iet^oor  voices  loin  to  raise 

^^  A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise ; 

God  is  a  sovereign  King:  rehearse 

His  honours  in  exalted  verse. 
it  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 

Who  Iram'd  our  natures  with  his  wor4; 

He  is  our  shepherd:  we  the  sheep 

His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  toKiay, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  barden'd  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  ^ew. 

4  Tsrael,  that  saw  his  works  of  gractt, 
Yet  tempt  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
A  faithless  unbelieving  brood. 
That  tir'd  the  patience  of  their^^God. 


134  PSALMS. 

5  Tbns  saifh  tbe  Lord, "  How  labe  they  prove 
"  Forget  my  power,  abnse  my  love; 

*'  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  i  swesff, 
•*  Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there." 

6  [Look  back,  my  sool,  with  holy  dread,    ' 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead: 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 

Nor  lose  the  blessings  by  delay. 
1  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Sion's  heavenly  gates; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest : 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

PSALM  XCVI.    l,10,&c.    (CM.) 
Christfs  first  and  second  Coming. 

1  CIN6  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
^  Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 

His  new  discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Ahnigbty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  8nstahi8« 
And  grace  tRirroands  Us  throne. 

3  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 

Joy  thro'  the  earth  be  aeen; 

I^t  cities  shine  in  bright  array. 

And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Let  an  unusual  Joy  suiivise 

The  islands  or  the  sea: 
Ye  mountains  sink,  ye  vailies  rise. 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God; 
To  shew  the  world  his  rigbte^Mneisy 

And  send  his  truth  abroad. 
•  Bat  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  wUI  the  guilty  nations  dread 

To  see  theur  judge  appear? 

PSALM  XCVL    As  the  115th  Psatai. 

The  God  of  the  GentiUa. 

'  L^T«'2ni\'L^^J*  .**»«*»•  ^o'ces  raise 

Hsi^ifS? i"?** .-'»'**»  Jehovahs  name : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know, 

^'i^^'lti'^J^  S^  nations  show, 
J  And  all  his  saving  works  prochdm. 
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S  The  beatlmis  know  thy  gloiy.  Lord ; 
Tlie  woBdefbis  nations  read  thy  word. 

In  Britain  is  Jehovah  known : 
Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 
To  cods  which  mortal  hands  have  tnadt 
Onr  Maker  is  our  God  akwe. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  bnilt  (he  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high} 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  (here: 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beaeties  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temfle  how  divinely  fatf ! 

4  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorioas  iMNir, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  bis  name! 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  csnfess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  bis  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM  XCVn.  1-5.  First  Part.    (L.  M.) 

Christ  reigning  in  Heaven,  and  coming  to 

Judgment. 

1  UE  reigns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  relgnt 
'^  Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains: 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice^ 
And  distant  isIaQj^  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  bis  counsels  and  unknown ; 
Ibat  grace  and  thltti  support  fats  Ihronet 
Tho'  gloomy  clouds  his  Ways  surround,     ' 
Justice  is  their  eternal  gromd. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo!  he  comes, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tonbs 
Before  him  bums  devouring  fire. 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4  His  enemies  with  sore  dismay 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shnn  the  day; 
Tbea  lift  your  heads,  ve  saints,  on  mgh. 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

PSALM  XCVII.   6-9.    fid  Part.    (L.  M.) 
Christ's  Incarnation. 

1  'T*H£  l4>rd  is  come,  the  heavens  proclaim 
•L  His  birth;  the  nations  learn  his  namei 
All  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

£  All  ye  bright  aimies  of  the  skies. 
Go,  worship  where  tiie  Saviour  lies: 
Adgels  and  ktegs  b^lbre  Um  bow, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
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S  Let  idols  totter  to  the  grdund. 
And  their  own  worshippers  confonodr 
But  Jiidah  shont,  but  Sion  sing. 
And  earth  confess  her  sovereign  Kin^r- 

PSALM  XCVII.  Third  Part.  (L.M.) 
Grace  and  Glory. 

1  XH'  AlmiKfaty  reigns  exalted  high 

-1-  O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sfcy;. 
Tho*  cloads  and  darlmess  veil  his  feet, 
His  dweUiug  is  the  mercy-seat. 

2  O,  ye  ti»t  love  his  holy  name. 
Hate  every  work  of  aii^  and  shame  i 
He  guards  the  souls  of  ^U  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light  and  joys  nnknown 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  siting  and  tm^ 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  bis  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

PSALM  XCVIL    1,3,5^7,11.    (CM.) 
Christ's  Incariiatian  ^tk(^Last  Judgment. 
1  V^  islands  of  the  ncvrthem  sea 
J-  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word,  hke  fire,  prepares  his  way. 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

5  His  presence  suiks  the  proudest  hiHa, 

And  makes  the  vallies  rise;    ,, 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smtlesv 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim;- 

The  idol  gods  around 
fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame, 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4  Adoring  aiHsels  at  his  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known ; 
Thus  sfaaU  he  come  to  judge  the  earth» 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  shall  b-emble  at  his  sights 

And  hills  and  seas  retire: 
His  children  take  thehr  unknown  flight. 
And  Jeave  the  world  on  fire. 
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6  Hie  seeds  of  joy  ad  ^ory  so#ii 
For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  fiae  and  spring  in  worlds  niiimowii, 
And  a  ricli  inrvest  bear. 

PSALM  XCVIU.   First  Part.  (C.  M.) 

Praise  for  the  Gospel. 

1  nro  oar  Almighty  Malier,  God, 
'-  New  honours  be  address'd; 
Hi»  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makea.  the  nati(Mis  blest 
£  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first. 
His  trath  fiilflls  the  grace: 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  fheh*  tnist, 
And  learn  his  righteousness. 
S  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaia 
With  all  her  different  tongues; 
And  spread  the  honoors  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  Mngis. 

PSALM  XCVIU.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 
-  The  Messiahs  Coming  and  Kingdom. 

1  TOY  to  the  world;  the  Lord  is  come; 
J  Let  earth  receive  her  king; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains, 
.    Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  foimd. 

4  He  mles  the  world  with  truth  and  gracey 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  dories  of  his  rij^hteousness, 
And  wonders  oi  his  love. 

PSALM  XCIX.    first  Part.    (S.M.) 
Christ's  Kingdom  and  Majesty. 

1     npHE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 
-■■  Let  all  the  nations  fear. 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne,. 
And  saints  be  bumble  tbere^,oogle 
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S     Jesus  the  Sarioiir  reigns* 

Let  eartb  adore  its  Lord; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 

Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  is  his  throne, 
I^  honouxs  are  divine; 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  ther'^  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 

How  terrible  his  praise! 
Jnsticet  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  bis  works  of  grace. 

PSALM  XCIX.    Second  Part.    (8.  M.) 
A  holy  God  worshipped  wUh  Reverence. 

1  T7XALT  the  Lord  o«r  Cod, 
^^  And  worsliip  at  bis  ieet; 

His  nature  is  all  mliness. 
And  mercy  is  bis  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  i»iest. 

When  Moses  cr>'d,  when  Samuel  pfay*d. 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race: 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known. 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same; 

Still  he's  a  God  of  holmess, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  C.  First  Metre.  A  plain  Translation. 
Praise  to  our  Creator, 

1  VE  nations  round  the  earth,  roloice 
•*-  Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  khig: 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  beart  and  voioe. 
With  all  your  toi^ues  his  glory  sii^. 

5  The  Lord  is  God :  Tis  he  alone 
Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  pve: 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own; 
The  sheep  that  on  bis  pastures  Kve. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  eourto  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  lionoon  tbeit. 
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4  The  Lmtl  is  good,  the  Lord  to  kiad: 
Great  is  bis  srace,  lib  mercy  rare ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  sbaU  And 
His  truth  from  a^e  to  age  ( 


PSALM  C.    Second  Metiv. 
A  Paraphrase. 

1  CING  to  the  Lord  with  Joyftil  voice; 

^-^  Let  every  laiid  his  name  adore; 

The  British  isles  shall  send  the  noise 

Across  the  ocean  to  the  shore. 
£  NatifMis,  attend  before  his  throne 

With  solemn  fear,  with  sacred  joy; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 

He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  His  sovereipi  power  without  our  aid 
Made  ns  of  cby,  and  fbrm'd  us  men': 
And  when  lilie  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  agau. 

4  We  are  Us  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls*  and  ail  oar  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honours  riudl  we  rear, 
Ahnighty  Maker,  to  thy  nanieP 

5  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankfiil  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  oar  voices  raise ; 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall  lUi  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  conrnumd. 
Vast  as  eteniity  thy  love ; 

Fuin  as  a  rock  tby  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  ceade  to  move. 

PSALM  CL    (L.M.) 
TTie  Magistrate's  Psalm. 

1  XTERCY  and  judgment  are  my  song; 
•L^-L  And  since  tbey  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  God.  my  righteous  King, 

To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  sword, 

ril  take  my  counsels  from  tby  word; 
Tby  Justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside; 

No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  Jealousy. . 
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4  No  sons  of  slander,  rase  and  strife 
Shall  be  cooioanions  of  my  life ; 
The  bangbty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  mv  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

6  [1*11  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  just 
To  poets  of  bononr.  wealth  and  trust: 
The  meh  that  worlt  thy  holy  will. 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  favourites  still.] 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rise 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies; 
And  while  the  inAocent  I  guard. 
The  bold  otTender  shan't  be  spar'd. 

7  The  impious  crew  (that  factions  band) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  lantf} 
And  all  that  break  the  public  rest. 
Where  I  have  power  shall  be  siippresk 

PSALM  CI.    (C.  M.) 

A  PseUm/br  a  Master  qfa  Family. 

1  r\?  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing, 
^^  And  pay  my  God  my  vows; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  heavenly  kiog^ 

Teich  me  to  rule  my  house. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  servant  wise; 

I'll  suffer  nothing  near  me  there 

That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  that  doth  bis  neighbour  wron^ 

By  falshood  or  by  force ; 
The  scornful  eye,  the  slanderous  tongue, 
rn  thrust  them  from  my  doors. 

4  ril  seek  the  fiiithful  and  the  just. 

And  will  their  belp  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  shall  trust, 
The  servants  Til  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  that  deals  hi  dy  deceit, 

rU  not  endure  a  night;  v 

The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate. 
And  banish  from  my  sight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around. 

And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 
PSALM  CII.    1—13,20,21.    1st  Part  (C.  M.) 

A  Prayer  of  the  Afflicted.. 
1  UEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face. 
n  But  answer,  lest  I  die; 
Hgst  tlHMi  not  built  a  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  wheu  sinners  cry? 
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S  My  da>-ft  are  waited  like  the  smoke 
Dissotvine  In  the  air; 
My  strength  is  dry'd.  ray  heart  is  hrohe, 
And  sinking  in  despair. 

3  My  spirits  fl^  hke  withering  grass. 

Burnt  with  excessive  heat; 
In  secret  groans  my  muiutes  pass. 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 

4  As  on  some  lonelv  bnilding's  top 

The  sparrow  tetls  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  Joy  and  hope 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

5  My  soul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasM  of  midnight  howl ; 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place. 
And  there  the  screamhig  owl. 

6  Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  bodUig  fean 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 
While  sharp  reproaches  wound  my  ears. 

Nor  0ve  my  spirit  rest. 
9  My  cnp  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

Aud  tears  are  my  repast ; 
My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 

Unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown  : 
I>ord.  'twas  thy  hand  advanc'd  me  high. 
Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down. 

9  My  looks  like  wither'd  leaves  appear. 

And  litVs  declining  light 
tirowa  faint  as  evening  Shadows  are 
Tbat  vanish  into  night. 

10  Bqt  tbon  for  ever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ; 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  shew  thy  face, 

Ntu-  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace. 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry. 

And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doom'd  to  die. 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 
PSALM  CIl.    13—21.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 

Prayer  heard,  and  Zitm  restored. 
1  T  ET  Zion  aud  her^sons  rejoice, 
-*-'  Behold  the  promis'd  hour : 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  monmhis  voice , 
And  comes  t*  exalt  his  pojwr. 


148  PSALMS. 

S  Her  dast  and  nuns  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruiiis  shall  be  bwit  again. 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand  in  glory  there: 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  name, 
And  kings  attend  witli  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes; 
He  hears  the  dyin^  prisoners  groan. 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condemned  to  death. 

And  when  his  saints  complain. 
It  shan't  be  said,  *'  That  praying  breath 
**  Was  ever  spent  in  vain." 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record, 
That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  biist,  and  praise  the  Lord. 

PS4iLM  ClI.    v.23-fi8.  Third  Part.   (L.M.) 
Iran's  Mortality  and  Christ's  Eternity. 

1  IT  is  the  Lord  onr  Saviour's  hand 

-■•  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  tlie  race; 
Disease  and  death  at  bis  command 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon: 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  cfaiklren  die  so  soon  ? 

3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assitage, 
*'  Onr  Father  and  onr  Saviour  Uve ; 

"  Christ  is  the  same  thn/  every  age. 

4  Twas  he  this  earth's  foundations  laid; 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand : 

■   This  earth  grows  otd.these  heavens  shall  fade^ 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky 
Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  higfaj 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide.    ' 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  cliurch  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  thrrme  thy  chiklren  reign: 
This  dyuig  world  sliaU  they  survive. 
And  the  dead  saints  be  rab'd  agaui. 

Cgtzed  by  Google 


PSALMS.  143 

FSALM  cm.  v.l— 7.  First  Part.  (t.M.) 
BlettingGodfarbisGoodness  to  Soul  SfMody. 
1  ULESS,  O  my  mhiI,  the  fiving  God, 

LI  Call  boiae  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad; 

Let  an  the  powers  within  me  join 

la  work  and  worship  so  divine. 
S  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  ^ce; 

His  fovours  claim  thy  highest  praise; 

Why  shooki  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 

B«  lost  in  silence  and  forgot  ? 

3  lis  be,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thoo  hast  done 
He  owns  the  ransom;  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  oor  Uves. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  be  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  bell,  and  saves 
Our  wastuig  life  from  threatening  ^aves. 

5  Our  youth  decay'd  his  power  repauis ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good. 

And  fUIs  our  hopes  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  tb'  oppressor  and  tb'  opprest, 
And  oftt»i  gives  the  sufferers  rest: 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 

In  the  last  great  rewarding  <iay. 

7  [His  power  be  sbow'd  by  Moses'  bands. 
And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands; 

But  sent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son. 

8  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess. 
Let  the  whole  earth  adore  bis  grace; 
The  Gentile  with  Oe  Jew  shall  join 

In  work  and  worrtiip  so  divine.] 

PSALM  CHI.  y.8— 18.  Second  Part.  (L.M.) 
God's  Gentle  Ckastisement. 

1  npHE  Lord,  how  wonderous  are  his  ways! 
A  How  firm  bis  trAtb !  howJarge his  grace! 
He  takes  bis  mercy  for  bis  throne, 
Ajid  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

S  Not  baSf  so  high  bis  power  bath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
Afr  his  rich  love  exceeds  oiu*  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  £ir  bath  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  (rom  the  west. 


As  his  foigiving  grace  removes 
The  dally.  gnUt  of  tbose  he 
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4  How  dowJy  dotii  bis  wrath  wnael 
On  swifter  wiuss  salvation  flies : 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  bum, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn! 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassicm  shines; 
His  strokes  are  Hghter  than  our  sins: 
And  whUe  his  rod  corrects  his  saints. 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise 
With  gentle  hand  and  melting  eyes: 
The  cuildren  weep  beneath  the  smart, 
Jkad  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  jnst, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust; 
.^id  will  no  heavy  loads  impose 
Beyond  the  streugth  that  he  bestows. 

a  Be  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies. 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  files; 
Uke  grass  we  spring,  and  die  as  soon. 
Or  morning  flowers  that  &de  at  noon. 

<}  But  liis  eternal  love  is  sure 

S»  all  the  ssUnts.  and  shall  endure: 
om  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  chudren's  chiklren  hope  ui  vain* 

PSALM  cm.   v.l— 7.    First  Part.   (S.M.> 

Praise  for  Spiritdal  and  TtmporcU  Mercies. 

1     1^  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul; 
^^  I>et  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name. 
Whose  favours  art  divine. 

5  O  bless  the  Lord,  mv  soul; 
Nor  let  his  mercies  He 

Forgotten  in  nnthankflilness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  Tis  he  forgives  thy  sin.*),     ^ 
Tis  he  reheves  thy  pahi, 

Tis  he  that  he^  thy  ^cknesses. 
And  makes  thee  yonng  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransom d  from  the  grave; 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  heU, 
Hath  soverdgn  power  to  save. 

6  He  fills  the  poor  with  goo<l: 
He  gives  the  snflerers  rest; 

The  Lord  hath  judgments  fiir  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  ih'  opprest. , 
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6     His  wonderew  woite  and  wajn 
He  made  by  Moses  known; 
Itart  sent  the  world  hb  truth  and  trace. 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

PSALM  CIII.  T.8-18.  Second  Part.  (S.M.) 
Abounding  CompastUm  qf  God. 

^'-1  Whose  mercies  are  m  great; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  fett. 

His  strokes  are  fewer  than  oar  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  oar  gnilt, 

3  High  as  the  heayens  are  nds'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So-  far  the  lidbes  of  his  grace 
Oar  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  sobdues  our  shis: 
And  liis  foiigiviDg  love, 

far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  an  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  bis  name, 
b  such  as  tender  parents  teel: 
He  knows  our  feebhrmme. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 
Scattered  with  every  breath; 

His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 
1     Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  o%g  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  tb«  fidd. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 
8     But  thv  compassions.  Lord, 
To  radless  years  eadnre ; 
And  children's  dukh-en  ever  And 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

FSALHCm.  V.  19-22.  TfaiidPart.  (S.M.) 
God^a  Universal  Dominion, 
Kii«, 
ihlgb; 
_    f  IMlia* 
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8   •  Ye  mgels,  great  in  micht, 

And  swift  to  do  bis  wiJi, 
Bless  ye  the  Lord,  wli««se  voice  ye  hcar^ 

Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hoste  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  KiiiK. 

And  gnaid  his  churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

4  While  aU  his  wonderons  works 
Thro'  his  vast  kififdonie  shew 

Their  Mak«r'8  glory,  thou,  my  soul, 
Shalt  sing  his  graces  too. 

PSALM  CIV.    CL.M.) 
Th&Glory  of  God  in  Creation  4  Providence. 
1  \;fY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise; 

iVL  When  clothed  in  bis  celestial  rays 

He  in  full  msyesty  appears. 

And,  like  a  robe,  his  glory  wears. 
Note,  Tilts  Psalm  Tnay  be  sung  to  the  Tune  qf 

the  old  inth  or  lanth  Psalm,  by  addiftg 

thcs^  two  Lints  to  every  Stanza,  viz. 

iireat  Is  the  Lord ;  what  tongue  can  frame 

An  equal  h<H)onr  to  his  name  ? 
OtJierzeise  it  mttst  be  sicng  as  the  IQOth  PiaUn. 

5  The  heaviins  are  for  his  curtains  spread, 
Th'  uiifethom'd  deep  he  makes  his  bed: 
Clouds  are  bis  chariot,  wbeu  he  flies 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspires. 
His  mmlsters,  are  flaming  fires: 

And  swift  as  thought  tbeir  armies  move, 
Tu  bear  bis  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  fomidations  by  his  hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  shall  for  ever  stand; 
He  binds  tbe  ocean  fat  his  chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again. 

6  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  the  flood. 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood, 
He  thumUf'd,  and  the  ocean  tied, 
CoiiflnV.  to  its  appointed  bed. 

0  Tbe  sweilii^  billuws  know  their  bound. 
And  in  their  channels  walk  theb:  round; 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hiUs,  and  dreniCh  the  plaini. 

7  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow. 
And  cheer  the  vallies  as  they  go; 
Tame  beuer«  there  their  thirst  allay. 
And  for  the  stream  wild  aaaes  bray. 
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S  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  hnnli. 
The  lark  and  liuuet  light  to  drink ; 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raise. 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

PAUSE  I. 
0  God,  A'om  his  cloudv  cistern,  poors 
On  the  parch'd  earih  enriching  show^: 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thousand  joyful  blessings  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grassy  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  power. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  frnit  the  vines  prodace! 
The  olive  yields  a  shining  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheered  with  generous  wine. 
With  inward  joy  onr  faces  shine. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  Britons,  fed 
With  nature's  chief  supporter,  bread: 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  impartg, 
Serve  him  with  vigour  in  your  heam. 

PAUSE  If. 
IS  Behold  the  stately  c«d»r  st^tnds 
Rais'd  hi  the  forest  by  his  hands; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 
And  build  their  nests  seaire  on  hif^. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  mouutr.in  s  loot 

The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell 

15  He  sets  the  sun  bis  chrcUng  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  iace; 
And  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day. 
Cans  out  wikl  beasts  to  hunt  thehr  prey. 

16  Fierce  Hous  lead  tlieir  young  abroad. 
And  roaring  ask  their  meat  flrom  God ; 
Bnt  when  ihe  morning  beams  arise. 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

17  Tiien  man  to  daily  labour  goes ; 
The  night  was  imide  for  his  rei»ose: 
Sleep  is  thy  gift;  that  sweet  relief 
From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 

18  How  strange  thy  work«»  t  how  great  thy  sLill  * 
And  every  laid  thy  riches  fill : 

Thy  wisdom  round  the  worJtl  we  see. 
Hut  spacious  earth  is  Aill  of  thr«. 

3  g,  zed  to  Google 
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19  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  *«P.    

Where  fish  in  millions  swim  ana  cf^Pt 
With  wonderoas  motions,  switt  or  mow. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 

£0  There  ships  divide  their  watery  way. 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan. 
And  foams  and  sports  in  spite  of  man. 
PAUSE  in.   ^^  ,  ^ 

«1  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Loro, 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  standi 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

23  While  each  receives  his  different  food. 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good; 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worma, 
R^ice  and  praise  in  different  forma. 

93  But  when  thy  t^ce  is  hid  they  mourn. 
And  dying  to  their  dust  return; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souhresiffi; 
life,  breath,  and  spirit,  aH  is  thme. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again. 
And  All  the  world  with  beasts  and  men ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 

Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 

55  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might. 
Are  hononr'd  with  his  own  deliglit : 
How  awful  are  his  alonouswajrs! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  In  his  praise. 

56  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke. 
And  at  thy  touch  the  monntaina  amoke; 
Yet  humble  souls  may  see  thjr  (ace, 
And  ten  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet: 
Thy  praises  shall  my  breath  employ. 
Till  it  expire  in  endleas  joy. 
S8  While  haughty  {toners  die  accurst. 
Their  glory  bury'd  with  their  dnat, 
1,  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  hallehijahs  sing. 

PSALM  OV.    Abridged.    (C.  M.) 
Gocr»  Coriduct  qf  Irrael.  and  the  Plagues  qf 

Egypt. 
1  /^IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 
^^  And  teU  the  world  bis  gruice: 
Sound  thro*  the  earth  his  deeds  ox  fmn, 
That  all  may  seek  his  fiice. 
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£  His  coTenant,  which  be  Iwpt  in  mfaMl 
F<»r  nnnieroiu  ages  past 
To  aiuoerous  ages  yet  behind. 
In  equai  force  shail  last. 

3  He  sware  to  Abraham  and  his  seed, 

And  made  the  blet^sing  sure: 
Gentiles  tlie  ancient  promise  read. 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest,* 

(Said  the  Ahnisbty  voice,)      ' 
"  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  thefar  res^ 
*•  The  type  of  heavenly  joys.** 

5  [How  large  the  grant!  how  rich  the  grace! 

To  give  them  Canaan's  hud. 
When  they  were  "Mrangers  in  the  place, 
A  Uttle  feeble  band! 

6  Like  pUgrims  thro*  the  countries  rowMI 

Securely  ther  remov'd; 
And  haitthnr  Kings  that  on  tbem  frown'd, 

Sever^  he  reprov'd. 
V  "  Toocfa  mine  anointed,  and  my  arm 

"  Shall  soon  revenge  the  wrong; 
'<  The  man  that  does  my  prophets  hann, 

"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong." 

8  Tlien  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear: 

Israel  must  live  thro'  every  age. 

And  be  th'  Ahnighty's  care.3 

PAUSE  I. 

9  When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saints. 

And  thus  provoked  theh-  God. 
Moses  was  sent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadAil  rod. 

10  He  callHl  for  darkness ;  darkness  came 

Like  an  o'erwhelmiug  flood ; 
He  tum^  each  lake  and  every  stream 
To  lakes  and  sbeams  of  blood. 

11  He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

Thro'  the  whole  country  spread; 
And  frogs,  in  croaking  armies,  rise 
About  the  monarch's  bed.  ^ 

12  Thro'  flekls.  and  towns,  and  palaces* 

The  tenfold  vengeance  flew: 

Locusts  in  swarms  devour'd  their  trees. 

And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

15  Then  bv  an  angePs  midnight  stroke 

The  fiower  of  Egypt  dy'd ; 

The  streiigtb  of  every  house  was  broke. 

Their  gloiy  and  theh:  pride. 
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14  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  race. 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear; 
Israel  muBt  live  thro'  every  age. 
And  be  tir  Almighty's  care. 
PAUSE  II. 

15  Thus  were  the  trilies^om  bondage  brought. 

And  left  the  hated  ground ; 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  bad  got. 
And  not  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Ijord  himself  chose  out  their  way, 

And  mark'd  their  joumies  right, 
Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 

A  tiery  guide  by  lught.' 
11  They  thirst ;  and  waters  frcnn  the  rodi 

In  rich  abundance  flow, 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took^ 

Ran  all  the  desart  thro.* 

18  O  wondrous  stream !  O  Messed  type 

Of  ever  flowing  grace! 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life 
Thro'  all  this  wilderness. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand 

The  chosen  tilbes  possest 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promised  lan^ 
And  there  enjoy'd  iheir  rest. 

20  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage» 

The  church  renounce  her  fear; 
Israel  must  live  thro'  every  age. 
And  be  th'  Ahnighty's  care. 

PSALM  CVI.    1-5.    FufStPart.    (L.  M.) 
Praise  to  God  ;  or.  Communion  with  Saints » 

1  TTO  God,  the  creat,  the  ever-blest, 

A   Let  sonjfs  of  honour  be  addrest: 
His  mercy  Arm  for  ever  stands; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  denuuids. 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways^ 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  praise? 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  stiU, 
And  pay  theur  duty  to  thy  will. 

S  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  1  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice! 
This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 
joiu'd  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  flMe, 
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PSALM  CVI.    ver.  7, 8, 12—14, 43-.-48. 

Second  Part.    (S.  M.) 

Jtrael punished  and  pardoned. 

I     fl^OD  of  eternal  love, 

^^  How  fickle  arc  our  ways! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  lurove 
Tby  constancy  of  grace ! 
S     They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought. 
And  then  thy  praise  they  sung; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  foigot. 
And  murmor'd  with  tbeir  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 
While  rocks  with  rivers  flow; 

Now  with  tbeir  losts  provoke  the  Loid, 
And  be  reduced  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  moum'd  tlieir  faults. 
He  hearken'd  to  their  groans, 

brought  lus  own  covenant  to  his  tfaoaght«# 
And  cali'd  them  still  his  sons. 

5  Their  names  Were  in  his  book. 
He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes; 

Oft  he  cbastis'd,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  lov'd  tbeir  ancient  race ; 

And  Christians  join  the  .solemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praise. 

PSALM  CVII.    First  Part.    (L.  M.) 
Israel  led  to  Canaan  4  Christians  to  Heaven, 

1  firvz  thanks  to  God ;  he  reigus  above, 
^^  Kind  are  bis  thoughts,  bis  name  is  love; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rescuM  from  their  migh^  foes. 

3  rwben  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke, . 
They  trac'd  the  desert,  wauderuig  round 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  tbey  could  find  no  leading  road,    ■ 
Nor  city  for  a  flx'd  abode; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage.j 
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5  In  their  distress  to  God  they  ciyHi, 
God  WM  their  Savioar  and  their  guide; 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  round, 
Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan'lB  ground. 

6  Thus  whHi  our  nret  release  we  gam 
From  sins*  old  yoke,  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 

A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray. 
He  guards  us  with  a  poweifal  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord! 
How  great  his  works!  how  kind  his  ways! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM  CVIL    Second  Part.    (L.M.) 
Carrectpcmfor  Sin,  aand  RtUase  by  Prayer. 
1 17R0M  age  to  age  exalt  bis  name, 
'  -T  God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 
£  But  if  their  hearts  rebel  and  rise 
Against  the  God  that  rules  the  skies, 
u  they  reject  his  heavenly  word. 
And  slight  the  counsels  or  the  Lord ; 

3  He'll  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground. 
And  no  deliverer  shall  be  found; 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath 
In  daduiess  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  wise  their  cries. 
He  makes  the  daw^M  light  arise. 
And  scatters  all  that  *araal  shade. 
That  huu  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  outTSie  bars  of  bcsss  in  two. 
And  lots  the  smifing  prisoners  thro': 
Tkkes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grle^ 
And  gives  the  labouring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  tecoid 

The  wonderoua  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 

How  great  his  works!  how  kmd  his  ways! 

Let  w«ty  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

PSALM  CVU.    TUrd  Part.   (L.  M.) 

Intemperance  punished  &  pardoned  ;  or.  a 

Psalm  for  the  GHutton  4;  the  Drunkard, 

1  T/^*^  "^°'  ^^  foolish  pleasures  bent. 

^   Prepares  for  his  own  punishment: 

What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 

Vwok  luxury  and  lust  arise? 
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2  The  dnmkard  feels  his  vilais  waste, 

Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  bis  tute ; 
TUl  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 
And  fidntkif;  life  draws  near  the  dust. 

3  The  glatton  i^oans  and  loatbs  to  eat. 
His  soDl  abhors  detidons  meat  : 
Nature,  with  heavy  loads  opprest. 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releas'd. 

4  Then  how  the  frighted  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help  with  earnest  cry! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath. 
And  saves  them  firom  approachiug  death. 

5  No  med'cines  could  effect  the  cure 
Ho  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure : 
The  deadlv  sentence  God  repeals. 

He  sends  his  sovereign  word,  aud  healf. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wonderons  goodness  of  the  Lord! 
And  let  their  tlnnldbl  offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Makers  love. 

PSALM  CVlf.    Fourth  Part.    (L.M.) 
Ddivenmcejiwn  Storms  and  Shtpurrtck, 
T  would'  yoQ  beboU  the  works  of  God, 
V'    His  wonders  in  the  worM  abroad. 
Go  with  the  mariners,  aud  trace 
The  unknown  regi<ms  of  the  seas. 
S  Tbey  leave  their  native  shores  behind. 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind, 
Till  God  command,  and  tempesU  rise 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 
9  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amin. 
New  sink  to  dreadlul  deeps  again ; 
What  strange  afiKghts  vonng  sailors  fttA,  . 
And  like  a  staggeniig  drunkard  red! 

4  When  land  is  £ur,  and  death  is  nigh. 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  tbey  cry; 
His  merry  hears  their  loud  address, 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assoagt. 
The  furious  waves  forget  tiieir  rase; 
Tis  calm;  and  sailors  smile  to  see 
The  haven  where  they  wish'd  to  be. 

6  O  may  the  sons  of  men  recoid 

The  wonderous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring* 
And  In  tbe  Ouircb  his  gioiy  sing. 
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PSAJ:.M  evil.    Foartli  Part.    (C.  M.) 

The  Mariner^s  Psalm, 

1  nPHY  worts  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 

^  Thy  wonders  iii  the  deeps. 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  record. 
Who  trade  in  floating  ships. 

2  At  thf  command  the  winds  arise. 

And  sweU  the  towering  waves  ,- 
The  men  astonished  mount  the  skies. 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  [Again  they  clunb  the  watery  hills. 

And  plunge  in  deeps  again; 
Each  lilce  a  tottermg  drunkard  reels. 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  l^riRhted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  with  fluttering  breath. 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore. 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  criei. 

He  hears  the  loud  request, 
And  orders  silence  thro'  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears, 

And  see  the  storm  allay'd : 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears; 

There  let  their  vows  be  paid, 
n  Tis  God  that  brings  them  safe  to  land; 

Let  stupid  mortab  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  comoiand. 

And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 
8  O  that  the  sons  of  men  wonld  pndae 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord! 
And  those  that  see  thy  wonderous  ways. 

Thy  wonderous  love  record ! 

PSALM  CVII.    Last  Part.    (L.M.) 

Colonics  pla7ited;  or.  Nations  bltas^d  and 
punished.    " 
A  Psalm  for  New  Engfamd. 
1  \rr  HEN  God,  provokM  with  darii«  crimes, 
^  ▼    Scourges  the  madness  of  the  timef. 
He  tnrns  their  fields  to  barren  sand. 
And  dries  the  rivers  flnom  the  land. 
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f  His  woffvl  can  raise  the  springiB  again, 
iind  make  the  witberM  monntains  green. 
Send  showery  blesslnim  from  tbe  skies. 
And  harvests  in  tbe  desert  rise. 

A  [Where  nottains  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they; 
He  bids  th'  opprest  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4  They  sow  tbe  fleMs,  and  trees  tbey  plant,' 
Whose  yearly  fmit  supplies  their  want: 
Their  race  nrows  up  from  frvitfoi  stocks. 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blest;  bnt  if  tbey  sin. 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in, 

A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barbarous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  scorn. 
Wander  unpity'd  and  forlorn ; 

The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill^. 
And  desolation  spreads  tbe  fiekl. 
1  Yet  if  the  bumbled  nation  monms. 
Again  his  dreadful  band  he  turns; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  charches  live.] 

8  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence; 
And  t<Higues  of  atheists  shall  no  more 
Bhispheme  the  God  that  saintii  adore. 

9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wonderons  dealings  of  the  Lord? 
Bat  wise  observers  still  shall  fhid 

The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  khid. 

PSALM  CIX.  ver.  1—5, 31.    (C.  M.) 
Love  toEnemieafrom  theExample  qfChritt, 

1  /^ CD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
^^  Thy  glory  is  D»y  song ; 

Tho'  sinners  speak  against  thy  grace 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  tbe  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain. 
They  compassVl  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  move, 

Tlieir  peace  he  still  pursued; 
Xhey  resnder  hatred  for  his  love, 
And  evil  for  his  good,        Qoogle 
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4  Tbelr  imUoe  ragM  without  a  cause. 
Yet,  with  his  dyuig  breath. 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  ou  his  cross, 
And  bless'd  his  foes  in  death. 
6  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  shine 
In  vain  before  mj^  eyes? 
Give  me  a  soul  a-kin  to  thine, 
To  love  my  enemies. 
6  The  Lord  shall  on  my  side  engage. 
And,  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM  ex.  First  Part.  (L.  M.) 
Chrvit  exaited  and  MuUUudes  converted, 

1  nPHUS  the  Eternal  Father  spake 

^  To  Christ  the  Son  "  Ascend  and  sit 
"  At  mv  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
'*  Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  "  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed, 
"  Thy  word,  |he  sceptre  hi  thy  hand, 

**  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
"  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great. 
"  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  minds, 
**  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple-gate, 

"  Where  h<duiess  in  beauty  shines.'* 

4  O  blessed  power!  O  glorious  day! 
What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM  ex.    Second  Part.    (L.  M.) 
T7te  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Christ. 
1  XHUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea. 
^  Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  be  swore; 
"  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be. 
"  And  chanee  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 

5  "  Aaron  and  all  his  suns  must  die; 
**  But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 

**  To  save  for  ever  those  that  fly 
"  For  refuge  frcmi  the  wrath  divine. 

3  "  By  me  Melchisedeck  was  made 

"  On  esuth  a  king  and  priest  at  once ; 
"  And  thou  my  heavenly  priest  shalt  plead, 
"  And  thou,  my  khig,  shalt  rule  my  sons," 

4  Jesus  the  priest  ascends  his  throne. 
While  counsels  of  eternal  peace. 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 
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5  Thro' the  whole  earth  his  rdgnshaHspKaid, 
And  crash  the  powera  that  dare  retel: 
Then  shall  he  jiid«e  the  rising  dead, 

And  send  the  gniHy  world  to  bell. 

6  Tho>  while  be  treads  his  glorioas  war. 
He  drinks  the  cap  of  tean  and  blood. 
The  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM  ex.    (CM.) 
Christ's  Kingdom  caid  Priesthood. 
1  TESUS,  onr  liord,  ascend  tby  throne, 
J  And  near  thy  Father  sit: 
lo  Zion  shall  tby  power  be  known. 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 
fi  What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do! 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  nnnierous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace. 
.3  G<id  hath  pronounc'd  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  cfaaiises  what  be  swore; 
"  Eternal  stiaO  tbv  priesthood  be, 
"  When  Aaron  Is  no  more. 

4  "  Melchisedeck,  that  wonderoas  priest^ 

"  That  king  of  hish  dcsree, 
"  That  holy  man  who  Abra'am  blest, 
"  Wa9  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jesns  car  priest  for  ever  lives, 

To  plead  tor  us  above; 
Jesus  our  king  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  bis  love. 

6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head, 

And  his  high  throne  maintain, 
Shall  strike  the  powers  and  princes  dead. 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

PSALM  CXI.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
The  Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works. 

1  ^ONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
»>)  To  my  Almighty  God : 

He  has  ray  heart,  and  he  my  tongue 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  bis  hand  has  wrought! 

How  giorMus  in  our  sight! 
And  men  in  every  aee  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  most  exact  is  natnre"!!  frame! 

How  wise  th*  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  schem* 
Hat  his  liist  thoughts  design^- 
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4  When  .he  rede^m'd  his  dHMen  sons, 

He  fi\\\  bh  covenant  sore: 
The  orders  that  bis  lips  pronoouce. 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim: 
What  shull  we  do  to  mike  us  wise, 
Bnt  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace. 

Is  our  divinest  skill; 
Ahd  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will. 

PSALM  CXI.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 
The  Perfections  qf  God. 

1  P'REAT  is  the  Lord;  his  works  of  might 
^^  Demand  onr  noMest  songs; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
'fhebr  harmony  of  tongues. 

2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Ixjrd, 

He  gives  his  children  food ; 

And  ever  mindful  of  his  word. 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3  His  Son.  the  creat  Redeemer,  cam* 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure: 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name. 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise. 

Must  with  his  Kar  begin : 
Onr  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
in  hating  every  sin. 

PSALM  CX1I.    AsthellStbPsahn. 
The  Blestings  qfthe  liberal  Man. 

1  THAT  man  is  blest  who  stahds  in  airt 
1    Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law: 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  bereitowu'd; 
His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  be 
An  inexbausted  treasury, 
And  with  successive  honours  crown^l. 
£  His  liberal  fovours  he  extends. 
To  some  he  gives,  to  others  lends; 
A  generous  (^ty  fills  liis  mhid: 
0    Yet  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  aflalrs. 
And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankiniL 
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3  His  hand0,  whUe  tlray  hU  alms  bestow'd. 
His  fi>ofy*s  Aiture  harvest  8ow*d ; 

The  sweet  remenibniice  of  the  Jast, 
like  a  green  root,  revives,  ami  bears 
A  train  of  bleasiiiKS  for  bis  beira. 

When  djiog  natwre  sleeps  in  dust. 

4  Beset  with  threatenmg  dangers  round. 
UnmovHI  shall  he  maintain  his  ground ; 

His  conscience  hoMs  bis  courage  np  .- 
The  soal  that*s  fitted  with  virtue's  ligbt^ 
Sbmes  brightest  in  afflictioirs  night : 

And  sees  m  darfcoess  beams  of  hope. 
PAUSE. 
9  [IB  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart,  that  flx'd  on  God  relies. 

Tbo*  waves  and  tempests  roar  around  : 
Safe  on  the  rock  he  sits,  and  sees 
Tbcr  shipwreck  of  his  enemies, 

And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drown'd. 
%  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see, 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony. 

To  find  their  expectations  crost : 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost] 

PSALM  CXII.    (L.  M.) 
The  Biasings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable. 
1  nrniUCE  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lsrd, 
■*■  Loves  his  commands,  and  busts  his  word ; 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

5  Compassiou  dwells  r|>oii  uis  mind. 
To  worSis  of  mercy  still  iuclin'd : 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid. 
Or  0ves  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  tnnes  grow  dark,  and  tidinss  spread 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dread|, 
His  heart  is  armd  against  the  fear, 

For  God  with  atl  his  power  is  there. 

4  His  soul  well  flx'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word; 
Amidst  the  darkness  I^ht  shall  rise. 

To  cheer  his  heart  and  bless  bis  eyes. 
i  He  hath  dispersVI  his  ahns  abroad. 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God :. 
His  name  on  earth  shall  long  renaaxh 
WWe  envious  sianers  fret  in  yjUn. 
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PSALM  CXII.    (C.  H.) 
Liberality  rewarded. 
1  TTAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Loid, 
J-^  Ami  ftrflows  his  commands. 
Who  lends  the  poor  witfaoDt  reward. 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 
S  As  pi^  dwells  within  his  breast 
To  all  the  sons  of  need; 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blesshigs  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well-establish'd  mind : 
His  soul  to  God  his  refuge  flies. 
And.  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress. 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine 
To  shew  the  world  Ms  righteousness. 
And  give  him  peace  divme. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord; 
Honour  ou  earth  and  joys  above 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 

PSALM  CXIIL    Proper  Tone. 
The  Mojksty  and  CondesccMsion  qfGod. 

1  V^  ^>t  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 

^  The  honours  of  his  name  record. 
His  sacred  name  for  ever  bkES ; 
Where'er  the  circling  snn  displays 
His  rising  beams,  or  setting  rays. 
Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  roraids 
Can  give  bis  vast  dominion  l)onnd8, 

The  heavens  are  for  below  his  height: 
Let  no  created  greatness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  bis  uncreated  mi$|ht 

9  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 

What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do. 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  thmgs; 
His  sovereign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kioa. 
4  When  childless  lamlUes  despau-. 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir 

To  rescue  tlieir  expiring  name ; 
The  mother  with  a  thankfhl  voice 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys: 

Let  every  age  advance  bis  fioac. 
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Ood  Stvereign  cmd  Gracioug. 

-■■    In  evoy  age  Us  praises  sine: 
Whane'er  ibe  sun  fthan  rise  or  set. 
The  nationt  sbatt  his  praise  repeat. 
£  Above  the  eartb.  beyond  the  sky» 
Stands  Mi  M^h  tftrone  of  majesfy: 
Nor  time  nor  place  bis  power  restraiB. 
Nor  bound  his  universal  reign. 

3  Which  of  tte  tons  tof  AihmiSin, 
Or  angeb  with  their  God  compare? 
Hia  gRoties  hem  divinely  IsttM, 
Who  dweHs  in  nncrented  light! 

4  BeMd  bis  low:  he  stoops  to  yiew 
What  sataita  aboye  and  angde  do ; 
And  condescends  yet  more  to  kiiow 
The  maok  aftirs  of  men  below. 

5  FtMn  doat  and  cottages  obscure. 


Hjs  grace  exalts  the  onmble  poor; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  bis  sons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thronea. 

6  [A  wo#d  of  hi«  creating  voice 
Can  nilike  the  barren  iMMise  ivMce: 
rfu>*  Sarahl  ninety  y«an  were  past. 
The  pronoilB'd  seed,  is  bora  at  last. 

n  WUk  Jmr  the  ikiother  views  her  son, 
And  teds  the  wonders  God  haa  done : 
Faith  may  grow  strong  wbiHi  sense  despahv, 
if  nathre  l^s,  the  promise  btrars.] 

PSALM  CXIV,    (L.II.) 
Munacies  attending  Israel'^  Journey, 
t  WHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
^^   Left  the  BTMid  tyrant  and  his  fcuid. 
The  tribes  wllb  cbeernil  homage  own 
Their  kine,  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 
•  S  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay; 
The  deep  dMdes  to  make  them  way: 
Jordan  bebeld  their  march,  and  fled 


3  The  mMBfaioa  shook  like  frigbteA  afaaen, 
Like  kmibe  the  UlHe  hillodis  leap;  ^^ 
Not  Sinai  oq  her  base  couhl  stand, 
Gonsckms  of  sovereian  power  at  hand. 

4  What  power  could  malie  the  deep  divide? 
«nke  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ? 
Why  (M  ye  leap,  ye  little  hiUs? 

Am  whence  Hk  iB^i  that  Slnal  feels  ? 
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5  Let  every  moantain,  every  ftood. 
Retire,  aind  know  th'  approacmng  Goo, 
The  king  of  Israel:  see  him  here; 
tremWe  thou  earth,  adore,  and  fear. 

6  He  thmiders,  and  all  nature  mooms; 
The  r«ick  to  standing  pools  be  turns; 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  hisword. 
And  Ihres  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXV.    (L.M.) 
The  True  God  cur  Refuge;  or^  Idolatry 

reproved. 
1  XTOT  to  onrselves,  who  are  hat  dust, 
iN  Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due. 
Eternal  God,  Thou  only  just. 
Thou  only  gradons,  wise,  and  tme. 
fi  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  toogne 

Ssult  us,  and  to  raise  our  shame, 
y.  "Where's  the  God  you've  serv'd  so  long  r 

3  The  God  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skiea. 
Thro'  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done. 

He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore  * 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 

A  silver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  [With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  their  bead, 
Deaf  arc  their  ears,  theur  eyes  are  bUiid; 
m  vain  are  costly  otferings  made. 

And  vows  are  scatter'd  m  tlie  wmd. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move. 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray; 
Mortab  that  pay  them  fear  or  love 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they] 

5r  0  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 
Thy  heI|K  thy  refuge,  tod  thy  rest; 
The  Lord  shall  buiM  thy  ruins  up, 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praise 
They  dwell  iff  silence  and  the  grave; 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace. 
And  teU  the  worid  thy  power  to  save. 
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PSALM  CXV.   Second  Metre. 
Tnne  of  the50Ui  Psalm. 
Popish  Idolatry  reproved. 
A  Psalm  for  Uie  5tli  of  November. 
1  "VroJto  our  names,  ttiofi  only  jnst  sod  true, 
•^^  Not  to  our  worthless  names  U  glory  due : 
Tbyiiowerandgrace,Uiytruth  audjitsiice  claifli 
ImnKHtal  honours  to  thy  sovereigu  name. 
Shine  thro'  the  earth  trom  heaven  thy  bloat 
abode,  [Godr 

Nor  let  the  heathen  say.  "  And  Where's  yoir 
8  Heaven  is  thine  higher  court :  thtre  standi 
thy  throne. 
And  thro'  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  b  done: 
Our  God  tram'd  all  this  earth,  these  heavens 
he  spread,  [m^de : 

Bnt  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have 
The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  be- 
hold 
Their  silver-saviours,  and  thehr  saints  of  gold. 

3  [Vain  are  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  bears : 
Their  hands  are  helpleits,  nor  their  feet  can 

move,  [nor  love ; 

Tliey  have  no  speech,  nor  thonght,  nor  power. 
Yet  sottifeh  mortab  make  their  long  com- 
plaints 
To  their  deaf  idols,  and  their  moveless  saints. 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adomd  with  gold ; 
The  poor  .content  with  gods  of  coarser  mould. 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  stock 
Lopt  front  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock : 
People  and  pritet  drive  on  the  sdlemii  trade. 
And  trost  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers 

made.] 

5  Be  heaven  and  earth  amaz'd !  TIs  hard  to  say 
Which  is  more  sttipid,  or  their  gods,  or  they. 
Oisrael,  tmst  the  Ix>rd ;  he  hears  and  sees. 
He  knows  thy  surrows.and  restores  thy  peace : 
His  worship  does  a  thousand  comforts  yield ; 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thy  heavenly  sbidd. 

6  O  Britain,  trust  the  Lord :  thy  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  diy  ruin,  and  oppose  his  reign  ; 
Had  they  prevail'd,  darkness  had  clos'd  our 

days, 
And  death  and  silence  had  forbid  his  praise: 
But  we  are  sav'd,  and  live :  let  son^s  arise. 
And  Britain  bless  the  God  tbatbnUt  the  skiet 
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PSALM  CXVI.    First PJut.    (CM.) 
Recovery  from  Sickness. 

I  T  Love  the  Lord:  he  heard  my  cries, 
1  And  plty»d  eveiy  graan : 

Lons  as  I  Hve.  when  troobles  rise, 
ru  basten  to  his  throne. 

I I  hive  the  Lord  t  He  bow'd  his  ear. 
And  chasM  my  r***  ^V^J  i . 

O  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
While  I  have  l>reatb  to  pray! 

3  My  flesh  decnn'd,  my  spirits  fell. 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
Wiuie  iuward  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplex'd  my  wakeftU  head. 

4  "  My  God/  I  cryd.  " thy  servaut  save, 

"  ThoH  ever  good  and  just ; 
**  Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grart, 
"  Thy  power  is  all  ray  tnist." 

5  The  Lurd  beheld  me  sore  distreat. 

He  bid  my  pains  remove: 
Ketiim,  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 

For  th!ia  hast  knov^n  his  love. 
«  My  God  haih  sav  d  my  soul  fh»B  death, 

And  dry'd  my  fiilling  tears; 
New  to  his  praise  I'U  spend  my  breath. 

And  my  remaUihifc  years. 

FSALM  CXVI.    12,  &c.   2d  Part    (C.  M.) 
VbK3  made  in  Trouble  paid  in  the  Church. 

I  IJITHAT  Shan  I  render  to  my  God 
^^   For  all  his  kmdticss  shown  if 
My  fM  shaH  visit  thine  abode. 
My  sonp  address  thy  throne, 
f  Among  the  sahits  that  fill  tbuie  house, 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid ;  < 
There  shaU  my  zeal  pertorm  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 
S  How  much  is  mercy  (hv  delight. 
Thou  ever-blessed  Gort! 
How  dear  thy  servants  hi  thy  sight! 
How  precious  is  their  blood! 
4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 
How  great  thy  grace  to  me! 
My  life,  which  thon  bast  unde  thy  caie, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  lhe«« 
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5  Now  I  sm  fhine,  for  ever  thin*, 

Nor  sbftll  my  parpoee  move ; 
Thy  hand  lath  loos  d  mv  boudi  «f  |hA^ 
And  boond  ine  with  toy  ime, 

6  Here  la  tiiy  conrli  I  Jeavc  mf  voir, 

Atid  thy  rich  gnce  record ; 
Witness,  y«  aunts,  who  Immt  im  mmi^ 
If  I  forsake  the  LonL . 

PSALM  CXVn.    (C.  M.) 
Praise  to  God  from  oil  NtdUm*. 
I  r\  ALL  ye  nations,  prane  the  Lordt 
^^  Eaeb  with  a  difTereiit  torapie; 
In  erery  language  t«am  his  woid. 
And  let  his  name  be  song. 
a  His  mercy  reigns  thro'  every  fand ; 
Proclaim  his  grace  mbrond; 
For  ever  inn  his  troth  shall  staudL 
Praise  ye  the  fiutiifal  God. 

PSALM  CXVII.    (L.  M.) 
1 17ROM  aU  that  dwell  below  the  AXea, 
•t^  Let  the  Creator's  firaise  ariw : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Thro*  every  land,  by  every  tot^iiie, 
S  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ; 
Eternal  tmtb  attends  thy  word : 
Tlw  (oaise  sbaU  sound  n-om  shore  to  shorc^ 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

PSALM  CXVn.    (8.M.) 

1     T'HY  name.  Almighty  Lmd, 

i   Sliall  !M>und  thro'  distant  hmds: 
Oreat  is  thy  arace,  and  sure  thy  word; 
Thy  triHn  for  ever  f — ^- 


t     Far  be  tbme  honour  spread, 
And  long  tfay  fyraise  endure, 
TiH  momiog  lli;bt  and  evening  shade 
Shan  be  exciiaag*d  ife>  more. 

WALM  CXVni.  V.  6-15.  Ist.  Part.  (C.  M.) 
Delioerancefrom  a  Tumult. 

1  "yHE  Loid  appears  my  helper  now, 

A   Nor  is  ray  iWth  afraid  j 

Wliat  all  the  sons  of  earth  can  &o,  M 

Since  heaven  alTonlB  lis  aid.  .ooole  M 
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S  Tis' safer «  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee. 
And  have  my  God  my  friend, 
Thau  trust  in  men  cf  high  degree^ 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  like  bees  my  foe&  .beset  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  swarm  ; 
BiU  I  sliaU  an  their  rage  cuafoond 
By  thine  almighty  arm. 

4  Tis  thro*  the  Lord  my  heart  is  «tron$. 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice ; 
While  his  salvation  is  my  song. 
How  cheeriui  is  my  voice ! 

5  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  roimd; 

When  God  appears  they  fly: 
So  btirning  thorns,  with  cracfcilng  sound. 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints  and  peace  bdongs; 

The  Lord  protects  their  days : 
Let  Israel  tone  immortal  songs 
To  iiis  almighty  grace. 

FSALM  CXVIII.  V.  n-21.  2d  Part.  (C.  M.) 
Public  PraUefor  Deliverancefrom  Death. 
ir  T  ORD,  thon  bast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
^^  And  resai'd  from  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  he  live:  (and  none  can  die 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 
S  Thv  praise,  more  constant  thaii  before, 
Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thv  hand,  that  hath  chastis'd  him  sore, 
Defdids  him  still  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now, 

l^or  we  shall  worship  there. 
The  bouae  where  all  the  righteous  go 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints^ 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM  CX VII L  v.22,23.  SdPart.  (CM.) 

Christ  the  Foundation  of  his  Chttrch. 
1  r>EHOLD  the  sure  fon»datioQ.ston« 
*-^  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon. 
Attd  his  eternal  praise. 
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S  ClMMen  of  Ood,  to  wmcn  detr. 
And  aainto  adore  the  name, 
They  tnut  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  abail  they  mtSa  alnme. 

3  The  fooHab  bniUeta,  aoibe  and  prieM, 

Rc;}ect  it  Wilhdndain; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  cbarch  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  hi  vain. 

4  What  tho'the  gates  of  heU  wllhstood* 

Yet  mn^t  this  building  rise: 
lis  thy  own  work,  AliSgbty  Uod, 
And  wonderous  hi  oar  eyes. 


PSALM  CXVIII.  v.gwsc.  4th Part.  (CM.) 

HotUTtna  ;  the  LonPs  Day  :  or^  Chrutt  Ra» 
turreetion  and  our  Salvation, 

1  'X^\&  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
*-  He  calls  the  hours  his  own ; 
Let  beaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  somMind  the  throne. 


£  To^v  be  rose  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To4lav  the  saints  his  tiiamph  spread. 


And  aU  his  wonders  teO. 

3  Hoaanna  to  th*  anohited  King, 

To  J>avid*s  holy  Son : 
Help  OS.  O  Lord ;  descend  and  bring 
Sanation  from  thy  tlm>ne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  oi  grace ;  ^ 

Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name 
To  save  oar  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanpa  hi  the  highest  stndns 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  be  reigns, 
ShaH  give  bim  nobler  praise. 


PSALM  CXVIU.    v.SK-^.    (S.M.) 
iln  Hotamta  Jbr  the  LmxFa  Day. 

1    QEE  what  a  living  stone 
"3  The  bnUders  did  refuse; 
Yet  God  bath  built  his  cbunb  thereon 
4Mte  of  envious  Jew|.,,, Google 
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The  scriiM  aad  Mcry  pikil 
R^ect  thine  only  Sab ; 
Yet  «&  Uhb  rock  stett  jfion  leslv 


R^ect  thine  < 

Aa  the  cUfif 

3  The  work,  O  Lo(pd,  is  Huaie, 
And  wonderoiu  in  our  «}««; 

Thifi  4iiy  decUtres  it  aV  cUvinei 
This  day  did  J«8iip  rise. 

4  This  is  tt^  giorioiis  daty 
That  onr  Redeemer  made; 

Let  in  r^oice.  and  ^ng,  and  pray 
Let  aU  the  church  be  glad- 

5  Hosanna  to  tiie  king 
Of  David's  royal  blood : 

B]es»  biw,  ye  saints;  he  coiqm  ta  l»qpg 

Sailvaticm  from  your  God. 
§     We  bless  thine  holy  woid, 

Which  ay  this  pace  dimiays; 
A<Ki  offer  on  thine  altar,  tora, 

Onr  aacriflce  of  praUe. 

PSAHI  CXVIU.  ver.  22-^,    (L.  M) 

1  T  O!  what  a  ghmoiw  cover  sIom 
^  Tl^  Jle«to&  fattUdefs  did  refine; 
But  God  liath  teiilt  his  chrnvh  t 
In  spite  of  envy  and  tl^  Je^s. 

8  Great  God,  the  work  is  aU  dwiac^ 
The  joy  a«d  wonder  of  our  eyes; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  il  thli|^ 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners  rdelee,  and  qainto  be  glad : 
Hosanna,  let  his  name  be  blest: 

A  thotuand  honours  on  his  head, 
With  peace  and  Hgfat,  and  glory  rest!     . 

4  In  God's  owtt  name  Ite  coMies  to  toiag 
Salvation  to  owr  dying  moe : 

Ut  liie  vhole  chwch  addfen  their  King 
M'ith  heatis  oC  joy  and  vaga  of  pniie. 

PSALM  CXIX.    First  Part.    (CM.) 
ThtBleseedntM  qf^SaintsJ^Mtmryi^iSmjien. 
.    ^  Ver.l,e,S. 

^  Whose  waya  ar<j  right  and  Gie«i> 
yKMtL  never  from  Hw  hiw  deiiart 
Hut  tiy  from  «y«S  SZ  ' 

OjtzeJbyGOOQle 


PSALMS.  169 

S  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  fbjr  word, 
i|iMl  practiw  thf  catmuandi ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lord. 
And  MTve  tl«e  wtth  thdr  haw^ 
Ver.  les. 

3  Great  b  their  Mac?  who  lore  tby  bw, 

Hfltw  «nn  their  soub  abide! 
Nor  can  a  bold  lenptatioii  draw 
Their  skady  feet  a«de. 
Ver.  6. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  icwaid  Joy, 

And  keep  my  Cmc  from  shame. 
When  aU  thy  statales  I  oiwy, 
And  hooMur  aH  tby  name. 
Ver.  21, 118. 

5  Biit  hanghty  sinners  God  wiH  hate. 

The  proud  shall  die  accurst ; 
The  sons  of  feldiood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  di)st. 
Vv.  119, 155. 

6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  ve; 

Shall  see  ttfvatwfi  ihnQ  din. 
Bat  never  tasle  tby  grace. 

PSALM  C^IX.   Second  Part   (CM.) 
Secret  Deoatim  <md  Spiritnai  MindednMi. 

Ver.  147, 55. 

1  'YO  ttoe,  bafor<  the  dawahig  Itaht, 

■^  My  spraciouB  God,  I  pray; 
I  meditat«  Ihy  name  by  night. 
And  keep  Oy  law  by  day. 
Ver.  81. 

2  My  spirit  fiiints  to  see  thy  grace, 

Tky  jKomiie  bean  ne  ap; 

And  while  salvation  long  delays. 

Thy  wont  sopports  my  hope. 

Ver.  164. 
S  Seven  times  a  ^y  Ihlt  inr  bandit 


And  pay  my  tba«kA  tq  thee : 
"ny  ripiteons  iNrovidence  ^if"f«YHi 
Repeated  pcaise  ^oiQ  m^^ 
Ver.  «2. 
4  When  oiidnlght  daikness  veils  the  sUee* 
I  call  thy  works  to  mtoid; 
My  thiMilits  w  warm  devotkm  rise. 
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PSALM  CXIX.    Third  Part.    (CM.) 

Profesnons  of  Sincere ,  Rqoentance,  an 
Obedience. 

Ver.  5T,  60. 

1  'T'HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  j 

A   Soon  as  I  kuoW  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  baste  tobey  thy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

Ver.  30,14. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 

And  glory  in  my  choice: 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rgoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 
Ver.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  mm  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 
Ver.  94,114. 
6  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
O  save  thy  servant.  Lord ; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hidting-pUu% ; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver.  112. 
6  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 
Thy  statutes  to  flittil : 
And  thus  till  mortal  Hn;  shall  end 
Would  I  perfomi  thy  will. 

PSALM  CXIX.    Foorth  Part.    (C.  M.) 

InstruOion  from  Scripture. 

Ver.  9. 
1  UOW  shall  the  young  secure  theh-  hearts, 
1^  And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  ibe  coiutdence  dean. 
Ver.  130. 

5  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mtaMi, 

It  spreads  nuch  .hght  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  uistraction  find. 
And  raise.tbeir  ihoochts  ta  God. 


PSALMS.  171 

Ver.  105. 

3  *ri8  like  the  tan,  a  b<«v«nly  llgbt, 

Tb-at  suides  us  all  tbe  day; 
And  thro*  tbe  dangers  of  tbe  nigbt, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
Ver.  99,  100. 

4  The  men  that  keep  tby  !aw  with  care. 

And  meditate  ttav  word, 
€n>w  wiser  than  tbeir  teacfaers  are, 
And  better  know  tbe  Lord. 
Ver.  104, 113. 
&  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 
1  bate  the  sinners  road ; 
1  hate  my  own  vain  thoo^ts  tbat  rise. 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 
Ver.  89, 90, 91- 

6  [Tbe  starry  faeaveus  thy  rate  obey. 

The  earth  maintains  her  place; 
And  these  thy  servants  night  and  day 
Tby  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still  tby  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine : 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine.] 
Ver.  160, 140, 9, 116. 

8  Tby  word  is  everlasting  bruth ; 

How  pure  is  everv  page! 
That  hohr  book  shall  guide  onr  youth. 
And  wen  support  our  age. 


PSALM  CXIX.    Fifth  Part.    (C.  M.) 

Delight  in  Scripture, . 

Ver.  97. 
1  r\  HOW  I  love  tby  holy  law! 
^-^  Tis  daily  my  delight; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  nigbt. 
Ver.  148. 
S  My  waking  eyes  prevent  tbe  dqr 
To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul. with  longing  melts  away 
To  bear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 
Ver.  .^,  13. 54. 
3  How  doth  tby  word  my  lieart  engage! 
How  weU  employ  my  tongue  i 
And  in  my  tires«ine  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 
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Ver.  1%  303. 

4  Am  I  a  straiiger,  or  at  home, 

TU  my  perpetual  feast ; 
Not  bonejr  dn>ppiBg  from  tlie  comli 
So  mach  alliirea  tbe  ta»te. 
V«r.  72, 127. 

5  Na  trtawrcs  so  inricb  the  raind; 

Nor  shall  thv  word  be  aoU 
For  loads  of  silver  well  refln'd. 
Nor  heaps  of  choicest  eold. 
Ver.  88, 49, 115. 

•  When  aatare  links  and  spirila  droop. 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Mt  pillara  to  sapport  my  hope. 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

PSALM  CXIX.    Sixth  Part.    (CM.) 

HoUnat  and  Contort  from  the  Word, 

Ver.  128. 
1  T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  jadgments  right, 
^  AAd  all  thy  statutes  Just; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  flght 
With  every  flattering  hist. 
Ver.  97,  9. 
«  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey; 
I  keep  ^y  hw  in  sight. 
Thro'  all  the  business  of  the  day. 
To  form  my  actions  right. 
Ver  62. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  slioice  cries, 

*<  How  sweet  thy  comforts  be!" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rise, 
And  bring  their  tlismks  t»  thee.     . 
Ver.  162. 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  flH 

At  some  good  word  of  thine. 
Not  mighty  men  that  share  the  spou 
Have  joys  oompar'd  m  mtaie. 

PSALM  CXK.    Seventh  Part.    (CM.; 

JmperfectioH  qf  Nature  and  Flection  qf 
Scripttire. 

*  T  J^  •?  ^  heathen  writers  join 
J^  To  form  one  perfect  book, 

Gr«it  God.  if  once  compared  with  ffaioc^ 
How  meaa  their  wrilifl«8  took » 
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S  Not  the  most  perfect  rates  thry  ,save 

CoaM  ftbtvr  one  sto  foridTai, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  tfae  grave ; 

Bat  thine  oondnct  to  heaven. 

3  rve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  caH 

Perfectira  here  below; 
How  short  tbe  powera  of  nature  All» 
And  can  no  wlber  go : 

4  Yet  men  WooM  fiun  be  iust  with  God 

By  works  their  hands  have  wrought; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  every  thoitebt. 

5  In  vain  wt  boast  periectioQ  here, 

While  sill  deflles  onr  frame. 
And  sinlis  onr  virtoes  down  so  tot, 

Tbey  scarce  deserve  the  name. 
A  Onr  faith  and  love,  md  every  gra«» 

FaH  ftr  bdow  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  troth  and  r^teovaoesa 

DweU  only  with  the  Loird. 

PSALM  CXiX.   Eighth  Part.  (C.  M.) 

The  Word  of  God  is  the  Saints  Portion. 
Ver.  111.  paraphrased. 
1  f  ORD,  I  have  made  toy  worJ  my  choice, 
^-^  My  lasting  heritage : 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  r^oice. 
My  wannest  thoughts  engage. 
S  1:11  read  tbe  histories  of  thy  love. 
And  keep  thy  kiws  in  sight, 
WWIe  thro*  tbe  promises  I  rove 
With  ever.frfcfiii  delight. 

3  Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  iinkaown» 

Whd-e  sprinp  of  Mb  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown. 
And  bidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  monmers  have,  * 

It  makes  onr  sorrows  blest  i 
Onr  lairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  onr  eternal  rest. 

1>SALMCXIX.   MnfhPaft.  (CM.) 
Desire  f^  Kno%olefige  ;  or,  the  Teachings  of 
the  Spirit  wUh  the  Word. 
Ver.  64,  68. 18. 
1  'THY  mercies  ffll  tfafe  earth,  O  Lord, 
A  How  good  thy  works  appear ! 
Open  miae  eyes  to  read  thy  word. 
And  see^lby  wonders  there. 
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Ver.  13, 125. 
S  My  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  hand. 
My  service  is  tUy  due: 
O  make  thy  servant  uiiderBtand 
The  duties  be  must  do. 
Ver.  19. 

3  Since  I'm  a  stralnzer  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  path  IMS  hid; 
But  mariL  the  ruad  my  feet  should  go. 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 
Ver.  26. 

4  When  I  coufess'd  my  wandering  ways. 

Thou  heard'st  my  soul  complain  : 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  gnce. 
Or  I  shall  stray  again. 
Ver.  H'i  34. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  shew. 

And  heavenly  troth  impart. 
His  work  tor  ever  I'll  pursue. 
His  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  11. 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  ot  grief  j 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more. 
And  ay  to  that  relief. 
•  Ver.  51. 

7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now ; 

I'll  ne'er  foreet  thy  law, 
Nor  let  tliat  blessed  gospel  go. 
Whence  all  my  hopes  i  draw. 
Ver.  21,  111. 

8  When  I  have  learnd  my  fether's  wdl, 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 
My  thankful  lips  inspir'd  with  zeal 
Shall  loud  pronounce  bis  praise.] 

PSALM  CXIX.    Tenth  Part.  (C.  M.) 
Pleading  tht  Promises. 

Ver.  38,  49. 
1  13  EHOLD  thy  waiting  servant,  Lofd, 
^  Devoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Rememb^  and  confirm  thy  word, 
f<N-  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41, 58,  lOT. 
i  Hast  thou  jiot  writ  salvation  doim, 
And  iNTomis'd  quickening  grawr 
Doth  not  my  heart  address  lUy  throne  7 
And  yet  thy  Ipve  C  ' 
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Ver.  l£.1,48. 

3  Mine  «f«s  for  tby  aalvatioii  fid!; 

0  bear  thy  servant  up; 

Nor  let  tbe  scoflteg  lipt  prevail. 
Who  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49,  74. 

4  Didst  thou  not  raise  my  iaith,  O  Lord? 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear: 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  my  reward. 

And  tnist  as  well  as  fear. 
PSALM  CXIX.     Eleventh  Part.    (CM.) 
Breathing  after  JUoUnesi. 
Ver.  5, 33. 

1  O^THAT  the  Lord  wonM  guide  my  ways 
^'  To  keep  bis  statutes  stiff! 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  wiU! 
Ver.  29. 

2  O  send  thy  Spfait  down  to  write 

Thy  hw  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
'    Nor  act  tbe  liar's  part. 
Ver.  37,  36. 

3  From  vanity  tnm  off  my  eyes: 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
WitUn  this  soul  of  mine. 
Ver.  133. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lofd, 
But  keep  my  consaence  clear. 
Ver.  176. 

5  My  son!  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet  since  Fve  not  forgot  thy  way. 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 
Ver.  35.   - 

6  Make  me  to  walk  ui  thy  commands, 

'TIS  a  deliehtfiil  road ; 
Nor  let  my  bead,  nor  heart,  nor  hands. 
Offend  agahist  my  God. 

PSALM  exix.    Twelfth  Part.   (CM.) 
Breathing  after  ComfoH  and  Deliverance 

Ver.  153. 
1  \if  y  God,  consider  my  distress, 

AvJ.  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause  ; 

Tho'  1  have  sinned  against  tby  grace, 

1  can't  forget  thy  laws. 
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Vier.  9».  il«. 
S  Forbid.  f«i«d  the  aterp  rMtoMh 
Which  I  so  jtHtiy  few: 
Uphold  my  Itfc,  «ph«M  nijr  tan^et. 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 
Ver.  152,135. 

3  fie  ttion  a  snrety,  Lonl,  for  tat. 

Nor  let  the  prood  oppress; 
Bat  make  thy  wMtlttg  servant  aee 
Hie  shillings  of  thy  tsce.  I 

Ver.  m.  I 

4  Hv  eyes  with  expetlatiaii  fiM,  I 

My  heart  within  me  cries,  I 

"  When  wiU  the  liOfd  his  tnitfa  ftiMI,  ! 

*'  And  nake  my  comforts  rise  ?'  \ 

Ver.  iw. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  wutoms,  Leidy 

And  shew  thy  grac«  the  same 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'alTord 
To  those  that  l»ve  thy  name.  { 

PSALM  CXIX.  TUrteenthPart.  (CM.) 
Holy  Fear  and  Tenderness  qfConscience» 

Ver.  10.  I 

1  WITH  my  whole  heart  Fveaooght  thy  ftce,      ! 
»'    O  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  couumnds,  O  God  of  grace. 
Nor  tread  the  stnaers'  way. 
V«.  11. 
S  Thy  word  IVe  hid  within  my  heart 
To  kedp  my  conscience  Clean, 
And  be  an  everlasthig  guard 
From  every  rising  sm. 

Ver.  63. 33, 158. 

3  fm  a  compani<in  of  the  sainff 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lora; 
Mysorrows  rise,  my  nature  taints, 
WiKii  men  tt'aittgress  thy  word. 
.    ^  „  Ver.  161, 163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrong, 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe: 
My  soul  abhors  a  IvJHg  toRgae,  « 

Bat  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
VfcT.  JGl,  ICO. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  head 

The  Judgmeuta  9f  the  JUora. 
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-  «     ^  ^    -  .   V*'-  iCfi.  «4- 
6  M y  God,  I  lofllK,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  tby  salvatton  sdil; 
WbUe  ttqr  whole  bw  u  my  ddkfat. 

And  t  obey  thy  wa         ^^^ 

PSALM  CXIX.    FoartecntfaPwL    (CM.) 

Ver.  15.\81,82. 
^  C^!*??^^.*?  ""y  aonowi.  JUitl, 
^-^  And  ray  delivenmce  send : 
My  topJ  for  thy  salvation  Cunti; 
when  wUl  my  troubles  end^ 
Ver.  71. 
e  Yet  I  have  foand,  'tto  kood  for  me 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod; 
AlffictiMis  make  me  learn  thy  hw. 
And  ^e  upon  my  God. 
Ver.  50. 
3  TUs  is  the  comfort  1  eaioy 
when  new  dbtreas  begtais. 
I  "»i  *y  word,  I  ruD  thy  way, 
Aiid  hate  my  former  siiis. 
Ver.  9S. 
*  •**?.  oo*  **»y  w<*d  been  my  deJiiht 
When  earthly  joys  were  ied. 
My  soul  opprest  with  sorrow's  weWbt 
Had  sunn  amongst  the  dead. 
Ver.  75 

5  I  fepw  tty  judgments,  Loid,  are  right 

Tho  tbey  may  seem  severe; 
The  sharpest  safieriitifs  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  ikithfol  care. 
Ver.  67. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chasteuhig  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray: 
But  now  f  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

PSAUfCXIX.    Fifteenth  Part.   (CM.) 

Holy  RuoltUUms. 

Ver.  93. 

^  O  2?47'i'*y.?^'"*«»  «^«ry  hoar 
^  Might  dweU  upon  my  mfault 
nience  I  derive  a  quickemng  power. 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

N      og,  zed  by  Google 
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V«L  13.  1*. 
8  To  mefitateliiy  virecepts,  Lotd^ 
Shall  be  my  sweet  €mplov; 
My  soiil  ^JKM  ne'er  forget  tlqr  xnM, 
Thy  word  is  a)l  my  joy. 
Ver.  32. 

3  How  would  I  ran  in  thy  commaiMls, 

If  thou  my  !it«t  <l«clmra«   ^  . 
Itoi9  #  aiMl  Sataa^s  hat^fiil  cktma^ 
And  set  my  feet  at  large! 
Ver.  13,  46. 

4  My  lipe  wfth  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  nam? :  

ril  speak  thy  word,  tno*  kings  sfaaH  Bev> 
Nor  yield  to  sinftd  shame. 
V«r.  61,69,10. 

5  Ut  banils  of  persecutors  rise 

To  roll  me  of  niy  right,  ^  ,   ^ 
Let  pride  and  maim  dim  ^^  ^^ 
Thy  law  is  my  deligbt* 
Ver.  1X$. 

6  Depart  from  is*,  ye  wicked  mm, 

Whose  hMiis  and  hearts  art  iH: 
1  love  my  God,  I  love  hie  ways* 
And  tniist  obey  bis  will. 

PSALM.  Cxnc.   WjteentKPart.   (C.M.> 
Prayer  for  QuickeniN^  Grace, 

V^l.  25, 37. 

1  \ TY  soul  lies  cleaving,  to  V^  dust: 
IVl  Lord,  ©ve  me  life  divine ; 

For  vain  desires  and  every  last 
Turn  otf  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2  I  need  tto  iiiflHeiioe  of  thy  gnat 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  shoold  loiter  in  my  nee. 
Or  turn  my.  feet  astray. 
Ver.  107. 
S  When  sore  aflUctions  pipess  m»r  domii 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
lliy  word  that  4  have  resteii  «a 
Shall  help  my  b^viest  hours. 
Ver.  156»40^  , 
4  Are  not  thjr  mercies  sovereign  stiD? 
And^lhftM  a  mmat  GeAi 
Wilt  thou  not  graat  me  Tvacner  aed 
To  ruB  the  lieavem^  road  i 

^gi  zed  by  Google 
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.  ,^ ^       Ver.  15?,  fo. 

*  ^  »<*■?*«*«»**  i»««Pii  tow. 
And  long  to  He  tby  ^kce? 

WttlMUt  eabiteiuttK  vaAel 

V«r.  as. 

6  Then  ab%n  }  l^ve  thy  gpgpel  qwm. 

And  ne'er  foiaet  thy  word. 

When  I  iiave  felt  ile  (ukfcento;  power 

To  daw  aw  nev  uie  iord. 

PSALM  CXIX.   «eve«t^tliP«rt    (L.  ¥.) 

Couragti  ^Perseverance  under Pcrmcntim. 
Ver.  143,28. 

1  \T  7fHEN  paro  and  anguusii  sei^e  me,  LwiL 
mJ  J^iS^  «apPortK  from  thy  word: 
My  8oa»  disflolv<9  for  heaymess, 
Uphold  me  with  thy  strencthening  gwe, 

^  ««.  V*'-  61.  69,lio. 

«  The  prottd  hawefrwnd  tlH^ir  w^fhnA  tia. 
P«y.'w»tefc  n»y  fett  wftk  mvioH*  eyeiL    * 
And  tempt  my  leiil  to  smopes  and  am. 
\  et  Ihy  eoMnuMda  i  jM'wr  decline. 
V«r.  161,  78. 

S  Tliey  (nte  me,  Lwd,  withimt  a  caon. 
They  hate  to  s«e  sk  loStSy  la  waT 
Bijr  I  wiu  iruat  aari  fear  u»y  iwr*e/ 
Tdl  pnde  and  miSce  die  wuTlhajae. 

PSHLWtJxiX.    LaBtJTart.   (L.M.) 

1  piOH^Ii.  I  Uaas  thy  gwtto  Iniid- 

Xhal  forc'd  njy  conscience  to  a  staiuJ. 
Ana  brought  my  viMkletihg  soul  t«  Gafl> 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  a«|ray 
Ere  I  had  felt  tl^  scowaef^  l.id, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  lost  my  w«y  • 
But  now  i  lovQ  and  1^  ttir  wird. 

3  Tw  good  for  me  to'w^r  the  yoke. 
Sr  P"*>  ^  •<>  i*w  and  well; 
T1»  good  to  hew  my  ftthers  «iruU 
That  I  might  learn  hia  atetH^M  weff 

'^vt.  tit 

5te«  nise  my  cheedbi  wsaLiis  more 
laiaii  all  the  trSSSroTtSHJX 
Or  w<«k«D  iiilk  of  goWcB  ociT^ 
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Ver.  13. 

5  Thy  hands  liave  made  my  mortal  frame, 
Tliy  Spirit  formHl  my  soul  within; 
Tcicl»  me  to  know  toy  wond«r<m8  name, 
iud  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  na. 

Ver.  14.  ,  _, 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  UrA 
At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice ;     , 
For  1  have  hoped  in  thy  word, 

jiad  luade  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 

PSALM  CXX.    (C.  M.) 
Complaint  ofqtiarrelsome  Neiglibourt. 
1  imoU  God  of  love,  thou  ever-West 
1  Pity  my  suffering  state :    ^  _, 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit? 
S  Hard  lot  of  mine !  my  days  are  cast 

Among  the  sons  of  strife. 

Whose  never  ceasing  brawUngs  wasw 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  choose  to  dwell 

In  some  wide  lonesome  wjlderiiess, 

And  leave  these  gates  of  hell ! 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek,. 

How  lovely  are  its  charms! 
1  am  for  peace ;  but  when  1  speak. 
They  all  declare  for  arras. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage, 

Andkeep  th^r  mahce  slrojig: 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 

O  thou  devouring  tongue ! 
«  SbonM  burning  arrows  smite  thee  tbroogh. 

Strict  justice  would  approve; 
But  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe, 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  CXXL    (L.  M.) 
Divine  Protection. 

1  TIP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  wres, 
U  TU'  ettmal  iiUls  beyond  tibe  skies; 
Thence  all  her  help  mv  so^  derives; 
There  my  Ahnighty  retoge  lives. 

S  He  lives ;  the  everlasti^  God,  _  _., 
That  built  the  worW,  that  spread  ttwJ  flow , 
The  heavens  with  aU  their  hosts  he  niade, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead.. 
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S  He  f;oides  oar  feet,  be  goards  our  wtji 
His  moniiiig-smilfs  bless  sH  tbe  day ; 
He  spreads  the  eveniug-veU,  and  kitf§ 

•   The  silent  boors  while  Israa  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Tby  holy  gaardiau's  wakeAd  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  snrprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  tby  head  by  dny. 
Nor  tbe  pale  moon  with  sickiv  r»y 
Shall  bhist  thy  couch :  no  baleiU  btgx 
Dart  his  nial«guant  Ore  so  for. 

€  Should  earth  and  bell  with  malice  bum. 
Still  thou  Shalt  so  and  still  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  ft-om  every  snare. 

*i  On  thee  foul  qMrits  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Sball  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  Goi. 

PSALM  CXXI.    (C.  M.) 
Preservation  by  Day  and  Nisht. 

1  H^  heaven  I  lift  my  waltins;  eyes, 

*-   There  all  my  hopes  are  laid : 
Tbe  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  sUa 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  feM  shall  never  sKde  to  faS, 

Whom  be  desicne  to  keep ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  cu. 

His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 
S  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  pow<TS 

With  his  almighty  arm. 
And  watch  our  mi/bt  nngiiarded  boars 

Against  surprising  hann. 

4  kmel,  rejoice  and  rest  secure, 

Tby  keeper  is  the  Lord: 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5  Nor  scorchfaig  sun,  nor  sickly  moon 

Shall  have  bis  leave  to  sniite ; 
He  shields  thy  bead  from  buraing  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  nigtit. 

6  He  guards  thv  soul,  be  keeps  thy  htetSk^ 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Co  and  return,  secure  tmm  dealli> 

Till  God  commands  Ibee  boioe. 
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FSALllCXXI.    Asttel«»ftPGahii. 
Ood  cur  Preserver. 

1  TTPWAR©  I  lift  «tee  ey*», 
^  From  God  is  aB  my  aW ; 
The  6od  tliat  bnilt  the  aliiti». 
jlnd  eanb  and  nafiire  vm^ ; 

God  is  tbe  tower 

To  Miich  I  Hy; 

His  f  rtce  is  Wffi 

lu  every  boor. 

t     My  feet  shall  never  sMe 

And  fi*  In  Iktal 


Since  Ood,  my  guaid  and  gitlAc^ 
Defends  loe  fNim  my  fears: 

Those  wakefiil  eyea 

That  never  sleep 

Shall  Israel  ke<9|> 

When  dttigcrs  rise. 
No  burning  heats  by  day, 


Nor  Masts  V  eventi«-ah-, 
ShaH  take  my  health  ?.way» 
If  God  be  vi«i  me  there: 


TboB  »t  my  son. 

And  thou  my  shade, 

To  gaard  my  bead 

By  night  or  aooft. 

4     Hast  thon  not  fiwn  thy  *w* 

To  save  ray  soul  from  deatk? 

And  I  can  trast  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath 

ru  go  and  ceoie, 

Nor  fear  to  die. 

Till  from  on  hi$;h 

Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  CXXIl»   (C  M.) 
Going  to  Church. 

1  trow  did  my  bent  ri^tee  to  hcu 
n  My  friends  devonHy  say, 
"  Id  Zion  let  ns  all  appear, 
"  And  keep  the  solemn  day!" 
£  t  love  her  siates^  I  love  the  rotd  { 
The  church  adom'd  with  frtfee 
Stands  like  a  palace  linilt  for  0«a 
To  shew  Ilia  Mihtar  fiMC. 
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3  Up  to  bcr  cowto  witfa  joys  unknown 

The  Son  of  DavM  holda  bis  throne. 
And  sits  fn  jirtenent  there. 
.mH^  hean  cMrbniBes  tea4  tomfM^tA  ' 
And  wMle  ftiu  awfnl  voice 
IHiHdte  the  flInlierB  frem  the  ttikils^ 
We  tremble  imd  rcjoioe. 
5  P«8oe  he  iHtido  IWb  mani  idice. 
And  Jby  a  oontlaiit  gBestt 
With  h<iy  gifts  and  facafcoly  ^ce 
Be  her  atteMitat*  Meat! 
.  6  t^y  sonJ  shall  piay  for  Zion  stiU, 
While  life  or  breath  remains : 
There  my  best  friends,  ray  fciMdred  dinn. 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

PSAJM  CXXtl.   Proper  Tvne. 
GfdrtgtoVfiurch. 
1  IJOW  nhard  and  Mest  was  I^ 
^  -^  To  hear  the  veople  cry. 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  oar  God  today !" 
¥es»  With  a  «hceiftl  zeal. 
We  haste  40  Zkw's  hilk. . 
,    And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 
S     Zion,  tfarl<^  happy  place, 
AdomM  with  wuiderons  p9c^. 
And  waOs  of  *eligtfa  entbraoe  thee  tomid; 
in  thee  oar  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  a«d  hear 
The  sacred  gospel^  JoyfttI  sound. 
8     There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  IhCd  his  royal  throne. 
He  shs  for  ipfice  and  jo&S^xitstA  thftfrj  •   - 
He  bids  the  saint  foe  ^ad. 
He  taakea  the  sinner  sad. 
And  bnmMe  wah  r^oice  with  ftalr.      f 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  caite^ 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  Mess  the  awd  of  every  gnesi!  . 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  bteteings  j^httti  VeA? 

5  MV  toti^e  repeats  K- jvolvs, 

"  Peacie  to  thts  sacred  lionse  r         " ' 
Pot  tfiere  rtiy  frierrds  and  lAndtM  dw«n: 

And  since  KQT  ^oiods  God 

If  alces  thee  his  Mest  abodei» 
My  aool  shall  ever  tove  thee  well. 
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PSALM  CXXm.    (CM.) 
Pleading  with  SubnUmon . 
1  r\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reiiB 
v/  Enthron'd  above  the  tkies,     .        . 
To  Uiee  our  heart*  wouW  tell  their  pua. 
To  thee  we  ua  our  eyes. 
S  As  servants  watch  their  masters'  band. 
And  fear  theangry  stroke; 
Or  maids  before  their  mistress  stand. 
And  wait  a  peacefiil  look ; 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  fed 

Thy  discipline,  O  God ; 
Yet  wait  the  gracions  moment  still. 
Till  thoa  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  ami  pleasor^  live. 

Our  daily  groans  deride, 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pnde. 

5  Our  foes  insult  us,  but  oar  hope 

tn  Uiy  compassion  lies; 
This  thought  shall  beat  our  spirits  up. 
That  God  wiH  not  despise. 

PSALM  CXXIV.    (L.M.) 
A  Simgfor  the  Fifth  cf  November. 

t  TJAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say, 
rl  Had  not  the  Lord  mamtam'd  our  side, 
When  men,  to  make  our  fives  a  prey,  . 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; 

S  The  swelling  tide  had  stopt  our  breath. 
So  fiercelydid  the  waters  roU. 
We  had  been  swallow'd  deep*  death: 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  souL 

3  We  leap  for  joy,  we  rtJout  and  sing, 
Who  just  escapd  the  fetal  stroke ; 
So  6ies  the  bird  with  cbeerfiil  wing, 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  broke. 

4  For  ever  blessedly  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the,)  4^ler*s  cursed  snare. 
Who  sav  d  us  ftom  the  murderiug  »wom, 
And  made  our  lives  and  souto  bis  care, 

5  Oior  help  is  n  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  furm'd  the  earth,  and  built  tbe  skies- 
He  tbat  upholds  that  wonderous  ftune, 
Qptrda  his  own  church  with  watckfol  eyei. 
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F9ALM  CXXV.    (C.  M.) 
The  Sainti  Triai,and  Safety. 

1  TTNSHAREN  as  the  sacred  biU, 
^   And  finii  as  nioimta)ii9  be, 
firm  as  a  rock  the  so«i  shall  rest 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  «n.  tb«e. 
8  N4rt  waHs  bor  biHs  eouM  ginird  so  well 
OM  Salem's  happy  gronnd, 
As  those  eternal  amis  of  love 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scomge 

To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  compassion  docs  allay     ■' 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  genflv.  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  Paradise, 
Where  Cnrist  their  Lord  is  gone. 

5  But  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways 

That  the  old  serpent  drew. 
The  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  heO 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too. 

PSALM  CXXV.    (S.  M.) 
27t€  Saints  Trial  and  St^fety, 

1  T7IRM  and  anmov'd  are  they 

*r  That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Film  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt. 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  sacred  ground, 

So  God  and  his  ahntghty  lov«    . 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3  What  tho'  the  Father's  rod 
Drop  a  chastising  stroke. 

Yet,  lest  it  wouud  their  souls  too  deep. 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  those  ^ 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear. 

Whose  hope,  and  love,  and  every  grace   - 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

5  Nor  shall  the  tyranfs  raee 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint ; 

The  God  of  Israel  will  support    ' 
Bis  ctaildreu,  kst  they  ^t.    ooqIc 
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6     Bat  if  our  abvisb  fear 

wm  chMW  the  vqad  to  4x11, 
We  must  expect  our  portion  tnoct 

WJrtre  bolder  sMien  <MMI. 

PSALM  CXXYL   O-M.) 

1  TI7HEN  eed  )p«8l»ir<  <Mr  «ftpllv«  slate, 
*  V -J«y  WW  «ur  eoai;,«i4  grace  iMur  ttette; 
The  craice  beyoai  our  liope  oo  greM» 
Tliat  joy  appeared  «  paiMed  clreaoi. 

£  The  «cotfer  owm  tiqr  haml,  m«  p«m 
UnwUttng  taenown  to  thy  iimm; 
Wbire  we  wttk  pleasure  shoat  tbsr  praise, 
Witli  cheeifiil  uotea  tliy  leve  praclsiii*. . 

S  When  we  review  our  dirtnal  fan, 
TwjM  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so: 
With  God  we  left  OKur  KkoWulg  tears. 
He  maJtes  our  joyfe  like  Titers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  hi^  furrowed  field 
His  scatter'd  seed  with  sadness  leaves. 
WiU  sfaont  to  see  tlie  bai^tet  yhM 
A  welcome  load  of  joyfifl  shems. 

PSALM  CXXVI.    (C.  M.) 
Th€  Joy  eftt  rejftctrkttbie  fUmrtrrian. 

1  TITHEN  God  reveat'd  his  gntehms  name, 

^^   And  cfaang'd  my  naeiimid  iftitB^ 
My  rapture  aeem'd  a  pkaatag  4R!am» 
Tlie  grace  apfteVd  so  greats 

2  The  world  beheM  Wie  glcirious  tSkUiet, 

And  did  mf  haftd  oMfm ; 
My  tongue  brete  out  hi  unknowii  siraini^ 
And  sung  snrprtstaig  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  tbe  Wotli,'*  my  nelgbb(>brs  d/^ 

And  own'd  the  power  divine; 
"Great  is  the  woric,"  my  heart  replVU 
**  And  be  the  glory  thine.**  .  ^ 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  ffive  us  day  kit  night, 
l^e  <frops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  nvers  of  delight. 

*  H  f  ??*  I!??*  ^^  *•  sadness  wtit 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come, 
They  shall  coiifesB  their  sheaves  an  gneH; 
And  shout  the  h' — * —  "^  - 


3d  by  Google 


PSAUfS.  187 

•  Tbo*  sefd  fie  Imry'd  hMC  fai  im. 
It  shan't  deceive  tbeir  hope, 
The  precimis  grahi  ean  ne'er  he  lott, 
For  9race  iiuureB  the  crop. 

PSALM  CXXVn.    (L.M.) 

7%e  Bieuing  of  God  on  the  Bvmineu  amd 

Vamforts  qfL{fe. 

1   TF  Gml  siif-     '  ■    '    :ll  the  rnst 

A  And  pHiii-  I"  '  I  ii'l  ih»*  house  are  Init: 

If  GcKl  tilt;  city  will  not  keep. 

The  watchttil  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

S  Whut  if  you  rise  before  the  mn. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done* 
Careful  and  sparin«  cat  your  bread, 
To  shun  tliat  poverty  you  dread ; 

3  Tis  all  in  vain,  till  Uod  hath  blest; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest; 
Childreh  and  friends  are  blessings  too» 
If  Gotl  our  sovereign  make  thuin  so. 

4  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  sends 
Obedient  cbiMren,  taithfiil  fiiends : 
How  sweet  our  Aiily  comforrs  ^rove 
When  they  are  season 'd  with  hrs  love ! 

PSALM  CXX^II.    (CM.) 
God  aU  in  aU. 

1  IF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 
X  The  builders  work  in  vain : 

And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye. 
An  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 

Vour  painful  work  renew. 
And  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies, 
Ydar  tiresome  toil  pnrsne. 

3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  yonr  rare ; 

In  vain,  lili  Ood  has  btest ; 
But  if  liis  smiles  attend  your  care. 
Yon  Shan  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  fKeads, 

Shall  real  Messhigv  prove. 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  be  sends, 
JT  sent  wilboUt  tab  We. 

PSALM  CXXVIII.    (C.  M. 

Family  BUasingt, 
1  f\  HAPPY  man,  wbow  seal  is  fUN 
V-/  With  zeal  and  reverend  awe! 
His  Ufw  to  God  their  honours  yieM, 
.'  HU  We  ad«ma  Jhe^feW;^^^^^  QQ^gj^ 
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S  A  careftil  providence  shaU  stand 
And  ever  guard  thy  head. 
Shall  OB  the  hibonrs  of  thy  hand 
ItB  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  [Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fhiitAil  vine ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  board. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord.] 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  folfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come ; 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zioo's  bill, 

fihall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man  whose  happy  eyes 

Shall  see  his  house  increase. 
Shall  see  the  shiking  church  arise. 
Then  leave. the  world  m  peace. 

PSALM  CXXIX.    (CM.) 
Persecutors  pttniiked. 
1  T  IP  from  my  youth,  may  Israel  say, 
^  Have  1  been  nurs*d  in  tears ; 
My  grl^ff  were  constant  as  the  day. 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 
S  Up  fr<Hn  my  youth  I  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assaild  my  riper  age. 
But  not  destroy'd  my  life. 

3  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh, 

With  furrows  long  and  deep; 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  wounds  afresh, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  an^  on  his  throne, 

And  with  impartial  eye, 
Mea»ur'd  the  mischiefs  they  had  done. 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  snrpris'd, 

To  )iear  his  thunders  roll! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Sion  seiz^ 

With  horror  to  the  soul. 
€  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  sahiti 

Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
~  Their  glory  fedes,  their  courage  faints, 

And  all  their  prctjects  die. 
t  [What  tho>  they  flourish  tali  and  6ir, 

They  have  no  root  beneath ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  desinir. 

And  lie  despisU  in  death  J 
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8  {So  com  that  on  the  hoose-top 

No  hope  oi  banrest  0veft : 
Tbe  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  bis  faanis. 
Nor  bmcler  foM  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place : 

No  traveUer  bestows 
A  wofd  of  blessing  on  the  grass. 
Nor  minds  it  as  be  goes.] 

PSALM  CXXX.    (C.  M.) 

Pardoning  Grace. 

1  r\VT  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 
V^  The  borders  of  despabr, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 
8  Great  God,  should  tbv  severer  eye. 
And  thine  impartial  liand, 
Mark  and  reveiKe  Iniouity, 
No  mortal  flesh  conld  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  tliem  with  his  bk>od» 
To  draw  us  near  to  ti>ee. 

4  [I  i^ait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 

.  With  stnmg  desires  I  wait ; 
My  soul,  hivited  by  thy  wM-d, 
Stands  watching  at  thTsate.] 

5  [Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night   ' 

Long  for  the  momuig  skies, 
AVatch  the  flrst  beams  uf  breaking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes; 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace. 

And  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  flrst  openings  of  thy  fiice, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day] 
•I  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust. 
Let  Israel  seek  his  fiice ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  Just, 
And  plenteous  is  his  grace. 
8  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 
I'oc  sinners  long  enslav'd ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
Aud  Israel  snail  be  savM.] 

PSALM  CXXX.    (L.M.) 
Pardoning  Grace. 
JROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoushts/ 
^  To  thee,  my  God,  I  ralsd  my  cries; 
If  thon  severely  mark  our  faults. 
No  fl«sb  cai)  stand  before  thiuc  eyes. 
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2  But  fiM»  h«0t  taitt  tby  tkn>n»  of  grac«^ 
Free  to  dispense  liy  ptvdom  there. 
That  aianefs  may  a|»proach  Hby  ^ce. 
And  hope  a«d  love,  as  weM  as  iear. 

3  As  tbe  benighted  p^zrims  wait. 

And  long  and  ^'wh  m  breaking  day. 
So  waits  my  soul  l)efore  tl*y  gate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  ftce  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  tt.<d  upon  thy  vuA, 
Nor  shall  f  trust  thy  word  ia  vaio : 
Let  mourning  soufe  address  nie  Lord» 
And  fi»d  cebef  irota  aU  theif  pate. 

5  Great  is  his  love  and  larae  his  gmce. 
Thro*  the  redemption  of  his  Son; 

He  turns  o«r  feet  from  shifti)  ways. 
And  pardons  what  oar  haiidts  htty«  dene. 

PSALM  CXXXI.    (C.  M.) 

IfymUitif  qand  Submis$ion, 

1  TS  there  ^mhitioii  in  my  heart? 
>  S«>aFeh.  fracioos  G«d^  and  see; 
Or  do  1  act  a  havghly  partf 
Lord,  I  i^petl  to  thee. 

S  I  charge  my  tboui^bts,  be  humble  stOI, 
And  all  aiy  carriage  mild; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  wjt^ 
And  ciuiet  as  a  child.  , 

3  The  pHtient  sou),  the  lowly  mioA, 
Sliall  have  a  inrge  reward : 
Let  ssijils  ia  sorrow  lie  re^ipVd« 
And  trust  a  fiuthfui  kwd. 

PSALM  CXXXH.  vef.5, 13-^18,    <L.  M.) 

M  the  Settlement  <;f  a  etmfich;  or  the  (MU^ 

nation  qfn  Mi/tiiter. 

1  117  HERE  sbaU  we  go  to  seek  and  flod 
^ '    An  hab^tion  for  our  God, 

A  dwelling  <br  th'  Eternal  nUnd, 

Amongst  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood? 
f  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hiH 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest; 

And  Zion  is  his  dweilinir  stiH. 

His  church  is  wiih  hk  presence  blest 
5,-^  Here  will  1  fix  my  gracioiis  Ibront, 

;;  And  reign  for  ever  (saith  tbe  Lord); 

"  Here  shall  my  power  and  love  he  knoVA. 

**  And  bleuiogs  ahau  attend  siy  Wid. 
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'  Hece  will  I  meet  the  hMgrjr  peer, 
And  fill  their  souIb  with  H 
'  Siunem  that  wint  before  i 


'  And  fill  their  souIb  with  livng  hrewl: 
'  Siunem  that  wint  before  my  door, 
'  With  sweet  pmvwiono  ehatt  be  feik 


5  '*  Glided  with  traUi,  aiiA  dotb'd  with  grace, 
"  My  priests,  my  mbmten  ifaaU  shine; 

"  Not  Aaron  is  m*  ooetly  drese, 

'*  Made  an  appearance  so  divine.      ,^ 

6  **  The  8aini><,  anaMe  to  contain 

"  Their  inward  joys,  shall  shoot  and  sing! 
^  The  Son  of  Da^  here  sbatt  reign, 
"  And  Zion  trimvtpli  in  her  king. 

7  "  Jesns  shall  see  a  nqm'roas  seed 

"  Bora  here,  f  uphoW  his  glorious  name : 
**  His  crown  sbaJl  ftonrisb  on  his  bead, 
*'  WhUJv  ajlhw  foes  are  doth'd  with  sbanw." 

PSALM  CXXXn.    4.  5,  T,  8, 15-lT.   (C.  M.^ 
A  Churcfi  estcUilished. 


'[m 


Good  mm  wenfcl  ai«Dd, 
Till  he  h^  found,  hekw  the  stiea 
A  dwelling  t>r  the  lord. 
S  The  Lord  in  Zion  plat'd  bis  name. 
His  ark  was  settled  there; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  But  we  have  no  such  lengjQu  to  goi. 

Nor  wander  fu  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  bouse  for  God.] 
PAUSE. 

4  Arise,  O  Kmg  of  Grace,  acise. 

And  enter  to  thy  rest! 
Lo!  tint  church  watts  with  longing  eyes^ 
Thus  to  be  own.4  and  bleit. 

5  Enter  with  aH  thy  glorions  train, 

Thv  Suirit  and  thy  word; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  centahi. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

6  Hen,  m^(btv-  God  I  accept  <Mir  vowa^ 

Here  m  thy  praise  h«  spread; 

BJess  the  pro«i«iuns  «f  thy  hoasth 

And  4H  thy  pmc  with  bread. 

7  Here  M  the  {km  of  David  reign; 

Let  God's  anointed  shin^; 
Justice  aiMl  truth  Im  court  mahitaJ^* 
With  tovt  and  poWr  ^viM.^      , 
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8  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  tliroBe; 

And  as  bis  kiogdom  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  bis  crown. 
And  shame  coafoimd  his  foes. 
PSALM  CXXXIII.    (C.  M.) 
Brt^herly  Love. 
1  T  O,  what  an  entertaining  sight, 
■*-'  Are  brethren  that  agree ; 
Brethren  whose  cheerful  hearte  unite 
In  bands  of  piety ! 
£  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ  the  spring 
Descend  to  evYy  soai. 
And  heav'nly  peace,  with  balmy  wing. 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole ; 

3  Tis  Uke  the  oil  divinely  sweet 

On  Aaron's  reVrend  head; 
The  trickling  drops  perfimi'd  bis  feet. 
And  o'er  lus  gannentB  spread. 

4  Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dewB 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  <;od  his  mildest  gloiy  shews, 
And  makes  his  grace  mstil. 

PSALM  CXXXIII.    (S.  IS.) 
Communion  qf  Saints ;  or,  Love  and  WoT" 

ship  in  a  Family. 
1      DLEST  are  the  sons  of  j)eace, 

^  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please. 
Thro'  all  their  actions  mn. 

9  Blest-  is  the  pions  house 
Wliere  zeal  and  friendship  meet, 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thiis  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  ponr'd  the  rich  perfume. 

The  ou  thro'  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  flU'd  the  room. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills. 
The  sahifs  are  blest  above, 

Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils^ 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


H"^ 


PSALM  CXXXIII.   As  the  iSSd  Psalm. 
The  Blessings  of  Friendship, 

IOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, 
Each  iu  tiieir  proper  station  move; 
And  each  fulfU  their  part. 
With  sympathising  heart. 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  lovel 
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S    "lis  like  flie  oiMnent  ffaed 
Ou  Aaron's  ncred  twad, 
DlviDely  rich,  divinely  sweet: 
The  (Hi  fhro^  all  the  fmmh 
DiflTfu'd  a  choice  peifiime, 
lUn  thro'  M»  rolMs,  and  Mast  his  feet. 
3     Like  fruitfiil  showers  of  niu. 
That  water  aB  the  plahi,     ,      ^   , 
Descendiag  from  the  neighb'Einc  hUto; 
Bach  streams  of  pleasare  roll 
Tfaro'  ev*i>  friendly  soul, 
Where  love  Mke  heav*n^  dew  ^tih, 
HeptattfUjimt  Stanea  to  atm^pUte  theTuM. 

PSiOMCXXXIV.    (CM.) 
DaUy  and  Nightly  DeeoHon, 
1  VB  that  obey  th*  imnortal  King, 
1  Attend  his  holy  phee; 
Bsiw  to  the  fdoiies  of  his  power. 
And  bless  his  wonderoos  giace. 
S  lift  up  yoar  hands  by  momlog  fight. 
And  send  yoar  aoab  on  high  : 
Raise  yonr  adndring  thongbtt  by  nigbt» 
Above  the  stacry  sky. 
S  The  God  of  Zion  cheeis  oor  h«ds 
With  rays  of  qoickening  grace;. 
Hie  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abrvad« 
And  rales  the  swelUng  seas. 

PSALM  CXXXV.    ver.l^4.14>i9--^l. 

First  Part.    (L.M.) 
The  Church  is  God's  House  and  Care. 
1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  name* 

A    While  k  his  holy  courts  ye  wait; 

Ye  sahits  that  to  Us  house  helong. 

Or  sUnd  attendhig  at  his  gate. 
8  Pnlse  ye  the  Lord:  the  Lor<riB  ffMf: 

To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  einplo/; 

Isr^  he  chose  of  Old,  and  stiU 

His  chnrch  is  his  peoidiar  joy. 
S  The  Lord  himaelf  shaU  Judge  his  satets; 

He  treati  his  servants  as  his  fliends; 

jind  when  he  bears  their  sore  complainti* 

Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  scuds. 
4  Tmo'  ev'ry  age  the  Lord  decfaures,  . 

flia  name,  and  breaks  th*  oppressor's  rod: 

He  ^ves  his  snfferiug  servants  resU^ 

j«d  Witt  he  kB(i«u  th'  Ahnighty  Ood. 
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&  Bless  y«  tbe  Ixwd,  wbo  taste  bto  l<«ve: 
People  and  priests  exalt  bis  iiaiiM: : 
Amongst  his  saints  he  ever  dwells;  . 
His  cburcb  is  bis  Jerusakm. 

PSALM  CXXXV.  5^n.  Second  Part.  (L.  M.) 
The  Worki  qfCreation^  Providence,  4fi. 

1  /-^BRAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  hisb 
vJ  Ahov*  all  powers,  and  every  throne; 
Whale'er  be  please  in  earth  or  oea. 
Or  b«aveii,  'or  bell,  bis  band  bath  done. 

!e  At  his  coE^nd  the  vapours  iiee, 
Tbe  lishtninp  flash,  the  thunders  roar;. 
He  pours  the  rain,  be  brings  tbe  wind. 
And  teiu^  from  bis  airy  store. 

3  Twas  be  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  Eg\'pt!  thro'  thy  stubborn  bnd; 
Wbm  all  thy  firstrbom.  beasts  and  mea. 
Fell  dead  by  his  aveagbig  band. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings. 
He  slew,  and  theb-  own  country  gave 
To  Isaek  whom  his  band  redeem'd, 

No  more  to  be  proud  Pbanob'fe  slave!     • 
SHis  power  tbe  same,  tbe  same  his  grace! 
That  saves  us  fimn  the  hosts  of  belT: 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  to  possns. 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fell. 

PSALM  CXXXV.    (CM.) 
Praiae  due  to  God,  not  to  Molt, 

\   A  WAKE,  ye  saints;  to  praise  ypur  King, 
•^  Your  sweetest  passions  raise. 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  siug, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 
«  Great  is  tbe  Lord,  and  works  nnknowtt 
Are  his  divine  employ ;      ,    , 
But  still  bis  saints  are  near  Us  tbrone, 
His  treasure  and  bis  Joy*. 

3  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  confess  bis  band; 

He  bids  tbe  vapours  rise: 
Ltghtttiug  and  storm  at  his  commaod 
sweep  thro'  tbe  sounding  skies. 

4  Alt  |K)w'r  that  gods  or  kings  ba?e  daimV, 
•     l6  tbtind  with  jiUn  alone; 

But  beatben  gods  shaD  ne'er  be  oam'd 
wbere  oar  Jehovah's  Itaowa. 

agnized  by  Google 


■^■P^ 


PSALMS.  195 

5  Wbi€b"of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  tnitf 

crn  give  them  showers  of  rain  ? 
In  vahi  tliey  worship  glitterinc  dust. 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vahi. 

6  [Tn^  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  tiOt 

Such  as  their  maiiera  gave :  * 

Their  feet  were  ne'er  design'd  to  walk. 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save 

7  Blmd^re  Uieir  eyes,  their  ear»  are  dcat 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray ;  ^ 

Mortals  that  wait  for  theur  relief. 
Are  bliiid  and  deaf  as  they.l 

8  O  Britain,  know  ihe  Hvhig  God. 

Serve  him  wiUi  faith  and  fear: 
He  makes  thy  churches  his  abode. 
And  claims  thine  honours  there. 
PSALM  CXXXVI.    (CM.) 
*  CocTs  Wonders  of  Creation,  Providence  Ae 

*  G'y^^^'*"'^  *«  ^^'  »he  sov'reignLwdl 
y  "His  mercies  still  endure i**^^' 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  adoTV  • 
"  His  truth  is  ever  sore." 
2  What  wonders  hath  bis  wisdom  done » 
"Howmkhtytohlshafldr 
H«v'n.  cartB,  and  sea.  be  fram'd  alone- 
" How  wide  is  his  command'' 

a  The "«-.  Th.'fliv  v,i,',  "light. 

,,,,  ■  '^ ■*■-■'  "-  -'-.:■■.  :hlner 

iht  luuoij  anu  tstars  adtuu  the  ntoht. 
"  His  works  arc  all  divine."  ^^  * 

4  [He  struck  tlie  sons  of  Esypt  dead- 

"  How  dreadfrtt  is  his  rod '" 
And  theuce  with  joy  Lis  puople  led"; 
*'  How  gracious  is  our  Gtid  !'• 

5  He  cleft  tUe  swelling  sea  m  two  • 

"His  ann  is  great  in  iniirht  :"* 
And  ^ve  the  tribes  a  passa^H  throuffhi 
"  His  pow>  and  grace  iiiiite.'* 
§  But  Pfaaraoh'a  army  there  he  drowiiM  • 
'How  glorious  are  his  ways!** 
And  brought  his  saints  tfiro' desert  fToiuid; 
Eternal  be  his  praise." 
'  *^';f'".">*^'?=*''chs  tell  beneath  his  hand; 
Victorious  is  his  sword  ;'* 
While  Isr;el  took  the  proinis'd  bud: 
"  And  taithful  is  his  wurd.T' 
%  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  ghi; 
"He  felt  his  pity  move;" 
How  sad  a  stale  the  world  was  Jn!    , 
"  How  boundless  was  liis  lovcpog^^ 


195  PSALMS. 

»  He  Kot  to  aave  us  froin  4»r.w«e; 
"  Hit  goodaess  never  6Us  r    ^ 
From  detth  and  bell,  and  evYy^foe; 
**  And  Btin  U»  grace  prevaili.'' 
10  &ve  thanks  4o  God  the  besveotsr  Kioc; 
"  His  mercies  etUl  endure :" 
Let  the  whole  eartti  his  praises  rins; 
**  His  tnith  Is  erer  sure.** 


PSALM  CXX3CVI.    A»  the  148tli  Psalns. 

1  r^IVE  thanks  to  God  most  High, 
vJ*  The  nnlvenal  Lord; 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 
And  be  his  grMnador'd. 

^<  His  nowei^Kd  giace 

*«Ares^)  the  same; 

•^  And  let  his  name 

«'  Have  endless  praise.* 

0  How  'mighty  is  hia  hand  r 

^  What  wonders  bath  he  done! 
He  fbcm*d  the  earOi  and  seas. 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

"  Thy  mercy.  Lord, 

*'  ShaU  stiU  endure : 

**  And  ever  sure 

"  Abides  thy  word." 

1  His  wisdom  fram'd  the  son, 
To  crown  the  day  with  ligbt; 
*rhe  moon  and  twinkttng  smrs 
to  cheer  the  darksome  night 

**  His  pow*r  and  fiaee 
"  Are  StiU  the  same; 
"And  let  bis  name 
«*  Have  endless  praise." 

4  [He  smote  the  flrH^wni  aoaa. 
The  fiow'r  of  PgJVt.  ^1 
And  thence  bis  chosen  Iribet 
Withjoy  and  glory  ted. 

"  Thy  mercy,  liwrfl, 
"ShaU  still  endure; 
•*  And  ever  sure 
"  Abides  thy  word." 

5  His  power  and  ttfled  rod 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two. 
And  for  his  people  made 
A  won^crona  passage  f*  " 
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''IfiB  power  aadgrwe 

**  Are  still  the  same: 

"  And  let  hi*  name 

."  Have  endleai  pnise." 
•  Bat  cruel  Pharsiob  Aef« 
With  aU  his  host  he  drowird: 
And  brought  his  Isr^l  siife 
Thro'  a  loos  desert  eruuid. 

"  Thy  mercy.  Lord, 

"Sbanstineoduxel 

*•  And  ever  sore 

"  Abides  thy  woid.» 

PAI7SE. 

T  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Araeath  his  dreadftil  hami: 
WWIe  his  own  servants  loot 
Posseasion  of  then-  ladd. 

"  Are  stin  the  same  • 
"  And  let  bis  name  ' 
"  Hare  endless  imise.* 

,t  He  saw  the  natfoftt  He 
All  periBbina  in  sla^ 
And  pity'd^e  sad  state 
The  nini'd  world  was  in. 

"  Thy  merey,  Lord, 

"  Shall  still  endore : 

"  And  ever  sok 


9  He  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  as  from  our  woe, 
Fh>m  Satan,  sui,  and  deatk. 
And  ev'iy  IwSl  toe. 
*'  His  power  and  mee 

"AreSntbesamer 
"  And  let  bis  name 
"  Have  encHess  praiae." 

10  Give  tfianka  aloud  to  Ood. 

To  tiod  the  t" •-  '" 

And  let  the  i 


To  Uod  the  heavenly  tOut 
And  let  the  soacloiis  e»th 
His  wwks  aodistories sii«. 


Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
"  fflnU  still  endareV 
"  Aad  ever  sore 
"  Abides  thy  wont.- 
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PSALM  CXXXVI.    Abridge*.    (Lit.} 

1  /^IVB  to  onr  God  iminortal  praise ; 

*J  Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways; 

Wonders  of  trace  to  God  beioug. 

Repeat  his  mercies  i»  your  song. 
t  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown. 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  cro\ni : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  kno^vn  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky. 
And  fiK'd  the  starry  lights  on  high;     . 
Wonders  of  grace  to  6<>d  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  son:;. 

4  He  fills,  the  sun  with  rooming  It^ht, 
tie  bids  the  moon  direct  tlie  uigbt : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  sun  and  moon  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  The  Jews  he  ft-eed  from  Pharaoh  s  hand. 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  land; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  beloKg, 
Repeat  bis  mercies  in  your  song. 

•  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  8iu» 

And  felt  his  pity  work  within : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  moie. 
n  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 

From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 
ft  Thro'  this  vahi  world  he  guides  our  rect* 

And  leads  us  to  his  beavwrfy  seat: 

His  mercies  ever  shaU  endure. 

When  this  vain  world  shaH  be  no  more. 

PSALM  CXXXVin.    (L.  M.)  . 
Restoring  and  PreHnAtfg  Grace. 

1  r  \\7  rra  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  lOBgne 
L  VV   I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song: 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

S  Angels  that  make  thy  church  their  care 
Shall  witness  my  devotions  there, 
WhUe  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  feir  temple  in  the  skies.] 
I'll  sing  thy  trutii  and  mevcy.  Lord, 
rn  situt  the  wonders  of  thy  word; 
Not  all  thy  works  aud  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 


4  To  God  I  cry'd  wliea  troubles  Mie; 
He  beard  me,  and  MibduU my  foes; 
He  did  my  n^n%  fean  oontrool. 

And  strenstii  dimud  Ouru'  all  my  aool. 

5  The  God  of  hMven  maintains  bis  statr. 
Frowns  on  ttieTrood,  and  scorns  the  great 
But  frcMU  his  throne  descends  to  see 

.  The  sons  of  hnmble  poverty. 

6  Amidst  a  thoosand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld,  a^  guarded  by  tby  band ; 
Tny  irords  my  fefntlitt  soul  revive, 
Aua  keep  vof  dying  fUfth  alive. 

7  Grace  wUl  complete  what  grace  begins^ 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins : 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    First  Part.    (L.M.) 
The  AU-$eeing  Ood. 

1  T  ORD.thouhastsearch'd  and  seen  me  thro'; 
•A-^  Thine  eye  conlmands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 

My  heart  and  flesh  with  ail  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  Ood  disdnctly  luiown  ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  spcdk. 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  bieulE. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  1  And  tby  band : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
1  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge.  Vast  and  £;rent! 
What  large  eitent!  what  lofty  hel:>iu ! 
My  soul  with  all  the  powers  1  boast 
Is  in  the  boundless  prosper  4t«t. 

5  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  niy  breast 
«*  Wbere-e*cr  I  rove,  where-c'er  I  rest  I 

"  Nor  let'my  weaker  passions  tinre 
"  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there.*' 
PAUSE  I. 

h  Could  I  so  fialse,  so  fiiithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love. 
Where,  Lord,  cotild  I  thy  presence  shim. 
Or  trom  tby  dreaditil  gioi7  run  f 

7  If  np  to  heaven  1  mke  my  flight, 
Tis  there  thou  dweiPst  entiirutrd  in  lig' 
Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  r<^igiu 
And  Satau  groans  beneatii^  thy  chains. 
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8  If  mmnttod  on  a  moniing.ray 
I  fly  beyond  tte  western  sea, 
Tby  swifter  band  woa'd  fint  arrive. 
And  Ihere  amst  fhy  fi«itive. 
*9  Or  should  I  Iry  to  sinm  lliy  sight 
Boirath  the  tpreadiiiK  tbU  W  night 
One  gltttee  or  tUoe,  oiie  pierciiig  ray, 
.Wou*d  klodle  dazkMtt  into  &aj. 
10  "  O  any  these  feoqghte  pesiwe  niy  bn-ast; 
"'  Where^'er  I  rove,  wliere-c^r  I  rest  I 
**  Nor  let  my  weaker  pasaieiia  daiv 


**  Consent  to  ton,  for  God  »  Ibere." 
PA(JSB  n. 

11  Tbe  veil  of  nigbt  is  no  disgsise. 

No  skreen  ftoni  tlqr  atUeareUiis  eyes; 
Tby  hand  can  sdse  tby  foes  as  soon 
Tbro'  midnight-shades  as  Uaang  noon. 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree. 
Great  God.  they  Ye  both  ahhe  tn  tbee : 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  wHl  spy. 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  bis  eye. 

13  "  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  brcvsf, 
"  Where  e'er  I  rove,  where-c'er  1  rt^! 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  passiotts  dare 
**  Consent  to  ain,  for  Goa  Is  there.* 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    Sec^dPart.   (L.M.) 
The  rvonderftU  Formation  qfMan. 

1  nnWAS  from  thy  ^aad,  my  God,  I  CHme, 
•L  A  w<Mrk  of  such  a  curioas  finame; 
In  me  tby  fearful  won^^s  sbke, 
And  each  prccbiims  thy  skill  divine. 

S  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  Umbo  survey. 
Which  yet  in  dark  confusion  hv; 
Thou  saw'st  the  daily  growth  tbey  toi^ 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  tby  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  jparts  were  osm'd, 
And  what  tby  sovereign  counsels  Hm*ii, 
(The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  bean) 
Wsis  copy'd  with  nnenring  art. 

4  At  last  to  shew  my  Maker's  sibie,      •*»  9 
God  stamp'd  bis  image  on  my  fiame. 
And  in  some  uuknown  momeDtJoja'd  » 
The  fiiiish'd  members  to  the  oinid. 

5  There  tbe  young  seeds  of  tbotiglit  begaa, 
Aud  idl  tbe  passions  of  the  uuii : 
Great  God,  our  in&ntuature  pavs 
Immortal  tribute  to  tity  maise. 
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PAUSE. 
6  Lonl,  since  In  my  silvancifii^  age 
I've  acted  on  Hfe^  busy  sta$e, 
Tby  thoiichts  of  love  to  me  nrmOQiit 
The  power  of  nnmben  to  reeowU. 
1  1  could  survey  tbe  ocean  o'er. 

And  count  each  sand  that  makes  the  shore. 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  of  tby  grace. 
8  These  OB  my  heart  are  stifl  knfirest. 


With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  aad  his  love  posaess  my  mind. 


PSALM  CXXXIX.    TUnlPart.    (L.  M.) 

Sincerity  prqftned,  and  Grace  tried. 
1  \J^Y  God,  what  inward  grief  I  fed 

ivi  When  impious  men  transgress  U^^  wiD  \ 
I  mouro  to  bear  their  lips  proAoe, 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 
8  Docs  not  my  soul  detest  and  hate 

Tbe  sons  of  maHce  and  deodt? 

Those  that  oppoee  tby  laws  and  thee, 

I  count  tbcm  enemiea  to  oie. 

3  LMd,  aeafcb  my  soul,  try  evtry  thoogbt ; 
Iho'  my  own  heart  accnse  me  not 

Of  walking  in  a  feise  (yegnise, 
1  beg  tne  tiial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within? 
Do  I  Indolge  some  nnkuown  sin  * 
O  tniB  my  feet  whene'er  I  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.     First  Part:    (CM.) 
Ood  it  every  where. 

1  fN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 
^  In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lm-d,  or  flee 
I        The  notice  of  thine  eye. 
•  lliy  alkurronnding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest, 
29y  public  walks,  my  private  ways» 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 
S  Mr  thooghts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 
Before  they're  form'd  within ; 
And  ere  my  Uys  pronoonce  the  word, 
He  knows  toe  aenie  1  meuiu 
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4  O  wonderom  knowledge,  deep  and  high 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  i 
Within  thy  drding  arms  1  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  btdwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  fi'om  every  iU, 
fiecnr'd  by  sovereign  love. 

PAUSE. 

$  Lord,  where  shall  naJty  souls  retire 
Forgotten  and  nnxnown ! 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadfiil  fire. 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 
1  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 
To  'scape  the  wrath  divine. 
Thr  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death, 
And  make  the  grave  resign, 
t  If  whjg'd  with  beams  of  momlng-tigfat 
I  fly  beyond  the  west,  .    , 

Thy  band,  which  must  support  my  fiigat, 
WouM  soon  betray  my  rest. 

9  If  o'er  my  sins  I  thmk  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law 
Won'd  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight-hour 

Are  both  alike  to  thee: 
O  may  I  ue*er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  1  cannot  fleei 

PSALM  CXXXIX.   Second  Part.   (C.  M.) 

Tfie  IVisdomqfGod  intkeFormation  qfMm. 

1  \irHBN  I  with  pleashig  wonder  stand, 
VV   And  all  my  ihune  survey,    . 
Lord,  iis  thy  work ;  I  own  ihy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 
S  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  possest 
Where  unborn  nature  grew, 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  trac'd, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  surveyHl 

The  growth  of  every  part ; 
Tilt  the  whole  scheme  tby  thoughts  liad  bid 
Was  copied  by  thy  art. 

4  Heaven,  earth,  and  sea,  and  fire,  and  wind 

Shew  rae  thy  wonderons  skill; 
But  f  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 
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5  Thy  awfid  glories  rooud  me  shine, 
My  flesh  proclainis  thy  praise ; 
Loni,  to  thy  works  of  nature  Join 


flesh  proclainis  thy  praise; 
__  .  to  thy  works  of  nat  ""  '  '- 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  ver.  14, 17, 18. 


Third  Part.    (CM.) 

The  Mercies  oj  God  innumerable. 

An  Evening  Psahn. 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  connt  thy  mercies  o'er, 
J-*  They  strike  me  wilh  surprise ; 

Not  all  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 
To  equal  numtiers  rise. 

2  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands, 

The  product  of  thy  skiU, 
And  hourly  Uessings  from  thv  handi 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 
9  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 

How  Und,  how  dear  to  me! 
O  may  the  boor  that  ends  my  sleep 

8tm  ftaid  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

PSALM  CXU.  ver.  2, 3, 4,5.  (L  M.) 

Watef^^tlnegt  and  Brotherly  Reprw^. 

A  Morning  or  Evening  Psahn. 

MY  God,  accept  my  eariy  vows, 
Like  mondng-incense  in  thine  bousei, 
And  let  na  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  facrifice. 
S  Watch  o'er  my  Hps.  and  guard  them,  Lord^ 
From  every  rash  and  heedtess  word ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incUne  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  shiners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  1  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way !. 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
ShaU  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  bead. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prest  with  grief, 
ril  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  tny  warm  petitions  prove 
liuw  mocb  I  prize  their  foithfnl  love. 

PSALM  CXLH.    (CM.) 
God  is  tlte  Hope  qfthe  Helpless. 
1  'T'O  God  I  made  my  sorrowb  luiowa, 
t  From  God  I  sought  reUef; 
In  irHif;  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief . 
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S  My  soul  was  overwhelmed  with  woes. 
My  heart  began  to  break; 
My  God,  who  all  my  bnrdt.n»  kuows^ 
He  knows  the  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  side  I  cast  miBe  eye. 

And  found  my  helpen  gMir, 
While  friends  and  strangers  past  ra«  by 
Neglected  or  onknown. 

4  Tlteu  did  I  raise  a  loader  cry. 

And  call'd  thy  mercy  near, 
"Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  I^id,  I  am  broogtat  exceeding  Um, 

Now  let  thine  ear  atteiui 
And  make  my  foes  w1m»  vex  me  know 
I've  an  Atanighty  frirad. 

6  Ftom  nay  sad  prison  set  me  free. 

Then  shaO  I  praise  thy  name. 
And  holy  men  shall  Join  with  mc 
Thy  fcmdncss  to  prodaim. 

PSALM  CXLBI.(L.M.) 
CtfmpUdnt  qf  heavy  AjgUetions* 

1  \yf  Y  rii^iteouB  jndge*  my  gradons  God, 
-^V-L  Hear  when  I  spread  my  hands  sdiroadl 
And  cry  for  sacconr  flxmi  thy  throne, 
O  make  thy  truth  and  metcy  knows. 

8  Let  judgment  iaot  agabist  me  pass-; 
BehoU  thy  servant  pleads  thy  grace: 
Should  Justice  call  us  to  tliy  bw,     ' 
No  man  alive  is  guUtiess  there. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me; 
Down  to  the  dust  my  Ufe  is  brought* 
Like  one  long  bury'd  Und-foifut. 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  nnseen; 
My  heart  is  desolate  within  : 

My  thoughts  in  musing  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  gthnpsc  ef  faepe 
To  bear  my  siiikuig  spirits  up ; 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again, 
And  ihust  like  parched  lands  for  rain. 

6  Fur  thee  f  thirst,  I  pray,  I  monni  • 
When  will  thv  smiling  kce  reton? 
Shall  aU  my  Joys  on  earth  remove? 
And  God  for  ever  bide  his  love  i 
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B  fnive; 

, m  mine  cjre; 

>  help  before  1  die. 

8  Tbe  nifbt  to  witneii  to  my  um, 
Diftr^iM  Mkw.  aistreMiog  feu»; 

0  might  I  Mtr  tby  monAm-yn»(U,  .    , 
How  mom  my  weary'd  powen  vqHcef 

9  In  thee  I  trart,  to  thee  I  Mj. 
And  liri  my  heavjr  wiri  on  tt* ; 
For  thee  ut  wirtUnc  all  tiie  i^r. 
And  wear  the  ttretome  boon  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord»  and  afaow 
Which  to  the  path  my  feel  ahoald  fu; 
If  nares  and  foes  betet  the  road, 

1  tiee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 
■  11  Teach  me  to  do  Oy^holy  wIM, 

And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hil:  « 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  Hie  to  thy  coorta  above. 
18  Then  afaaB  my  soot  no  more  oemplafai, 
The  tempter  Uien  dHdl  rage  in  vahi ; 
And  lleM,  that  was  my  foe  before,' 
Shall  never  vex  my  sfMt  more.* 

PSALM  €XUV.  ver.  1, «.  Pint  Part.  (C.  M.) 

Jmuttmu^Pictojy  In  the  Spiritual    < 

1  xrOR  ever  Messed  be  the  Lord, 
r  My  Saviour  md  my  shield ; 
He  sends  Us  SaMt  with  hto  word 
To  arm  me  for  the  field' 
8  When  stai  and  hell  their  fdrce  onlte. 
He  makes  my  soul  hto  care. 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight. 
And  guards  me  thro*  tbe  war. 
S  A  friend  and  helpef  so  divfau 
Potb  my  weak  courage  raise; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mhie. 
And  hto  shall  be  the  pratoe. 

PSALM  CXLIV.    3,4,5,6. 

Second  Part.  (CM.)  ; 

TheVamh/  qfMccnt  9[!Ckmdtaoen»Um  qfOid. 

1  T  ORD,  what  to  onn,  poor  foeble  maa, 
Xa  Bora  of  the  earth  at  first ! 
Hto  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain, 
StiU  baating  to  the  jtart^^    .^ 
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S  O  what  is  feeble  dying  man 
Or  any  of  liis  race, 
Tliat  God  sliould  make  it  bis  concern 
To  visit  liim  with  grace! 
S  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down. 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tremtrie  at  his  frown, 
'    How  wonderous  is  his  love! 

PSALM  CXUV.  12-15.    Third  Part.  (L-M.) 
Grace  above  Riches  ;  or,  The  ha-ppy  Nation . 

1  TJTAPPY  the  city,  where  their  sons 
*^  Like  pillars  round  a  palace  set, 
And  daughtltrs  bright  as  pplish'd  stones 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

2  Happy  the  country,  where  the  sheep. 
Cattle,  and  corn  have  large  increase; 

•  Where  men  securely  worli  or  sleep. 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  the  prdce. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  endowed; 
But  inore  divinely  blest  are  those 
On  whom  the  all  sufficient  God 
Huuself,  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

PSALM  CXLV.    (L.  M.) 
The  Gveatnesi  of  God. 

1  \/t  Y  God,  my  Ring,  thy  various  praise 
'^^  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  srace  employ  my  humble  tougue 
Till  death  and  glory  ntise  the  song. 

S  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear    . 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  tbhie  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  riiy  truth  and  justice  I'll  proclaim; 
Tliy  bounty  flows,  aii  endless  stream; 
Tby  mercy  swift,  thine  anger  slow. 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  I  by  works  with  sovereign  glory  sUne, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine; 

1  et  Britain  rovnd  her  shores  procfaiim 
Tbe  soimd  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

5  I  et  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  Iby  praise; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 

he  joy  and  labour  of  their  tougue. 
It  who  can  speak  thy  wonderous  deeds  ? 
Kf  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds! 
ist  and  unsearchable  tby  ways! 
1st  and  immortal  be  thy  praise! 
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PSALM  CXLV.    v€r.  1—7, 11—13. 
First  Part.   (CM.) 
J?ie  Greatness  of  God. 
1  T  ON6  as  1  Hve  HI  bless  thy  name, 
-*-*  My  King,  my  God  of  love; 
My  work  and  joy  siiall  be  the  lame 
in  the  bright  world  above. 
S  Great  is  the  Lord,  bis  power  miknowB 
And  let  his  praise  be  great: 
I'll  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne, 
Tby  worJca  of  grace  repeat 
^  Thy  grace  shall  dwefl  upon  m^  tongue: 
And  whiV  my  lips  r^oice. 
The  men  fliat  bear  my  sacred  soiig 
Shall  jom  thefa-  cheerful  voice. 

4  FWhers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 

And  children  learn  thy  ways; 

^es  to  com^  thy  tmth  proclaim. 

And  nations  soond  tby  praise. 

5  Thy  glorions  deeds  of  undent  date 

Shall  thro'  the  world  pe  known ; 

'"5&\'*™l.?^  ^y'^.*  ^*y  heavenly  state 
With  pubhc  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  manas'd  by  tby  hands, 

Tby  saints  are  rul'd  by  love; 

And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 

Tho'  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

PSALM  CXLY.    Second  Part.    (CM.) 
The  Goodness  of  God. 

1  CWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
•^  My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 

Let  age  to  age  tby  rightedusness 
In  sounds  of  glory  smg. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Thro'  tiifi  whole  earth  his  bounty  sHia«. 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  watt 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thv  liberal  band  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  tfaeb-  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Loid! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  be  sends  bis  pardoning  woid 
To  cheer  iLe  souls  he  loves^ 
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5  Creatures  with  all  their  eodlM*  race  ' 

Thy  power  and  praise  procblta ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace 

Ddight  to  btess  thy  name. 

PSAUf  CXLV.    U,  17,  &c.  3d  Part.  (C,  M.) 

Mercy  toSufftrer*  ;  or, God  hearingPrasfer. 
1  I  ET  every  toofue  thy  foodnesa  spesfc, 
'^  Theii  sovereign  Lord  of  aO ; 
Thy  strengthening  bauds  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fiall. 
S  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 
Or  virtue  lies  distrest 
Iteneath  some  ix-oud  oppressyr's  frown» 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  it^st. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days. 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth ; 

Holy  and  jnst  are  aU  his  ways. 

And  aH  bis  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  &el,  ' 

He  hears  his  children  cry. 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fblffi 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  hettrt  staic^e; 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  Join'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  [His  stHbbom  foes  his  swoid  shaD  shy. 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pam ; 
But  none  that  serve  thr  Lord  shall  say, 
"  They  sfHght  his  aid  hi  vain.";] 

7  [My  lips  sbaU  dwell  upon  hie  praise* 

And  spread  hifr  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 
The  honours  of  thdr  6od.] 
PSALM  CXLV1.   (L.M.) 

Praiat  to  God  for  Jm  Goodness  and  TnUk. 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  join 
*^    In  works  so  pleasant,  so  divjne. 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  miiie  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

S  Praise  shaU  employ  my  noblest  powers 
While  immortality  Endures: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
Vitiile  life  and  thought,  and  beiDg  lasL 

9  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  tmst? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dnst; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  powtr 
And  thoughts  all  vauish  Ui  an  hour. 
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4  Nappy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  He  made  the.sky^ 
iUid  eartli  and  seas  with  all  tlieir  train, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

5  His  tnith  for  ever  standSi  secure; 

Me  sStrn  tif  opprest,  be  feeds  the  poor: 
He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace. 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  tiod  hatJi  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supporb  the  sinking  mind : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

1  He  loves  his  saints ;  he  knoxrs  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell: 
Thy  God.  O  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Praise  turn  in  everlasting  strains. 

PSALM  CXLVI.  As  the  113ih  Psalm. 

PraUe  to  God  for  ku  Goodness  and  Truth. 

1  TIX  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath; 

^  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death 

Praise  diall  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 
S  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  tnistf 
Princes  must  die  and  torn  to  dust; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood; 
Their  breath  depans,  their  pomp  and  power 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour. 

Nor  can  they  make  (heir  promise  good.  '■ 
$  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israers  God:  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth  and  seas  with  all  tbeir  train; 
Hto  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  : 
He  saves  th'  opprest,  be  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 
4  Tbe  Lord  hath  eyes  to  ^ive  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  suikin^  ipind; 

He  saids  the  labouring  conscience  peace. 
He  helps  tbe  stranger  in  di8tre:'s, 
The  widow  and  the  iatfaieiless.  v 

And  grants  the  prisoner  Siveet  release. 
0  He  loves  his  saints;  .he  knfiws  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell» 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  leigns: 
Let  every  tongue,  kt  t\ery  age 
In  this  exalted  work  engage; 

Praise  him  in  'everlasting  strains. 

Ogtzed  by  Google 
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6  ril  pnd«e  bim  whRe  he  lends  me  breatb, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death 
■  Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  puwefs  : 
My  days  of  praise  final}  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 
Or  immortaUty  endures. 

PSALM  CXLVn.    Pint  Part.    (L.  M.) 
7%€  Divine  Nature,  Prmidertee  and  Grace. 
1  pRAISE  ye  the  Loitl ;  tis  good  to  raise 
'^   Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  prai&c; 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  otir  delfgb{. 
S  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  tu  his  name: 
Htt  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul. 
And.  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  mm*d  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames, 
He  counts  thek  nmiriiers.  calls  tlieir  names : 
His  Wisdom  vast,  and  knows  no  bounds 
A  deep  where  all  onr  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  (treat  is  oiur  Lord,  and  great  bis  might ; 
And  all  his  gloriea  infinite : 

He  crowns  me  meek,  rewards  the  jnst, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dost. 
PAUSE. 

5  Sbig  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 

Who  qvreads  his  ckiud  all  rouud  the  sky ; 
lliere  he  prepares  tlie  fruitful  rain. 
Not  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 
*^  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  aduru, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  corn; 
The  beasts  with  food  his  bauds  &up|«ly. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force. 
The  sprightly  nian,  the  warlike  horse. 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb  i 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him; 

8  But  ffidnls  are  lovely  in  \fa  sight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delisht: 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  the'u:  fear. 
And  looks  and  love«  his  image  there. 

PSALM  CXLVIL    Second  Pact-   (L.M.} 
,     Summer  and  Wirtter. 
A  Song  for  Great  Britain. 
1  r\  BRITAIN,  praise  thy  miglity  God, 
^^  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad: 
He  bid  the  ocean  round  thee  flow ; 
Not  bars  of  Inrass  could  guard  thee  so. 
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2 119  cUfdrett  we  Bttnre  mA  Mest; 
Tfay  sEora  Inve  peice,  ti^  cities  ml: 
He  feeds  thy  sona  wMb  flnest  ivheal. 
And  adds  Im  Meotat  to  tb  ' 


3  Iliy  cfaaDsing  leaBeng  he  opdatat. 
Thine  caiij  and  thy  later  rains : 

His  flakes  vi  straw  Uke  wool  be  sends, 
4nd  tfaos  the  springug  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground : 
Hm  faaU  deaceuds  with  dattering  somtd ; 
Where  is  the  man  so  vafaUy  hold. 
That  dares  defy  his  ^n»M  cMl> 

5  He  bids  the  southern  brecaes  blow. 
The  ice  diisohres.  the  waters  flow: 
But  he  bath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  the  Britons  to  his  praise. 

6  To  all  the  isle  his  laws  are  shown, 
Bis  gospel  thro'  the  nation  known : 
He  hath  not  thns  reveaTd  his  word 
To  eveiy  land :  praise  ye  0ie  Lord. 

PSAUfCXLVlI.    7.^.13—18.    (CM.) 
Th6  Seaaom  qftht  Tear. 

1  \I7ITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud 
W   Address  the  Lord  on  high : 

Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  bxi  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blesamg  down 

To  cheer  the  phdns  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crowi\, 
And  cwn  in  vallies  grow. 

5  He  gives  tbe  grazing  ox  his  meat, 

He  hears  the  ravens  ciy ; 
But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  uttear. 

Should  raise  his  honours  high. 
4  His  steady  coonsds  change  the  tace 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 

And  wintery  days  appear. 
i  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow 

Descend  and  clotiie.  the  ground ; 
Tbe  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 

In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pows  the  rattUog  hail, 
Tbe  wretch  that  dares  this  God  defy 
Shall  find  hto  courage  m. 
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7  He  sends  his  word  and  meWa  the,  snow. 
The  fieWs  »•  longer  ifMim:       , 
He  calls  the  warmer- gabs  to  blow» 
And  bids  the  spring  return.   . 

t  The  cbanghig  wind,  ftc  flying  dond 
Obey  his  Dilshty  wort: 
With  songs  and  honours  soondmg  khmi. 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  lora. 

PSALM  CXLVin.   Proper  Mehe. 
Praise  to  God  from  all  Creatures. 

I     VE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

1-  With  heaven,  and  earth,  snd  seas^ 
And  offier  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator^  praise  : 
Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright; 
In  worlds  of  light 
Beghi  the  song. 

s    Thon  smi  with  daszihiff  ray»,^ 
And  moon  that  rvles  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
With  stars  of  twiniJing  light: 

His  power  declare, 

Ye  floods  on  high. 

And  donds  that  fly 

In  empty  air. 

.1   The  shuihig  worlds  above 
Jn  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  coiurses  move 
By  his  supreme  command: 

He  spake  the  word, 

And  all  their  frame 

From  nothing  came 

To  praise  the  Lort. 

4     He  movd  Iheir  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past. 
And  each  his  word  tulflls 
While  time  and  nature  last; 

In  different  ways 

His  works  piodaim 

His  wottderons  name. 

And  speak  hb  pial»c.;of3gie 


PSALMS.  ei3 

PiWSE. 

Let  aU  the  etattAom  race 
And  monsterB  of  tbe  deep, 
The  flail  that  cinve  the  seM^ 
Or  In  their  bosom  deep, 

Ftom  sea  and  shore 

Their  tribnte  pay. 

And  stin  display 

Their  Mailer's  ptftrcr. 
Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow. 
Praise  ye  th'  Aimighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  Mow« 
To  execote  his  word: 

When  liditenindis  shine, 

Or  thunders  roar. 

Let  earth  adore 

His  hand  divine. 
Ye  moontains  near  the  Aies, 
With  Mtf  cedars  there. 
And  trees  of  humbler  aize^ 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear; 

Beasts  wild  and  tame. 

Birds,  flies,  and  worms, 

In  various  forms 

BxRit  his  name. 
Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King; 
And  while  you  rule  us  hare. 
His  heavenly  honours  sing: 

Nor  let  (be  dream 

Of  power  nnd  state 

Make  you  foi|;et 
.  His  power  supreme. 
Viigins  and  youths,  engage 
To  sound  his  praise  divine. 
While  infency  and  age 
Their  feeble  voices  join; 

Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  name  be  sung 

By  every  tongue 

In  endless  strains. 
Let  an  the  nations  fear 
The  God  tiiat  rides  above. 
He  brings  his  people  near, 
.  And  makes  them  taste  his  lovie: 

While  earth  and  sky 

Attempt  fats  praise. 

His  sauits  shaN  raise 

His  honours  Ugh 
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FSALM  CXLVIII.  Paitphnsed.  (L.M.; 
Universal  PraUe.  to  God. 

1  T  OUD  baUelHialis  to  the  Lord, 
'^  From  distsuit  worlds  where  creatines 

dweU: 
Let  heaven  begin  the  sotemn  word. 
And  soond  it  dreadftd  down  to  bell. 


Note,  TkisPsalmfattybemngtot/utuneqf' 


the  old  cxiitbor  cxxvUth  , 


tzvo  lines  be  added  to  everpstansM^Cviz  J 

Each  of  his  works  bis  name  dira^s. 

But  they  can  ne'er  fuiai  the  praise. 

Othetynseitmustbeaungtotheutuallktnes 

qfthe  Loagmetre, 

t  The  Lord!  bow  abeotote  he  reigns! 
Let  erenr  angel  bend  the  knee; 
l>inE  of  bis  love  In  heavenly  stndm. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dweU, 
An  awful  throne  of  shuiing  bliss : 
Fly  thro>  the  worid,  O  sun.  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compar'd  to  Ms. 

4  Awake  ye  temnests,  and  bis  feme 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  every  goitler  breeze  of  ah-. 

5  Let  douds,  and  winds,  and  .waves  agre* 
To  johi  their  praise  with  blazing  fire: 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 
r«  Ye  flow'iy  plahu.  prochum  his  skill; 

Vailies  lie  low  before  his  eye; 

And  let  his  praise  from  evV  blB 

Bise  tunefld  to  the  neighbouring  sky. 
1  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines. 

Bend  your  high  brauohea  and  adore 


Praise  him,  ye  heaste,  in  diffieient  strahis; 
lamb  nuist  bleat,  the  lioo  roar. 


The  I 


8  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  theme« 
Nature  demands  a  song  finm  you  : 
While  the  dumb  fish  Inat  cot  the  stream 
Leap  up,  and  mean  his  praises  too. 
Mortals,  can  yoo  refrain  your  tongne, 
Wboi  nature  all 'around  you  Bhami 
O  for  a  shout  from  oM  and  roam, 
Horn  hnmUe  sw^  igd  jo^Ungs! 
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10  Wide  at  Us  VMt  domtakNi  liet 
Make  tlie  Creator^  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  hifl  Uumdcr,  shout  his  praise. 
And  somiil  it  Mtf  as  Us  throne. 

11  Jehovah  f  *th  a  florioas  word, 

O  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongne! 

But  aataito  who  best  have  known  tiio  Lord 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  sung. 

12  S|>eak  «r  the  wonders  of  that  love 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chonl: 
From  an  below  and  all  above, 

Lottd  Malldajahs  to  the  Loid. 

PSALM  CXLVIIL    (S.  M.) 
Urtivenal  Praiae. 

1  T  ET  every  cieatore  johi 

A^-  To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon  with  paler  rays. 

Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkliiw  ftames. 

Shine  to  your  Maker*ls  praise. 
\  ^  He  buUt  those  woilds  above. 

And  fix'd  their  wonderoos  (rame; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 

And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vaponrs,  when  ye  rise. 
Or  fell  in  showers,  or  snow. 

Ye  thunders  murmnring  round  the  skii-s. 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Whid,  haU,  and  flashing  Are, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 

When  ye  m  dreadAil  storms  cousidrc 
To  execute  his  woid. 

6  By  all  Jiis.woits  above 
lus  hoAonfi  be  expnst; 

But  salms,  that  taste  Us  saving  )ovs, 
Should  shig  Us  praises  best. 
PAUSE  L 

7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  praise ; 

Praise  him,  ye  watery  worlds  bdow. 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

8  FMNn  mountains  ujcar  the  sky 
Let  his  high  praise,  resound. 

From  humble  shruba  and  cedant  hisb, 
And  vales  and  fields  aroond.  , 
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9  Ye  Uons  of  the  wood. 

And  tamer  beasfe  tfa^  graze. 
Ye  live  upon  hJ8  daily  food, 
And  be  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing. 
On  bigh  bis  praises  bear; 

Or  .sit  on  ilowerv  bougln,  and  siuf 
Your  Maker's  glory  tbere. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms, 
Hi^  varions  wisdom  show, 

And  flies,  in  ali  your  shining  swarms. 
Praise  bhn  that  drest  you  so. 
K     By  all  the  earth-bom  race 
His  hfffioars  be  exprest. 
Hut  saints  that  know  bis  heavenly  grace, 
•Should  learn  to  praise  lihu  best. 

PAUSE  II. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  ctHnmand, 
Praise  ye  th'  etemai  King: 

.    Judges  adore  that  sovelreign  hand 
Whence  au  your  honours  spring. 

14  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  Iligh; 

While  growing  babes  and  withering  ace 
Their  feeble  voices  try. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wonderons  fame  to  raise; 

God  is  the  Lord:  his  name  akme 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

16  Let  nature  Join  with  art. 
And  all  pronoimc6  him  blest; 

But  saints  tbat  dwell  so  near  hit  betrL 
Should  suig  bis  praises  best. 

PSAL3l<:XUX.    (C.>l.) 

Praiae  God,  eUl  kit  Saints;  or.  The  SainH. 
judging  the  World, 

1    A  LL  ve  that  FoVe  the  Lord  r^foice, 
■*^  And  let  your  songs  be  newj 
Amidst  the  church  with  cheerAil  voice 

His  later  wonders  shew. 
The  Jews,  the  people  of  bis  grace^ 

Shall  their  Redeemer  sing; 
^«»JGentite  nations jom  the  pni8& 

While  Zkw  owns  her  King. 
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3  Tbe  Lord  takes  piMsure  in  fbe  Jnst, 

Wbom  limiere  treat  with  acorn : 
Tbe  meeli  tint  He  deepisHI  in  dott 
Salvation  shall  adorn. 

4  Sabits  should  be  joyful  in  their  Khig, 

Ev'n  on  a  dybig  bed: 
And  like  the  sools  in  aery  sfaif , 
For  God  Shan  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  till  their  toognes, 

Their  bands  shall  wieM  tlie  sword: 
And  vengennce  shall  attend  thehr  songs. 
Tbe  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  bis  judianent-seat  ascends. 

And  iHds  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  urepar'd  for  aO  his  fkiends. 
Who  hBmbly  )ov*d  tnm  here. 

7  Then  shall  they  rule  with  hron  rod. 

Nations  that  dar'd  rebel; 
And  Join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doom'd  to  beO. 

8  The  royal  sinners  bomid  in  chahis. 

New  triumphs  shall  afford; 
Such  liononr  for  the  safails  remain: 
Praise  ye,  and  love  tbe  Lord. 


PSALM  CL.  1, 2,  6.    (C.  M.) 

ASongqfPraue. 

1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise^ 
A  His  grace  he  there  reveals; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  thore  his  gMry  dwells. 
£  Let  ^  your  sacred  passions  mov^ 
While  yon  rehearse  his  deeds ; 
But  the.  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

^  AH  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath* 
Proclaim  your  Maker  Uest: 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  deatti. 
My  soul  shall  praise  nim  best# 
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THE 

CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY- 

Long  Metre. 

1^  God  the  Father.  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  Om, 
Be  faononr.  praise,  and  glory  siven, 
by  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Common  Metre. 

LET  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
And  Spirit,  be  ador\l, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  ssdms  to  love  the  Lord. 
Common  Metre. 
JVTiere  the  Tim  &  l*tcLiulca  tioo  Stanzas. 
1  'PHE  God.  of  mercy  be  adorM, 
^   Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeemir^  Wotd, 
And  new-creatins;  Breatii. 
t  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One. 
Let  ainti  and  angels  join. 
Short  Metre. 
\rE  angels  roond  the  throne, 
^  And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  prateeN|he  8oo» 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too.  ^ 
AithelLtthPsalffi. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Sphrit  be 
Etenial  praise  and  glory  given. 
Thro*  all  me  worids  where  God  is  known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  tiie  taints  in  earth  and  heaven. 
As  the  l48tfa  Psahn. 
npO  God  the  Father's  throne, 
*-  Perpetual  honours  raise, 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise  : 
With  all  our  powers. 
Eternal  King. 
Thy  name  we  sfaig. 
While  laith  adores. 


THE 


E^a^gle 


HYMNS 

AND 

SPIRITUAL  SONGS. 

IN  THREE  BOOKS. 

I.  COLLECTED  FROM  THE  SCRTPTURES. 
II.  COMPOSED  ON  DIVINE  SURJECTS. 
.  III.  PREPARED  FOR  THE  LORD*»«UPP£R. 


BY  L  WATTS,  D.D. 


And  they  nmg  a  new  Song,  saying,  Thmi 
art  xporthy,  SiC.  for  thou  toa*t$luin,  and 
hast  redeemed  us^  ^c.    Rev.  v.  9. 

SoKti  Msent  (i. «.  Christiaui)  convenlre,  car- 
nienqae  Cbristo  quasi  Deo  dicere.  PLmivM 
m  Eput. 
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THE 

PREFACE. 


TXTWIJE  we  sing  the  praises  of  ow  God  In  his 
▼▼  Ctaurcb,  wc  are  employed  in  that  part  of 
vonbip  which  of  aU  others  is  die  nearest  a-kui 
to  heaven ;  and  It  is  pity  that  this,  of  all  others, 
should  be  performed  the  ^orst  npon  earth. 
The  GospeTbrings  us  nearer  to  the  heaveng 
state  tban  all  the  former  dispensations  of  Qoa 
amonmt  men:  and  in  th^  last  days  of  the 
GospeT  we  are  brought  alritost  witbm  sight  of 
the  kmgdom  of  our  Lord ;  yet  we  are  very 
much  unacquainted  witti  the  songs  of  the  New 
Jerusalem,  and  unpractised  in  the  work  of 
praise.    To  see  the  dull  indifference,  the  neg- 
ugent  and  the  thMigthtless  air,  that  sits  upon 
the  faces  of  a  whole  assembly,  whUe  the  psalm 
is  on  their  lips.  mi«^t  tempt  even  a  charitable 
observer  to  suspect  the  fervency  of  inward  re- 
ligion ;  and  it  is  much  to  be  feared,  that  the 
minds  of  most  of  the  worshippers  are  absent  or 
onconcemed.   Perhaps  the  modes  of  preach- 
ing, in  the  best  churches,'  still  want  some  de- 
grees of  reformation;  nor  are  the  methods  of 
prayer  so  perfect,  as  to  stand  in  need  of  no 
correction  or  improvement:  Iwt  of  all  our  re- 
ligions solemnities,  Psahnody  is  the  most  un- 
happily managed.    That  very  action,  wnrcn 
should  elevate  us  to  the  most  delightful  aiid  di- 
Tine  sensations,  doth  not  only  flatten  our  dev<v 
tion,  but  too  often  awaken  our  regret,  and 
tooches  aD  the  springs  of  uneasuiess  within  us. 
I  have  been  long  convinced,  that  on^  great 
occasion  of  this  e^  arises  from  the  matter  and 
words  to  which  we  confine  all  our  sonfs.  Some 
^  them  are  almost  opposite  to  the  spirit  of  the 
Gospel :  many  of  them  foreign  to  the  state  of 
the  New  Testament,  and  widely  different  from 
the  present  circumstances  of  christians.  Hence 
it  comes  to  pass,  that  when  spiritual  affections 
v«  esctted  wiUiia  la,  and  our  souls  are  raisea 
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afittieabove  this  earth  Ui  the  begiimiiig  ofc 
paahn,  we  are  checked  od  a  sudden  in  our  as- 
cent toward  heaven,  by  some  expressions  that 
are  most  Wited  to  the  days  uf  carnal  ordinances, 
and  fit  onhr  to  be  sung  in  the  worldly  sane 
tnaiy.  Wbeu  we  are  jost  entered  into  an  evati. 
f  elic  frame,  by  some  of  the  glories  of  the  Gos- 
pel presented  m  the  brightest  figures  of  Juda- 
ism, yet  the  very  next  hue  perhaps  which  the 
deit  parcels  out  unto  ttfl,  hath  something  m  It 
so  exhremely  Jewish  and  cloudy,  t6at  dark«us 
our  sight  ofGod  the  Saviour,  'fhns,  by  keep- 
ing too  close  to  Davi(f  in  the  House  of  God.  the 
vail  of  Muses  is  thrown  over  our  hearts.  Whilt 
we  are  Undfinginto  divine  love,  by  the  medt* 
tatiotts  of  thelovfaig  kindness  of  God.  and  the 
multitude  of  his  tender  mercies,  wit^  a  few 
verses  some  dreadfol  curse  agafaist  men  to  pro- 
posed to  our  lips :  that  God  would  add  iniqal^ 
unto  their  iniquity,  nor  let  them  come  into  fa» 
righteousness,  but  blot  them  out  of  the  book  of 
thettvta«,  Psal.  IxU.  86,  ST,  S8;  which  is  so 
contrary  to  the  new  commandment  of  loving 
our  enemies;  and  even  under  flie  Old  Testa- 
ment is  best  accounted  for,  by  referring  it  to 
the  spirit  of  prophetic  vengeance.  Some  sen- 
tences of  the  PsalmiBt,  that  are  expressive  of 
the  temper  of  our  own  hearts,  and  the  circom- 
stauces  of  our  lives,  nuiy  compose  our  spirits 
to  seriousness,  andauare  us  to  a  sweet  retire* 
ment  within  ourselves;  but  we  meet  with  a 
following  line,  which  so  peculiarly  belongs  but 
to  one  action  or  hour  of  the  life  of  David  or  of 
Asaph,  that  breaks  off  our  song  in  the  midst: 
our  consciences  ace  affrighted,  lest  we  should 
speak  a  fklshood  onto  God :  thus  the  powers 
of  our  souls  are  shocked  on  a  sudden,  and  oar 
spirits  ruffled,  before  we  have  time  to  reflect 
that  this  may  be  suug  only  as  a  history  «t  an- 
cient saints ;  and,  perhaps,  in  some  instanoet* 
that  salvo  Is  hardly  snfficient  neither :  besides. 


irttM- 

1^  the  words  to  our  own  case,  tliere  issome- 
thiiif  of  divine  delight  in  it;  bat  at  once  we 
are  forced  to  tarn  off  the  application  abruptly, 
and  our  lips  speak  nothing  but  the  hearf  of  Da- 
vid, thus  oor  own  hoortBiRU  it  were  foihU 

Digitized  by  Google 


PREFACE.  923 

llMp«iiiitortlieMiiK.aad  tkea  tbe  litniM»y 
aad  tbe  wonbip  grow  didl  of  inefe  Mceseitjr. 

Many  mMsten,  and  maoy  urivatc  dvMiain, 
Inive  Mog  groaned  ander  tbn  teooBTcuience, 
and bave  wubed,  ratberthaa  attisnptM  a  re. 
fbrmation :  at  their  importmate,  and  repeated 
reqoefia,  1  bave  for  some  yean  past,  devoted 
many  bom  of  letoore  to  tms  service.  Far  be 
it  frommy  tbongbts  to  by  aside  the  booli  of 
psatans  in  pdUie  worsbtp ;  leir  can  pretend  so 
great  a  vune  for  them  as  mysdf :  it  is  the  most 
artlVil,  must  devotional,  and  divine  collection  of 
poesy ;  and  nolMng  can  be  supposed  more 


proper  to  raise  a  pioas  soul  to  neaven.  tban 
some  parts  of  tinttbook ;  never  was  a  piece  of 
experuncntal  divinity  so  nobly  written,  and  so 


jQstly  reverenced  and  admired ;  but  it  most  b« 
admowledged  still,  that  there  are  a  thousand 
lines  bi  it  whidt  were  not  made  for  a  cbnrcb  in 
OOT"  days,  to  assame  as  its  own :  there  are  also 
many  deficiencies  of  light  and  glory,  wbkb  our 
Lonl  Jesus  and  his  apostles  bave  supplied  in 
tbe  wrlttaigs  of  the  New  Testament ;  and  with 
this  advanttte  I  bave  composed  these  spiritual 
Songs,  wbicb  are  now  presented  to  the  world. 


Nor  is  the  attempt  vain-glorions,  or  presuming ; 
f<Mr  tai  respect  <^clear  evangelical  knowledge, 
tbe  least  m  tbe  kbigdom  of  beaven  is  greater 


tban  all  tbe  Jewish  prophets.  Matt.  xi.  li. 

Now  let  me  give  a  wxt  account  of  the  fol* 
lowing  composures. 

Tbecreatestjpartofdiem  are  suited  to  fltc 
genetaistate  or  tbe  Gospel,  and  the  most  com- 
mon aflbhrs  of  christians:  I  hope  there  will  be 
very  fow  foond  but  what  may  property  beiis«d 
in  a  rdigioos  aasf  mbly,  and  not  one  of  tliem 
but  may  well  be  adapted  to  some  seasons,  ei- 
iktt  m  private,  or  of  public  worship.  The 
most  frequent  tempers  and  changes  or  onr  spi- 
rit, and  condUlons  of  our  life,  are  here  copjed, 
abd  tbe  breathinnof  onr  piety  expressed  ac 
oordfaig  to  tbe  variety  of  oar  passtms.  oar  love, 
ow  fear,  onr  hope,  our  desire,  onr  sorrow,  our 
wonder,  and  our  joy,  as  they  are  refined  into 
devotion,  and  act  under  the  bifluence  and  con- 
duct of  tbe  Blessed  Spirit;  all  conversing  with 
God  the  Fattier,  by  the  new  and  living  way  of 
access  to  tbe  throne,  even  tbe  person  amd  the 
BMdblloiKofoiirLonlJesu  Cnrlst.    To  bim 
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iib(h  even  to  the  Lamb  that  was  sfadn,  and  noir 
fives,  \  bave  addreased  many  a  song ;  fur  tbua 
doth  the  holy  scriptare  tustruct  and  teach  us  to 
worship,  ia  the  >wious  short  patterns  of  chris- 
tian psalmody  described  in  the  Keveiations.  I 
have  avoided  the  more  obscnre  and  controvert- 
ed points  of  Christianity,  that  we  might  all 
obey  the  direction  of  the  word  of  liod,  and  sug 
his  praises  with  understanding.  Psal.  xlvii.  1. 
The  contentious  and  distinguishing  words  of 
sects  and  parties  are  secluded,  that  whole  as- 
semblies might  assist  at  the  harmony,  and  diA 
ferent  churches  jom  m  the  same  worship  with- 
out offimce. 

If  any  expresuons  occur  to  the  reader,  that 
■avour  of  an  opinion  different  from  his  own. 
yet  he  may  observe,  these  are  generally  snch 
as  are  capable  of  an  extensive  sense,  and  may 
be  used  with  a  charitable  latitude.  I  think  it 
hi  most  agreeable,  that  what  is  provided  for 
public  shifflng,  should  give  to  sincere  consci- 
ences, as  little  disturbance  as  possible.  How- 
ever, where  any  unpleasiog  word  is  fuond,  be 
that  leads  the  worship  may  substitute  a  better^ 
for  (blessed  be  God;  we  are  not  conlhied  to  the 
words  of  any  man  in  our  public  solemnitiea. 

The  whole  booii  is  wrilteu  in  four  sorts  of 
metre,  and  fitted  to  the  most  common  mues. 
I  have  seldom  permitted  a  stop  ui  the  middle 
of  a  line,  and  seldom  left  the  end  of  a  line  with- 
out one,  to  comport  a  little  with  the  unhappy 
mbcture  of  reading  and  siiwing,  which  cannot 
presently  be  reformed.  The  metaphors  are 
generally  sunk  to  tbe  level  of  vulgar  capacities. 
I  iiave  auned  at  ease  of  niunbers  and  smooth- 
ness of  sound,  and  endeavoured  to  make  the 
sense  phdu  and  obvious,  if  the  verse  appears 
so  gentle  and  flowing  as  to  incur  the  censm'e  of 
feebleness,  I  may  honestly  affirm,  that  some- 
times it  cost  me  labour  to  make  it  so :  some  of 
tbe  beauties  of  poesy  are  neglected,  and  some 
wilfully  defiiced:  I  have  thrown  out  theUnes 
that  were  too  sonorous,  and  have  ^ven  an  altaiy 
to  the  verse,  test  a  more  exalted  turn  of  thought 
or  hmguage  shouki  darken  or  disturb  the  devo- 
tion of  the  weakest  soids.  But  hence  it  come* 
to  pass,  that  I  have  been  forced  to  lay  aside 
many  hymns  after  they  were-&iished»  and  rO- 
teriy  exclude  them  fi-om  this  vuliuae,  because 
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of  the  boUer  flgnres  of  ipeecb  Out  crowdad 
tbemselvet  into  the  vene,  and  a  more  nncoB> 
flned  variety  of  nomber,  which  I  conld  not  ea- 
tihrrestrahi. 

These,  with  many  other  divhic  and  moral 
compowres,  are  now  printed  hi  a  second  edi- 
tiunor  the  poema  entitled.  Hone  Lyiicse:  tot 
as  in  that  booli  I  have  endeavoured  to  pleaso 
and  proat  the  politer  part  ofnumlihid,  wnhont 
ixBeaAiag  th^  plainer  sort  of  christians,  so  hi  thit 
it  has  beeni^  labour  to  promote  the  pious  en- 
t«laittments  of  sonli  tnily  serious,  even  of  the 
meanest  capacity,  and  at  the  same  thnerif  pos* 
sible;  not  to  give  disgust  to  persons  of  richer 
•ense,  and  nicer  education;  and  1  hope,  hi  the 
present  volume,  this  end  wlU  appear  to  be  pur- 
aned  with  much  greater  happhiess  than  m  the 
first  impression  of  it,  though  the  world  assures 
me  the  former  has  not  nuich  reason  to  com* 
phiin. 

The  whole  is  divided  into  three  books. 

In  the  first,  I  have  borrowed  the  sense  and 
much  of  the  form  of  the  song  from  some  par- 
ticular portions  of  Scripture,  and  have  para^ 
phrased  most  of  the  doxoiogies  hi  the  New 
Testament  that  contahi  any  tbiug  hi  them  pe- 
cuHariy  evangelical ;  and  many  parts  of  the 
Old  Testament  also,  that  have  a  reference  to 
the  time»  of  tbe  Messiah.  In  fiiese  I  expect 
to  be  often  censored  for  a  too  reUgions  obser. 
vanceof  the  words  of  Scripture,  whereby  the 
veiBe  is  weakened  and  deoased  accordmg  to 
thejudgment  of  the  critics:  but  as  my  wnole 
design  was  to  aid  the  devotion  of  christians,  so 
more  especially  hi  this  part :  and  I  am  satisfied 
I  sfaaO  hereby  attahi  two  ends,  (viz.)  assist  the 
wordiip  of  all  serious  minds,  to  whom  the  ex« 
nressioos  of  Scripture  are  ever  dear  and  de- 
fightflil,  and  eratiiy  the  taste  and  hicUnation  of 
those  who  think  nothing  must  be  sung  unto 
God,  but  the  translations  of  his  own  word. 
Yet  you  will  always  find  in  th|s  paraphrase 
dark  expressions  enlightened,  and  the  Levitical 
ceremonies  and  Hebrew  forms  of  speech 
changed  hito  the  worship  of  the  GospeK  and 
expiaioed  in  the  Umgu^e  of  our  time  and  na^ 
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tion;  and  wbat  would  not  beat  snchiii  alleni- 
liAn,  is  omitted  awl  bid  adde.  After  tUs  ma- 
net  slioiiU  I  moice  to  see  a  cood  part  of  the 
Book  of  Peaima  fitted  for  flie  use  of  otf 
charcbea,  aiid  David  converted  into  a  chrli- 
liaii :  but  because  I  canoot  persuade  oIlierBto 
attempt  this  glorioas  work,  I  have  solfered  my- 
self to  be  peffsnaded  to  bcslD  it,  and  bavev 
tbroogfa  divine  goodness,  uready  proceeded 
balf  way  through. 

The  second  part  conaistB  of  Hyntas,  whose 
form  Is  of  mere  human  composure ;  bat  I  hope 
the  sense  and  materiab  will  ahvays  appear  di> 
Tine.  I  miaht  have  broogbt  some  text  or  other, 
and  appHedit  to  the  margtai  of  every  verse,  if 
this  method  had  been  as  useful  as  it  was  easy. 
If  there  be  any  poems  m  the  book  that  are  ca- 

able  of  givink  delight  to  peisons  of  a  more  re- 
ed taste  and  polite  edncatioa,  perfaam  they 
may  be  found  in  this  part;  bnt  except  they  faiy 
aside  the  humour  of  criticism,  and  enter  into  a 
devoat  firame,  every  ode  here  ahready  despahs 
of  pleariiig.  1  confess  myself  to  have  been  too 
often  tempted  away  firom  the  more  splritnal  de- 
signs 1  proposed,  m  some  gay  and  ilowery  ex- 
pressi<Mis  that  gratified  (he  nncy ;  the  kMight 
Images  too  often  prevailed  above  the  fire  ofdi. 
vhie  affection;  and  the  light  exceeded  the 
heat :  yet,  I  hope,  in  many  of  them  the  reader 
wifl  find,  that  devotion  dictated  the  song,  and 
the  head  and  hand  were  nothing  but  interpre- 
ters and  secretaries  to  the  heart :  nor  is  the 
magnlficaice  or  boldness  of  the  figures  compa- 
rable to  that  divine  licence  which  is  found  in 
the  eighteenth  and  sixty-eighth  Psalms,  several 
chapters  of  Job,  and  other  poetical  parts  of 
Scripture  :  Bhd  in  this  respect  I  may  hope  to 
escape  the  reproof  of  those  who  pay  a  sacred 
reverence  to  the  Holy  Bible. 

I  have  prepared  the  third  part  only  for  the 
celebration  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  that.  In  imi- 
tati<m  of  our  Blessed  Saviour,  we  might  sing  an 
Hymn  after  we  have  partaken  of  the  bread  and 
wine.  Here  you  will  find  some  paraphrases  of 
Scripture,  and  some  other  compositions.  There 
are  above  an  hundred  Hymns  in  (he  two  former 
parts,  that  may  very  properly  be  ntcd  in  this 
ordinance,'  and  sometimes  perhaps  appear 
more  suitable  than  any  of  these  last .-  bnt  there 
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wmfine  tliem  oofy  to  the  Table  of  the  Lont.: 

ami  therelore  1  have  di8tfa«iiiahedajid  set  then 
b)r  theHMehres. 

If  the  Lnrd,  who  inhabits  the  Dniies  oT  br 
S?'  g'wBwif'ytoaaiiieiiiton  tbfoattemptfor 
thm  refbrmatfon  of  psaimothr  ainoiiff  th« 
ctarches,  yet  I  humbly  hope  that  hisBreiaetf 
hpint  will  naake  these  composuree  useAil  to 
private  christians:  and  if  Oey  nny  bat  attain 

tioiis.  to  assist  the  £voot  and  the  retired  soul 
m  the  exercises  of  love,  folth,  and  joy  it  will 
be  a  valiiable  compensation  of  my  labours : 
ray  heart  sh^ll  rejoice  at  the  notice  of  it,  ani 
my  God  shall  receive  the  glory.  This  was  mv 
hope  and  vow  m  the  first  pabfication ;  and  it  w 
aow  mv  doty  to  acknowledge  to  him  with 
tfaankfubess,  how  nsefoi  he  has  made  these 
oompositioas  already,  to  the  comfort  and  edi. 
flcatloh  of  societies,  and  of  private  persons  • 
and  upon  the  same  grounds  I  have  a  better 
prospect,  and  a  bimer  hope  of  much  more 
service  to  the  chorch.  by  the  large  improve^ 
mcHtsof  this  ediHon,  if  the  Lord  who  dwells  in 
Zioa  shall  favour  it  with  his  continued  blessing. 

Note.  In  all  the  longer  hymns,  and  fai  some 
of  the  shorter,  there  are  several  stanzas  hiclo. 
dedm  crotchets  tbH8,[  ];  which  stanzas  may 
beleltont  in  singing,  without  disturbing  the 


In  the  earlv  copies  of  these  Hymna  there 
were  several  founded  on  passages  in  the 
Psaims.  When  the  author  published  his 
Imitation  of  the  Psalms  of  Damd^  he  ex- 
tracted these  from  his  Hymn-book,  and  inserted 
them  in  th«r  proper  places  in  that  vohmie. 
This  occasioned  several  vacancies,  as  it  was 
Jndged  expedient  to  retain  the  original  numbers 
of  the  reniainittg  Hymns,  in  the  subsequent 
edibons,  for  the  convenience  of  those  who  were 
pOBsessedof  the  former  ones.  The  vacancies 
referred  to  are  in  Book  I.  No.  4,  22,  23  31, 
«,3*,  .15,  36,  37.  38,  43,  44,  46.  47.  All  of 
Which  are  in  this  editMu  supplied,  by  the  in- 
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•crtiaM  of fljuuu  composed  tir  the  «aiiie  an- 
tlior,  printed  at  tbe  end  of  bis  Sermoru  on 
various  ntlffectg,  duine  and  moral.  It  is 
preaomed  this  underlaking  (which  had  often 
been  stiKested)  will  be  seneraHv  received  as  a 
valuable  miprovement.  cspeolaliy  as  there  was 
an  evident  want  of  Hvmns  on  the  move  prae* 
tical  sulyects  of  cfacblianity,  to  which  the 
principal  of  these  retate.  They  are  distin« 
fuished  by  this  mark  •. 
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A  New  Song  to  the  Lamb  that  teas  ilain. 
,  Rev.  V.  e  ' 


COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES, 

HYMN  I.  (CM.) 
hjt  Lamb  that 
.  6, 8,  9.  10, 12. 

1  O  EHOLD  tbe  dories  of  the  Umb 
'■-'  Amidst  bis  Father'A  throne: 

.  Prepare  sew  honours  for  his  name. 
And  soBga  befim  oolmown.       .     . 

2  Let  eldera  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  aroand, 
With  vials  AiU  of  odoars  sweet, 
Aud  harpo  of  sweeter  soond. 

3  Those  are  tbe  prayen  of  the  safaits. 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  compiaiuts, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will? 
IVbo  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  boek» 
And  open  ev'ry  seal? 

5  He  shaU  fiiUU  thy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  d«erves  it  well  ,- 
Lo,  in  his  band  the  soverei^tn  kevs 
Of  heav^,  and  death,  and.  hell !] 

6  Now  to  tbe  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  Messintss  paid; 
Salvation;  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  bloo^ 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kin^  and  pri(«|B  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  gr^ce 

Are  nut  beneath  thy  pow'ri 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days. 
And  bring  Uie  pronus'd  boui(s)ogle 
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HYMN  II.    (L.M.) 
llie  Deitv  and  Humanity  qf  Christ,  John  I. 

1,&C.    Col.  i.  16;    Eph.-m9,10.  j 

t  T7RE  the  blue  heav'ra  were stretch'd  abroad,        ! 

■Ill  From  everlasting  was  the  Won!; 

With  GOd  he  was;  the  "Word  was  God, 

And  most  divinely  be  ador'd. 
£  By  his  own  poWer  were  all  things  made; 

By  him  supported  all  things  «tand ; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  bom.  or  Sttfiir  fell,  | 
He  led  the  host  of  monnng  stars; 

niiy  generation  who  can  tell,       '  ^ 
Or  count  the  number  pf  thy  years?) 

4  But  to,  be  leaves  those  heavenly  forms. 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  woniis. 
Dressed  in  Such  feeMe  flesh  as  tbey. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  bis  fiice, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only^Son: 

How  full  of  truth!  bow  Ailf  of  grace! 
When  thro'  his  eyes  tlie  godhead  sbone 
A  Archangels  leave  their  kigb  abode. 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  teO 
The  loves  of  oar  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immavpel.  I 

HYMN  III.    (S.M.) 
the  NatioUv  of  Christ,  Lnke  i.  30,  &e( 
Lukeil.lO,&t. 
1     DEHOLD,  the  jirace  appears, 
t>  The  promise  is  fidfiil'd ; 
Mary  the  wonderons  virgin  bean. 
And  Jesus  is  the  ehUd. 
f     rrhe  Lord,  the  highest  God, 
Calls  him  his  only  Son;        ^      ^ 
He  bids  bim  rate  the  lands  abroad. 
And  gives  him  David^  throne. 

3  0*er  Jacob  Shan  he"  reign 

With  a  pecnliBr  sway; 
The  nations  shaB  his  grace  obtahi,      > 
His  kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 

4  To  \n\ai  the  glorious  news, 

A  heavenly  mrm  appears; 
lie  teUs  the  shepherds  of  their  loya,  > 
And  btiUsfaes  f^  feaiB.       ^ 
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5  '*  Go,  hamMe  twaiitt/'  said  be, 

"  To  DanWB  dty  fly; 
**  The  promise  infiuit,  bora  to-day.    ' 
"  Doth  in  a  manger  He." 

6  "  With  looks  ami  betrts  sereiie 

"  uo  viatt  Chrirt  your  kliig;»» 
And  •mit  a  flaming  troop  was  seen:  - 
Tlie  shephenis  heard  them  sing,    - 

7  <'  Glory  lo  God  on  bi^! 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  eafth, 
'*  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*•  At  ttie  Redeemer's  Mrth." 

8  [In  worship  so  divine. 

Let  sainu  employ  their  tongues. 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join. 
And  lood  repeat  their  songs; 

9  "  Gloiy  to  God  on  high! 

**  And  Iwaveiily  peace  on  earth, 
"  Good-will  to  meo,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  oar  Redeemer's  birth  T 

•  HYMN  IV.    First  Part    (C.  M.) 
The  Natifrity  of  Christ,  Loke  U.  10,  &c. 
1  «  CHEPHERDS!  r4>}oice,  lift  ap  yonr  eyes, 
^  "  And  send  yoar  iters  away ; 
'*  News  firom  the  regions  of  the  skies, 
*'  Salvation's  bora  to-day. 
£  "  Jesos  the  God  whom  angels  frar 
**  Comes  down  to  dwell  with  yon; 
"  To  day  he  makes  his  entrance  here. 
*'  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  "  No  goM  nor  pnrple  swadUng  bands, 

"  Nor  royal  shining  things; 
**  A  manger  for  his  cradle  stands, 
*•  And  holds  the  King  of  kings. 

4  **  Go,  shepherds,  where  the  intant  lies, 

"  And  see  his  bumble  throne ; 
•*  With  tears  of  joy  in  all  your  eves, 
"  Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son.*' 
i  Thns  Gabriel  sang,  and  strait  around 
The  heavenly  armies  throng, 
They  tune  their  harps  to  lofty  sound. 
And  thus  conclude  the  song. 
G  "  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above, 
'*  Let  peace  surround  the  earth: 
"  Mortals  shaU  know  their  Maker's  love, 
*'  At  their  Redeemers  birth.'* 
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1  Lord,  snd  dnU  angels  bave  tkcir  song* 
And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  r 
O  may  we  lose  our  nseless  tongnes 
When  they  foiget  to  pcaise. 
8  Glory  to  God  that  reigii*  above. 
That  pitied  as  forlonit 
We  join  to  8ii«  our  Maker's  love. 
For  there's  a  Saviour  bora. 

•  HYMN  IV.    Second  Part    (L  M.) 

The  inward  Witness  to  Christianity. 

IJohnv.lO. 

1  /QUESTIONS  and  doubts  be  beard  no  more, 
W.  Let  Christ  and  joy  be  all  our  tiMme  i, 
His  Spirit  seals  bis  gospel  sore. 

To  every  soul  that  trusts  in  him. 

2  Jesus  thy  witness  speaks  within: 
The  mercy  which  thy  words  reveal 
Refines  the  heart  from  sense  and  sin. 
And  stamps  its  own  celestial  seal. 

3  Tis  God'ft  faiimitable  band     , 

That  moulds  and  forms  the  heart  anew  : 
Blasphemers  can  no  more  withstand. 
But  bow  and  own  thy  doctrine  true. 

4  The  guilty  wretch  that  trusts  thy  blood. 
Finds  peace  and  pardon  at  the  crow : 
The  sinful  soul,  averse  to  God, 
Believes  and  loves  his  Maker's  laws. 

5  Learning  and  wit  may  eease  their  strife. 
When  miracles  with  glory  shine: 

The  voice  that  calls  the  dead  to  hie 
Must  be  ahnighty,  and  divine. 

HYMNV.   (CM.) 
Submiasion  to  Afflictive  Providence,Mb  i.  ei. 
1  XTAKED  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 
i^  And  crept  to  life  at  first. 
We  to  the  earth  return  again, . 
And  muigle  with  our  dust, 
f  The  dear  delights  we  here  eqjoy. 
And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Are  but  short  favours  borrow'd  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 
3  Tis  God  that  lifts  oar  comforts  high, 
or  sinks  them  m  the  grave, 
.He  gives,  and  (blessed  be  his  name!) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
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,  aO  ov  aof.,  . 

Let  each  rebeilioaB  sigb 
Be  ailnit  at  Ms  mv  ntai  witU 
And  every  moniiiirifie. 
5  If  imUiiir  mercy  erowii  o«r  Uv«, 
Its  praises  shaa  be  spread, 
And  we'U  adore  the  jostice  Um, 
That  strikes  uur  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  VI.    (C.  M.) 
Triumph  over  Death,  Job  xix.  iS--^. 

1  l^REAT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  jost, 
^^  And  nature  must  decay; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
l\)  dwell  with  fellow-clay. 
8  Yet  fiuth  mav  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
And  trample  oa  the  tombs: 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  fives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  bis  foes, 
lie  vanqnish'd  at  Ms  feet. 

4  Hio'  needy  worms  devour  my  sidn. 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  agaiO) 
He  clothes  them  aU  afresh. 

5  Then  shaU  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong  hnmortal  eyes. 
And  feast  upon  thy  unknown  grace. 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

HYMN  VII.    (CM.) 

The  InvUation  of  the  Gospel :  or,  SpiritiuU 

Food  and  Clothing,  Isa.  W.  1, 2,  &c. 
1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
-*-•  And  every  heart  rejoice, 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  mviting  voice. 
t  Ho!  all  ye  hungry  starvug  souls. 
That  feed  upon  the  wUid, 
And  vainly  strive. with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind; 
3  Eternal  wisdom  has  preparVl 
A  soul-reviving  feast. 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provi^oo  taste,       .oogle 
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9  Tbere  Rhall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell. 
And  deep  ensrave  his  iaw. 
And  eviY  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 
10  Tiius  wUl  he  poor  salvation  down, 
.  And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
We  the  dear  people  of  his  love. 
And  he  our  God  of  grace. 
HYMN  X.    (S.  M.) 
The  Blessedness  of  Gospel  Times:  or.  The 
Jieoelation  qf  Christ  to  Jews  and  Gentiles, 

lsa.lU.2,7,8,  9, 10.    Mat.  xiii.  16, 17. 
1     IIJOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
'^  Who  stand  on  Zioa'S  bill! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal! 
S     How  charming  is  their  voice! 
How  sweet  the  tidtaigs  are! 
'*  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  king, 
*'  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  tappy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for. 
And  Booght,  but  never  found! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light; 

Prophets  and  kings  deslr'd  it  long. 
Bat  dy'd  without  the  sight! 

5  The  watchmen  Join  their  voice. 
And  tunefiil  notes  employ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  loy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Thro'  aU  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  evYy  nation  now  behoM 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

^^    _         HYMN  XI.    (L.  M.) 
TheBumbU  enlightened,  and  Comal  Rea. 
son  humbled:  or ,  The  Sovereignty  qf  Grace, 

Luke  X.  21, 22. 

1  TTHERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  reloic'd. 

nVj^  "P®^«  *»««  Jo^  *n  words  of  praise : 

«  P*'l®*'**L**»*"*^  ^li^e,  mighty  God, 

o  «  r^l^jfS!^  «*'^'  «n<*  iieaVns,  and  seas : 

"  tifi*^l*?y  sovereign  powT  and  love, 

"  ISS  fS^n*  mMoctr&e  with  sncce^; 

"  iSe  hSfcS  ?*^*?*^  ™  knowledge  learn 

^S  '       ««««««»*  and  iSfthi  of 
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**  Bot  all  Ms  giDiy  ttes  cauotaSA 

'*  From  men  of  pradence  and  of  wit ; 


'  The  prince  of  tarknefs  blinds  tiieir  eyes, 
"■  And  Uieir  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  **  Father,  lis  tbas.  bettose  thr  wiD 

'*  Chose  and  ordaitfd  it  shooM  be  so; 
"  Tis  tliy  deHght  (abase  the  prood, 
*'  And  lay  the  bangtatj  soonier  low., 

5  **  There's  none  can  know  the  Ftuher  ricbt, . 
"  But  those  wlio  learn  it  from  tiw  Sou; 
*'  Nor  can  the  Son  be  writ  received 

* '  But  where  the  Father  makes  him  known.** 

6  Then  let  oar  sools  adore  our  God, 
That  deals  his  graces  as  he  please ; 
Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  accoont 
Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees. 

HYMN  XII.    (CM.) 
Free  Grace  in  reveeUing  Chriat,  Lake  x.  81. 

1  I ESUS,  the  man  of  constant  grief, 
«|   A  monmer  all  bts  days, 

His  spirit  once  rejoic'd  alond. 
And  inm'd  his  Joy  to  praise. 

2  "  Father,  1  thank  thv  wonderons  love, 

"  That  halb  revealed  tbv  Son 
'*  To  men  nnleamed,  and  to  babes 
"  Hast  made  thy  gospel  known. 

3  "  Tbe  mvsleries  of  redeeming  grace 

•'  Are  hidden  from  tbe  wise, 
*■  While  pride  and  carnal  reasonings  join 
"  To  swell  and  blind  their  eyes." 

4  Thus  doth  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 

His  great  decrees  fulfil. 
And  orders  all  bis  woriis  of  grace 
By  his  own  sovereign  will. 

HYMN  XIII.    (L.M.) 
TheS&nofGod  incarrtate:  or.  The  TUlea 
and  the  Kingdom  qf  Christ,  Isa.  ix.  2, 6, 1. 
1  nrWE  lands  that  long  in  darkness  lay, 
*^  Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  light; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade. 
Are  blew^d  with  beanw  divinely  bright. 
2 The  Virgin!s  promise  Son  is  bom;. 
Behold  th'  expected  chiU  appear, 
Wliat  shall  bis  names  or  titles  be? 
WonderAil  tbe  Counsellor. 
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3  [This  infimt  is  the  mightt.Osil 
Cone  to  tie  suckled  and  sdorxl ; 

/Ih'  eternal  Father.  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  Son  of  David,  and  his  Ux^-l 

4  The  government  of  earth  and  seas 
Upon  his  sbonl4en  stell  be  la^ ; 
His  «ide  dominions  shall  increase. 
And  hononrs  to  his  name  he  paid. 

5  Jesns  the  holy  child  steU  mi 
H^h  on  his  tiitiber  David's  throne. 
Shall  crash  this  foes  beneath  his  feet, 
AaA  reign  to  afes  yet  flnkuown. 

HYMN  XIV.    (L.  M.) 

7%e  Triumph  of  Faith :  or,  Christ's  tot- 
changeable  JLove^  Kom.  viii.  33,  &c. 

1  WHO  shall  the  Uod's  elect  condemn? 

*  V    lis  God  that  justifies  their  souls, 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  a|l  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  heii? 
Tis  Christ  that  siitfer'd  in  their  stead; 

.And  the  salvation  to  fiilfll, 
Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead! 

3  He  lives!  he  lives!  and  sits  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there: 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love? 
Or,  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness? 

'Ht  that  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  thim  conquerors  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power. 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour; 
Christ  Is  our  Bf*.  our  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  soch  a  pmp. 

6  Kot  all  that  men  oh  sarth  can  do. 
Not  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  bdow 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, ' 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  oar  knre. 

HYMN  XV.    (L.  M.) 

Cur  own  Weakness,  andChrist  wrStroigth, . 
2  Cor.  xii.  T,  0, 10. 

r  ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  lay, 
J^-*  *  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  tbe  dayj" 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress, 
Leauins  oK  all-sumdent  grace. 
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t  I  glory  in  mflnnlty, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rett  on  me ; 

Wben  I  am  weak,  ibea  am  I  strong. 

Grace  is  my  shieM,  and  Christ  my  song 

3  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  snlfertaigs.  if  my  Lord  be  there ; 
Sweet  pieasores  mingle  with  the  pains. 
While  bis  left-hand  my  head  snstahis. 

4  Bat  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn. 
And  we  attempt  the  wwk  ahne. 
When  new  temptations  spring  and  riie« 
We  find  bow  great  onr  weakness  is. 

5  [So  Sampson,  when  his  hair  was  lost. 
Met  the  Philistines  to  his  cost; 
Shook  his  vain  limbs  with  sad  sorprise. 
Made  feeble  fight,  and  lost  his  eyes.] 

HYBINXVI.    (CM.) 

HosanTUi  to  Christ, 

Mattxxi.9.    Luke  xix.  36,40. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son 
lA  Of  David's  ancient  line! 
His  natures  two,  his  pennm  one. 

Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David  here  we  fud. 

And  ot&pring  is  the  same; 
•  Eternity  and  time  are  join'd 
In  our  Immanners  name. 

3  BlesaM  he  that  comes  to  wretched  men 

With  peaceful  news  ttom  heaven! 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  srrain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  giv'n  I 

4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  hike 

Th'  Hoeanna  on  their  tongues, 
Lest  rbcks  and  stones  sliould  rise,  and  break 
Theh-  silence  into  songb. 

HYMN  XVII.    (C.  M.; 
Victory  over  Death,  1  Cor.  Jtv.  5S,  &«. 

1  f\  FOR  an  overcoming  fiaith 
^^  To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 

To  triumfih  o'er  the  monster  death, 
-      And  all  his  frightful  powers!      , 

2  JoyfHl,  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  hps  shouM  sing, 

••WiWre  is  thy  boasted  victory  grave.' 

And  where  the  monstcTs  sting? 
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sin  be  imrd<m'd,  I'm  gecure,! 
Death  bath  no  sting  beside;  • 
the  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power; 
But  Chnst  my  ransom  dy'd. 
s4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Immortal  thaniu  be  paid, 
Who  malies  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ  our  living  head. 

HYMNXVIII.    (CM.) 
Biased  are  the  Dead  that  die  m  the  Lord, 

Itev.  xlv.  13. 
1  UEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro. 
-■^  ^  For  all  the  pious  d«ad,  [daima 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
S  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed; 
How  kind  theh*  slumbers  are ! 
Ftom  saflferinss  and  fk-om  sins  rdeas'd. 
And  A^eed  from  eveiy  snare. 
3  Far  from  this  world  of  toU  and  attife. 
They're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  XIX.    (CM.) 
77ie  Song  qf  Simeon :  or,  Death  made  denr. 

abU,  Luke  ii.  27,  &c. 
1  T  ORD,  at  thy  temple  we  appear, 
•^-^  As  happy  Simeon  came. 
And  hope  to  meet  our  Saviour  here  ; 
O  make  our  joys  the  same! 
S  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight. 
The  ^ood  old  man  was  filled. 
When  fondly  in  his  wither^  arms 
He  clasped  the  holy  child ; 

3  "  Now  I  can  leave  this  wortd,"  he  cry'd, 

"  Behold  Ihy  servant  di«: 
'  I've  seen  thy  great  salvation,  Lord,. 
"And  cloee  my  peaceful  eyes. 

4  "  This  is  the  light  preuar'd  to  shine 
«^VPon  the  Gemiie  lands, 

Th'pe  Israel's  ^Jory,  and  their  hope,. 
"  lo  break  their  slavish  bands." 

5  [Jesus!  the  vision  of  thy  fec<»  . 

Hath  overpowering  charms !  -    "" 

^?i^Sl****"  '  f««'  death's  cold  e«dmce. 

U  Chrm  be  la  my  ? —         ^'^^wiV*' 


Bmk  1.  HYMNS.  2+1 

6  Then  while  ye  hear  my  heartstringg  brc9k. 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll! 
A  mortai  polmess  on  my  cbedc. 

And  glory  in  my  soal.j 

HYMN  XX.    (CM.) 
SpirUuai  Apparel,  namely.  The  Robe  of 
Highteoutnctt,  and  Garmentt  qt'6alvittu/rK 
laa.  Ixi.  10.      ^  ^ 

X   A  WAKE  my  heart,  arise  my  tongue,  - 
-^^  Prepare  a  taneftil  voice,        ^^ 
In  God.  the  Ure  of  all  my  joy». 
Alofld  will  I  rcyoice. 

5  "Us  he  adorned  my  naked  soul. 

And  made  salratida  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor  poUttted  worm 
He  makes  bis  graces  shine. 

3  And  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  sonl  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  irroiisht. 
And  cast  it  all  aroond. 

4  How  far  the  heaveqly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  prbi^  wearl 
These  ornaments  how  bright  they  bbhic' 
How  white  the  garments  are! 

6  The  Spirit  wrought  my  fkith  and  love. 

And  hope,  and  every  grdce ; 
But  Jesus  spent  his  life,  to  work 

The  robe  of  righteousness. 
6  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  amiy'd 

By  the  great  Sacred  Three! 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 

Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 

HYMN  XXr.    (C.  M.) 
Jl  Vision  qfthc  Singdom  of  Christ  maofig 

Men,  Rev.  xxi,  1—4. 
1  T  O,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
*^  To  our  believing  eyes! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  pass'd  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 
S  From  the  third  heaven  where  God  resides,' 
that  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerdsaiem  comes  down 
Adoftt'd  with  shining  grace. 
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3  Attending  angeta  shoot  for  jo^, 

And  the  bnght  armies  sins, 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
"  Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "  The  God  of  glorv  down  to  mea 

"  Removes  his  biess'd  abode; 
"  Men  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
*'  And  he  the  loving  God. 

5  "  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

"  From  cv'ry  weeping  eye.. 
"  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  gnefs,  and  fears 
"  And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long! 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

•  HYMN  XXII.   FifSt  Part.    (L.  M.) 
Christ  the  Eternal  Jjifh,  Rom.  ix.  5. 

1  TESUS  our  Saviour  and  our  God, 
J  Arniy'd  in  ms^jesty  and  blogd. 
Thou  art#iir  life ;  our  souls  in  thee 
Possess  a  full  felicity. 

2  All  our  invnortal  hopes  are  laid 
In  thee  our  surety  and  our  bead; 
Thy  cross,  thy  cradle  and  thy  throne 
Are  b^  with  glories  yet  nuknown. 

3  Let  Atheists  scoflf  and  Jewa  blaspheme 
Th'  eternal  Hfe  and  Jesus'  namej 

.  A  wprd  of  thy  almighty  breath 
Dooms  the  rebellious  world  to  death. 

4  But  let  my  soul  for  ever  lie 
Beneath  the  blessinm  of  thine  eye: 
Tls  heaven  oh  earth,  'tis  heaven  above 
%o  see  ttiy  ftce  and  taste  thy  love. 

♦  HYMN  XXlf.    Second  Paft    fC.  M.) 
FleshandSpint,Kom.yiii.l.  , 

1  \X7HAT  vain  desires,  and  passions  vaiM. 
VY   Attend  this  mortal  day  I 

OA  have  they  pierc^  my  soul  with  pain, 
And  drawn  my  heart  astray. 

2  How  have  I  wander'd  from  my  God! 

Ami,  followii]«  sin. and  shame, 
hi  this  vile  world  of  AetJi.  and  )^^. 
Pi'fird  my  nobler    fi^Qie!  , 
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3.  For  ever  Ule«ed  be  thy  grace* 
.  That  ftHTio'd  my  soul  anew. 
And  made  it  of  an  heaven-bom  race« 
Thy  glory  to  porsae. 

4  My  spirit  holds  perpetual  war. 

And  wrestles  and  complains; 

Bat  views  the  happy  moment  near 

That  shall  dissolve  Its  chains. 

5  Cbeerfal  in  death  I  close  my  eyes. 

To  part  with  ev'ry  lust; 
.  And  chaise  my  flesh  whene'er  it  lise 

To  leave  them  in  the  dust. 
C  My  parer  spirit  shall  not  fear 
To  put  this  body  oq  : 
Its  tempting  powYs  no  more  are  there. 
Its  lusts  and  passions. gone! 

•  HYMN  XXm.   First  Part.  (L.  M.; 

Abxntfrom  the  Body  and  present  with  the 

Lord,  2  Cor.  v.  8. 

1  A  3SENT  from  flesh !  O  blissful  tboosht, 
■^^  What  unknown  Joys  this  moment  bringp. 
Freed  from  the  mischiefs  sin  has  broiieht. 
Ftam  pains  and  fears  and  all  their  springs. 

2  Absent  from  flesh  f  iUnstrious  day. 
Surprising  scene!  triumphant  stroke 
That  rends  the  prison  of  my  clay. 
And  I  can  feel  my  fetters  broke. 

I  3  Absent  from  flesh !  then  rise  my  soul 
Where  feet  nor  wings  could  never  climb. 
Beyond  the  heavens,  where  planets  ruU 
Measuring  the  cares  and  joys  of  time. 
4  I  go  where  God  and  glory  0hine, 
HJ8  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
My  all  that's  mortal,  I  (resign. 
For  angels  wait  and  point  my  waj..; 

•  HYMN  XXni.    Second  Part.   (t*.  M.j 

A  hopeful  Touthfallirtg  akbrt  of  Heaven, 
Hark  x.  £1. 

1  X/TUST  all  the  charms  o€  nature  then 
^^A  sp  hopeless  to  salvation  prove? 

'  Can  hell  demand,  can  heaven  condemn 
The  man  whom.  Jesus  deigns  to  love? 

2  The  man  who  sengbt  the  ways  of  tnith, 
..Paid  Awnde-and  neighbours  all  their  due, 

(A  modest,  sober,  lovely  youth) 
And  tl^Hght  he  wanted  nothing  nev. 
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3  But  mark  the  change !  thus  spake  the  Lord. 
"  Come  part  with  earth  for  heaT*n  lo-day.'* 
The  youth,  astonish'd  at  the  word» 

•     In  silent  sadness  went  his  way. 

4  Poor  Tirtnes  that  he  boasted  so. 
This  test  unable  to  endure ; 

Let  Christ,  and  grace,  and  gloiy  go. 
To  make  bis  land  and  money  sure! 

5  Ah  foolish  choice  of  treasures  here! 
Ah  fatal  love  of  tempting  gold" 

Must  this  base  world  be'booBit  so  dear? 
Are  life  and  heaven  so  dieaply  sold? 
0  In  vain  the  charms  of  nature  shine, 
If  this  vile  passion  govern  me: 
Transform  my  soul,  O  Ipve  divine! 
And  make  me  part  witU  aB  for  thee, 

HYMN  XXIV.    (L.  M.) 

T%e  rich  Sinner  dying,  Pisahn  xlix.  6»  9. 

£cGl.vui.8.    Job  iii.  14, 15. 

t  |N  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 
J^  And  heap  their  sinning  dust  in  vain. 
Look  down  and  sconi  the  humble  poor. 
And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain. 

f  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  hearts  or  aching  heads. 
Nor  fright  nor  bribe  approaching  denth, 
From  twittering  roofs  and  downy  beds. 

3  The  lingering,  the  unwiliiug  soul 
The  dismal  summons  muM  obey. 
And  bid  a  long,  a  sad  fiirewel 
To  the  pale  lump  of  lifetees  clay. 

4  Thence  they  art  huddled  to  the  Wave. 
Where  kings  ind  slav^  have  eqaal  thrones; 
Their 'bones  without  distinction  lie 
Amongst  the.,h|ea[>  of  meaner  bones. 

J»YMNXXV.    (CM.) 
A  Vision  of  the  Lamb,  Rev.  v.  6—9. 
1    A  LL  mortal  vanities  begone,  ' 

-t*^  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tite  my  ears; 
Behold  amidst  th'  eternal  throue 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears. 
£  [Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Mark'd  wiih  the  bloody  death  he  bore: 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  h«j>ni«. 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  power. 
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3  Lo,  he  recedes  a  sealed  book 

Ftom  htm  that  AM  apon  the  throne ; 
Jesus,  vvf  Lord,  prevails  to  Vxk 
On  dark  decrees,  and  things  nuknown.] 

4  AH  flie  assembling  saints  around 

Fall  northipping  before  the  Lamb, 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel-souud 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  [Hie  joy,  the  shoot,  the  harmony. 

Plies  o*er  the  everlasting  hiHs; 
"  Wurthy  art  thou  alone  (they  cry) 
*'  To  read  the  book,  to  loose  the  sealft.'l 

6  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 

And  with  transporting  pleasure  silk, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  siatai, 

**  TO  he  our  teacher  and  our  king!*' 
1  His  words  of  .prophecy  reveal 

Eternal  counsels,  deep  desisins: 
His  grace  and  vengeance  shall  rnliU 

The  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  Unesr 

8  Thou|iast  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell 

With  thine  invaluable  blood; 
And  wretches  that  did  once  rebel, 
Are  now  made  fevorites  of  their  God. 

9  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord, 

That  dy'd  for  treasons  not  his  own. 
By  everv  tongue  to  be  ador'd. 
And  dwell  up<n  his  Father's  throne! 

HYBINXXVr.    (CM.) 

Hope  Of  Heaven  by  the  Remrrection  qf 
Christ,  iPeierL  3—5. 

1  DLESSD  be  the  everlasting  God, 
AJ  The  Father  of  our  Lord; 

Be  his  aboonding  mercy  prais'd, 
His  naiestv  JOor'd. 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Sob^ 

And  caird  him  to  the  sky. 

He  gave  our  sooto  a  Uwely  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  tho'  oar  iatired  sins  reqohne 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  a»  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  his  followers  most. 

4  There^  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day; 
11»  nacompted,  undefil'd. 
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5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept. 

Tin  the  salvation  come; 
We  walk  by  feith.  as  strangers  liere. 

Till  Christ  shall  call  as  home. 

HYMN  XXVII.    fC.  Ml) 
Assurance  of  Heaven  ;  or,  a  Samtprepartd 

"     eo  rfte,  2  Tim.  iv.  6— 8,  IB. 
1  [T-vEATH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 
V)  And  bear  my  spirit  nome; 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow. 
Nor  my  salvation  come? 
S  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fou|rbt 
The  battles  of  the  Lord. 
Binibh'd  my  course,  and  Mpt  the  faitD, 
And  wait  the  sure  reward] 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  fbr  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade; 
The  righteous  judge  at  that  great  day 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  king  of  grace  decreed 

This  priM  fbr  me  alone; 
But  all  that  love,  and  long  to  see, 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jesus,  the  l>ord,  shall  guard  rae  safe 

From  evYy  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  khigdom  keep 

This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 
t  God  is  my  everhistMig  aid, , 

And  hell  shall  rage  in  vam ; 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid. 

And  endless  praise— Amen. 

HYMN  XXVin.    (C.  M.) 
'Xht  Triumph  ofChriat  over  the  Enemietqf 

his  Church,  Isaiah  huii.  1, 2, 3,  &c. 
1 117 HAT  mighty  man,  or  mighty  God,' 
'»    Comes  travelUng  in  state 
Along  the  Idumean  road,- 
Away  fi-om  Bozrah's  gate  ? 
t  The  glory  of  his  robes  proclaim 
Tis  some  victorions  king ; 
"  Tia  I,  the  just,  th'  Almkhty  One,      ' 

"  That  your  salvation  biuig." 
"  Why  mighty  Lord,*'  thy  8>int»  enqaiKl 

"Why  thine  apparel's  red? 
*'  And  all  thy  vesture  stainVl  Hke  those 
"  Who  hi  the  wln&pr«BS  treidr 
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A  **Iby  myitM  bave  trod  the  lureM, 

"  And  crosb'd  my  foes  akme, 
"  My  wrath  bas  struck  the  rebels  dead, 

*'  My  fury  stamped  them  down. 

5  "  Tb  Edom's  blood  tbat  dyes  my  robes 

'*  With  joyftil  scarlet  stains; 
*'  The  triumph  that  ray  raiment  wears, 
"  8pnmg  from  their  bleeding  vebis.        ^ 

6  "  l^us  slnll  the  nations  be  destroy'd, 

**  That  dare  insult  my  sahits ; 
"  I  have  an  arm  t'avenge  their  wrongn, 
"  Ah  ear  for  their  comphiints." 

HYMN  XXIX.    (CM.) 
7%e  Second  Part :  or,  The  Ruin  of  Anti- 

chriit,  ver.  4—7. 
1  "  T  LIFT  my  banner,"  saith  the  Lord, 
A  •*  Where  antichrist  has  stood; 
"  The  ciiy  of  my  gospel-foes 
*'  Shall  be  a  field  of  blood. 
S  **  My  heart  has  studied  just  revenge,   ' 
"  And  now  the  day  appears, 
**  The  day  of  my  redeemed  is  cmne, 
"  To  wipe  away  their  teafs. 

3  "  Quite  we«ry  is  my  patience  grown, 

*'  And  bids  my  fury  go : 
"  SHift  as  the  lightening  it  shall  move, 
'*  And  be  as  «tel  toOk 

4  "  I  call  for  helpers,  bnt  in  vain : 

**  Then  has  my  gospel  none? 
"  WeU,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enongh 
"  To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

5  "  Skragbter  and  my  devouring  sword 

"  Shall  walk  the  streets  around, 
"  IMbel  shall  reel  beneath  my  stroke, 
"  And  stagger  to  the  ground." 

6  T1^  honours,  O  victorious  King! 

Thine  own  right-hand  shall  raise, 
While  we  thy  awful  vengeance  sing. 
And  our  deliverer  praise. 

"  HYMN  XXX.    (L.  M.) 

Prayer  for  Deliverance  a$axoered,    * 
Is?,  xxvi:  &-20. 
1  TN  thine  own  ^rays,  O.  God  of  love, 
A  We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace; 
Our  seals  desire  is  to  thy  name, 
And  the  remembiauce  of  thy  face. 
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2  My  tbpnghU  are  searcfaiiig.  Lord,  for  tiiec, 
'Mongst  the  black  shades  orloneMMiie  night; 
My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies 

Before  the  dawn  restore  the  HgbL 

3  Look,  bow  rebeUioos  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  my  God : 
But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand. 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 

4  Hark !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 
A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes, 
A  voice  of  music  to  his  friends, 
But  threatening  thunder  to  his  foes. 

5  Come,  cliildrra,  to  your  ftrther's  aims. 
Hide  in  the  dnmbers  of  my  grace. 
Till  the  fierce  worms  be  overUown, 
And  my  revenging  fury  cease. 

6  My  sword  shaU  boast  its  thousands  stain, 
And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kings. 
While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 
Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings. 

•HYMN  XXXI.  First  Part.    (CM.) 
Condegcending  Graces  PHdm  cxxxviii.  6. 

1  TITHEN  the  eternal  bows  the  skies 

» »    To  visit  earthly  things, 
With  scorn  divine  he  tarns  his  eyes 
From  towers  of  haughty  kings. 

2  Hp  hv'^  '■'      '"111  cliariot  lull 

Far  (iini;'\;i!(i  ir<i[ii  ni.    ^t>»;s, 
To  visit  every  linmble  sou) 
With  pleaaiire  in  his  eyes. 

3  Why  should  the  Lord  that  reigns  above 

Disdain  so  lofty  kings! 
Say,  Lord,  and  why  such  looks  of  love. 
Upon  such  worthless  things! 

4  Mortals,  be  dumb;  what  Creature  dares 

Dispute  his  awful  will ! 
Ask  no  account  of  his  atfairs, 
But  tremble  and  be  still. 

5  Ju8t  like  bis  nature  is  his  grace. 

All  sovereign  and  all  fret : 
Great  God,  1m>w  searchless  are  thy  ways. 
How  d^p  thy  Judgments  be!  ' 

•HYMNXXXL    Second  Part.   (C.M.) 
The  hidden  Life  of  a  CkrUtum,  Col.  iii.3. 
r\  HAPPY  scul,  that  lives  on  bifh, 
^  Wbile  men  lie  grovelim;  here! 
HIa  hopes  are  fix'd  above  the  sky. 
And  &ith  forbids  his  fear. 
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2  His  cenfidence  knows  no  Mcret  ftfiio. 
While  peace  Md  Joy  combine 


Joy  1 

To  form  a  life  whoie  boly  i 
Are  hiddoi  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  bis  God;     , 

His  God  in  secret  sees: 
liet  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad. 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  Meace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been« 
Nor  thoughts  of  sinners  climb.' 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  figure  here : 
Content  and  pleas'd  to  live  unknown. 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 

6  He  looks  to  heaven's  eternal  hill 

To  meet  that  glorious  day : 
But  patient  wails  his  Savtonr's  will 
To  feteh  his  aonl  away. 

HYMN  XXXn.    (C.  M.) 

mrengthJ)nom  Heao^,  In.  xl.  «T«-M. 

1  •  \irH£NCE  do  our  mournful  thougbts  ariief 

▼»    And  wbere*!*  our  courage  fled? 
Has  restless  sin  and  raging  hell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  i 

2  Have  we  foigot  th'  Almighty  name; 

That  foim'd  the  earth  and  sea  I 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwefl  ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  tbe  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  beU. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die. 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  we,  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shaU  mount  on  eagles*  whiga. 

And  taste  the  promised  Miss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

•  HYMN  XXXIII.    (C.  M.) 
A  rational  Defhnce  of  the  Gomel,  Rom.  i. 

16.    1  Cor.  i.  Si7,  «8. 
1  CHALL  atheists  dare  insnlt  the  ciom 
^  of  our  redeemer,  God? 
8ball  inAdels  reproacii  bis  laws. 
Or  trample  on  bis  blood^        oogle 
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S  WJiat  if  be  clMMMe  myBterious  ways 

To  cleame  m  from  oar  laults  ? 
Hay  not  tbe  works  of  sovereign  gnoe 

Transcend  our  feeble  tbougfalB? 

3  What  if  his  gospel  bids  ns  n^t 

With  flesh,  and  self,  and  sin; 
The  prize  is  most  divinely  bright 
That  we  are  taird  to  win. 

4  What  if  the  foolish,  and  the  poor 

His  glorious  grace  partalte; 
This  but  conftrnis  his  truth  the  more. 
For  so  the  prophets  spake. 

5  Do  some  that  own  his  sacred  name 

Indulge  their  souls  in  sin.'  ,      , 
Jesus  should  never  bear  the  blame, 

His  laws  are  pure  and  clean. 
$  Then  let  our  feith  grow  firm  and  strongs 

Our  lips  profess  bis  word ; 
Nor  Mush  nor  fiear  to  walk  among 

The  men  that  love  the  Lord. 

•HYMN  XXXIV.   First  Part.    (L.  M.) 

jne  Gospel  and  Power  qf  God  to  SeOcatumr 

Rom.  i.  16. 

1  "W7HAT  shall  tbe  dying  sliiner  do 

W  That  seeks  reUef  for  all  his  woe  ? 
Where  shall  the  guilty  consaeftce  find 
Ease  for  the  torment  of  the  mind  ? 

2  How  shall  we  get  our  crimes  forgiven 
Or  form  our  natures  fit  for  heaven ; 
can  souls  all  o'er  defiled  with  an. 

Make  their  own  powers  suid  passions  dean  i 

3  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try,  . 
TiU  JesoB  brings  his  gospel  nigh  ; 

Tis  there  such  power  and  glory  dwell. 
As  saves  rebeihiMis  sools  from  bell. 

4  This  is  tbe  pillar  of  our  hope, 


That  bears  our  faintuig  spUils  up : 
We  read  the  grace,  we  trust  the  word. 
And  find  salvation  In  tbe  Lord. 

5  Let  men  or  angels  dig  the  mines. 
Where  natures  goMen  treasure  shines; 
Brought  near  (be  doctrine  of  the  cross, 
AH  nature's  gold  appears  but  dross. 

6  Should  vile  blasphemers  with  disdain 
Pronounce  the  truths  of  Jesus  vain ; 
ru  meet  tbe  scandal  and  tbe  shame, 
And  staig  and  triumph  in  his  name. 
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•HYMN  XXXIV.    SeoMMlPirt.    (CM.) 
None  excluded  from  Hope,  Horn.  1. 16. 

1    TESUS,  thv  bleflsings  are  not  few, 
«l  Nor  is  thy  goflpelweak:  ' 
Thy  grace  can  melt  the  stubborn  Jew, 
Av\  bow  tb'  aspiring  Greek. 
8  Wide  as  the  reach  of  Satan's  rage 
I>otfa  thy  salvation  flow : 
Tb  not  confln*d  to  sex  or  age. 
The  lofty  or  the  low. 

3  While  grace  is  ofier'd  to  the  prince,    ' 

The  poor  may  take  their  share: 
Vo  mortal  has  ».  jost  pretence 
To  perish  in  despair. 

4  Be  wise,  ye  men  of  strength  and  wit, 

Nor  boast  your  naMve  powers: 
Bnt  to  his  sovereign  grace  submit. 
And  glory  shall  be  yours. 

5  Come,  all  ye  vilest  sinners,  come. 

He'd  form  your  souls  anew : 
His  gospel  and  bis  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

6  His  doctrine  is  almighty  love: 

There's  virtue  in  his  name 
To  turn  the  raven  to  a  dove, 
The  lion  to  a  lamb. 

•  HYMN  XXXV.    First  Part.   (L.  M.) 

FaUh  the  Way  to  Jbfea«um,  Rom.i.  16. 

Eph.  ii.8,9. 

1  Xr^T  by  the  laws  of  innocence 

-L^  Can  Adam's  sons  arrive  at  heaven; 
New  works  can  sive  us  no  pretence 
To  have  onr  ancient  sins  forgiven. 

2  Not  the  best  deeds  that  we  have  done 
Can  make  a  wounded  conscience  whole; 
Faith  is  the  grace,  and  feith  alone, 
that  flies  to  Christ  and  saves  the  soul. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  thy  beavenly  word. 
Fain  would  I  have  my  soul  renew'd; 
I  moom  for  sin,  and  trust  the  Lord 
To  have  it  pardon'd  and  subdu'd. 

4  O  may  thy  grace  its  power  display, 
Let  guilt  and  deaOt  no  longer  reign; 
Save  me  in  thine  appointed  way, 

Nor  let  my  humble  ftith  be  ?«ii|©ogle 
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•  HYMN  XXXV.    Second  Part   (C.  UJ 

Truth,  Sincerity y  4c.  PWI.  iv.  8. 

1  T  ET  tbose  who  bear  the  Christiaa  name 
A-«  Their  holy  vows  fiilfil: 

The  saints,  the  fotiowers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  inen  of  honoar  stlli. 

2  True  to  the  solemn  oaihs  fbey  take, 

Tho'  to  their  hart  they  swear : 
Constant  and  just  to  all  they  q>€ak. 
For  God  and  angels  hear. 

3  Still  with  theur  Ups  their  hearts  agree. 

Nor  tlattermg  words  devise  : 
They  know  the  0«d  of  truth  can  s«e 
Thro*  every  fUse  disguise. 

4  They  hate  th'  appeamnce  of  a  lie 

In  ail  the  shapes  it  wears : 
They  live  in  truth ;  and  when  they  die. 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

5  While  hypocrites  and  liars  fly 

Before  the  Judge's  frown. 
His  foitbful  fi-ieods,  who  fear  a  he* 
Receive  th'  immortal  crown. 

•HYMN  XXXVI.    (CM.) 

A  looely  Carriage. 

1  f\  TIS  a  lovely  thing  to  see 
^^  A  man  of  prudent  heart. 

Whose  thoughts,  and  lips,  and  life  agree. 
To  act  a  usefiil  part. . 

2  When  envy,  strife,  and  wars  begin 

In  :little  angry  souls, 
Mark  how  the  bom  of  peace  come  in. 
And  quench  the  kindUng  coals. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mUd»  and  meel^ 

Nolr  let  their  liiry  rise; 
Nor  passion  moves  their  hps  to  speak, 
Nor  pride  exalts  their  eyes. 

4  Their  irame  is  prudence  mix'd  with  rave. 

Good  works  fulfil  their  day : 
They  join  the  serpent  with  the  dove. 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Saviour  of  mankfaid', 

Such  pleasures  he  pnrsu'd*,  ' 

His  flesh  and  blood  were  aH  refin'd,      ' 

His  soul  divinely  good. 
«  Lord,  can  these  phints  of  virtue  grow 

in  such  a  heart  as  mine? 
Thy  Brace  my  nature  can  renew. 

And  make  n^  soul  Mke  thine. 
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•  HYMN  XXXVII.  First  Part  (L.M.) 

Christ's  Humiliation^  Exaltation,  and  Tti-, 
umph,  FUI.  iL  8, 9.    MUt  X?.  »,  24,  »J» 

1.  'yUE  mighty  frame  of  gloriou  grace. 
^  That  brigbtest  moaument  of  praise. 
Tint  e*er  the  God  of  love  deagnVl, 
Employs  and  fills  my  latwurlng  mind. 

8  Bes^,  my  soid,  the  heavenly  soog, 
A  burden  for  an  angefs  tongue, 
Wh«i  Gabriel  sounds  these  awftd  things, 
He  tones  and  sommons  aU  his  strings. 

3  Proclaim  inimitable  love, 
Jesus  the  Lord  of  worlds  above 
PuU  off  the  beams  of  bright  array. 
And  veils  the  God  in  mortal  clay. 

4  What  Mack  reproach  defU'd  bis  name 
When  with  our  sins  he  took  our  shame! 
He  whom  adorine  angels  blest 

la  made  the  impious  rebd's  jest 

5  He  that  distribates  crowns  and  thrones 
Hangs  on  a  tree  and  bleeds  and  groans, 
The  prince  c^  life  resigns  his  breath. 
The  King  of  Glory  bows  to  death.     >■ 

6  But  see  the  wonders  of  his  power. 
He  triumphs  in  his  dybig  hoiir; 
And,  while  by  Satan's  rage  be  fdl,    ' 
He'da8h'dtb«iifi9gbopf9.v((htai.    ;: 

1  Thus  were  th«  hoftS',qf,(;}i»tk£.uiKiii;d, 
And  sin  was  drowifd  ju  JesuV  blgod; 
Thus  he.  ^ose  and  reigns  abo^re, 
An4  couqtrers  sitmers  by  hiil^e.'  ;  :. 

8  Vfao  shall  fulfil  this  boundless' song?.  '* 
The  tbemie  surmouut*  an  angefs  tongiie.; 
How  low,  how  vain,  arc  mortal  afrs, 

^    When  Gabriel's  nobler  harp  despairs. 


•  HYMN  XXXVU.    Second  Part.   (C.  M) 
Zeal  and  Fortitude. 

1  T\0  I  believe  what  Jesos  saitb, 
1^  And  tiimk  his  gospel  truer 
Lord,  ntake  me  Ifoid  to  own  my  faith,  . 
And  practise  vittue  to©-     QooqI^ 
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3  SnpprcM  my  sbame,  sobdoe  my  fear, 

Ann  me  with  heaveafy  zeal. 
That  I  may  make  thy  power  appear. 

And  works  of  praise  fulfil. 

3  If  men  shall  tsee  my  virtae  abine, 

And  spread  my  name  abroad.       , 
Thine  is  the  pow'r,  the  praise  is  tfaioe. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

4  Thus  when  the  saints  in  ^lory  meet. 

Their  lips  proclaim  thy  grace : 
They  cast  their  honours  at  thy  feet. 
And  own  their  borrow'd  rays. 
PAUSE. 

5  Are  we  the  soldiers  of  the  cross? 

The  foUow'rs  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  we  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his.  name  ? 

6  Now  must  we  fight  if  we  should  reiga : 

Increase  our  courage.  Lord! 
We'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Sapported  by  thy  word. 

7  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer,  tho'  they're  slam; 
They  see  the  triamph  from  afor, 

And  shall  with  Jesus  reign. 
.  e  When  that  fflustrions  d|iy  sbfOl  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shme 
In  robes  of  vict'ry  t)iro'  the  skies. 

The  glory  shall  be  thiqe. 
•  HYJ4N  XXXVHL    flrBtParL    (C.  M.) 

Tfie  Atofmvmt  Bfthritt,  Kom.  iii.  25. 
1  TJfOW  ial.oijr  nature  spoU'd  by  sin! 
A*  Yet  nature  ne'er  teth  found 
The  way  to  make  the  conscience  cleali,. 

Or  heal  the  painfUl  wound. 
S  In  yabi  we  se^  for  peace  with  God  ' 

By  methods  of  our  own: .     ^,     ,^ 
Jesus,  there's  nothing  but  thy  blood 

Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 
3  The  threatenmgiB  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  oar  sonb  with  dread ; 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 

It  strikes  our  spirits  dead. 
i  But  thine  ilinsttrious  sacrifice 

Hath  answer'd  these  demands ; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies, 

Come  down  by  Jesos*  Jiands. 
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£»  Here  aD  the  andeot  types  a9«e» 
The  altar  and  tbe  lamb ; 
And  prophets  tn  their  viaiona  we 
SolvatioQ  thro'  his  mnne.      ■ 
G  Tis  bjr  thy  death  we  ttve,  O  Lor4 ; 
Tto  on  thy  cross  we  rest: 
F4M-  ever  be  thy  love  ador'd. 
Thy  name  for  ever  UesL 

•  HYIfN  XXXVm.   Second  Part   (U  M.) 
The  Univenal  Lam  qf  Equity,  Matt,  viii  .K. 

1  DLESSED  Redeemer,  hoiv  divine, 
-D  How  righteous  is  this  role  of  thhie, 
"  To  do  to  all  men  jost  the  same 

"  As  we  expect  or  wish  fifom  them.* 

2  This  golden  Icaaon  short  and  phiin, 
Ohres  not  tbe  muid  nor  memory  pain ; 
And  every  conscience  most  approve 
This  universal  faiw  of  love. 

3  Hoiw  Uest  would  even  natioa  be, 
Thus ml'd  by  love  and  equity! 
All  woald  be  friends  without  a  foe. 
And  form  a  paradise  below. 

4  Jesus,  forgive  us,  that  we  keep 
Thy  sacred  law  of  love  asleep; 

No  more  let  envy,  wrath,  and  pride. 
But  thy  blest  maxims  be  our  guide. 

HYMNXX:XIX.    (CM.) 
GocCt  tender  Care  of  his  Chttrck,  •  • 
■  •t<is».idi&..l3, 4cc.        •".  '•  *^ 
1  xjo''^  sbairin/.tewart  Jiiw  arise,  •     j.  " 
-i^^  And  tHiTst  mto  a  song;        "'■      -•• 
Ahnigbty  love  in'spii^es  ifty  hfcart,        '•'/■ 
And  pleasure!  tSiesttty 'tongue.        'H 
e  God  on  his  thirsty  KMfi-Ulf  ' 

SfUne  mercy-droits  has  tlu-o.wn.v. :   v 
And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  liis  love 
To  shower  salvatiou  jdown. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indnlge  oor  fears, 

Suspidone  and  comphints? 

Is  he  a  God,  and.  shall  his  grace 

Grow  weary  of  bis  s^intsT 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  /oiget 

The  infant  of  her  w<Mnb, 
,  And  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  thoughts 
Her  suckling  have,  no  room  >  ^      , 
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5  "*  YeCaaith  tbe  Lovd,  "shoald  nature  dmive^ 

"  And  motben  nionsten  prove* 
**  Sioa  still  dwells  npon  tbe  heart 
"  Of  everlastiiig  love. 

6  "  Deep  oa  tbe  pahns  ni  both  my  bands 

"  I  bave  engrav'd  her  name; 

"  My  bands  shall  raise  her  ruui*d  walla^ 

"  And  build  her  taroken  frame.'* 

HYMN  XL.    (L.  M.) 

The  Business  and  Blessedness  of  glorified 

Saints,  Rev.  vU.  IS,  &c. 

^  "  That  an  their  robes  are  spotleaa  wbite  ? 
«  Whence  did  this  giorious  troop  arrive 
"  At  the  pure  teahns  of  heaveoly  hght  ?** 

8  From  torturing  racks,  and  bnnung  fires,    - 
And  seas  of  their  own  blood  thev  came: 
But  nobler  blood  has  wash*d- their  robes, 
Ftowing  from  Christ  the  dyfaig  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  th'  Afanighty  throne 
With  loud  Hosannas  night  and  day, 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  neat  Three  One, 

«  Measure  their  bless'd  enmity. 

"4N0  more  ^baO  hunger  pain  their  sonls; 
He  bids  their  parching  tUrst  be  gone. 
And  spreads  the  shadow  of  his  winp» 
To  skreen  them  from  tbe  scorching  snia. 
5  The  Lamb  that  fills  the  middle  throne. 
Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beams; 
Them  shall  they  feast  on  his  rich  love. 
And  drink  fuU  joys,  fioote  livhig  streams. 
)  Thus  shall  ttgir  "W^,W^,i[?»55;_ 


n^bro'  the  viit  around  of  eiidless  years. 
And  the  jBoft..h?||jl,of  sov^ttiffli  grace 
Heals  all  their  W9Kiu|«i.  jUid.wipes  their  tears. 
HYMN.KLL.  <C.M«>: 
T?ie  same",  ot,  The  Marttfrs  gUjrified, 
"»    u    •  Rev,  vii.  I3,'&c.      ' 

1  "  XHGSE  gloiidus  minds,  hoW  bright  they 

^  '*  shine! 

*'  Whence  all  their  white  array? 
"  How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats         < 
"  uf  everlasting  day^'» 

2  From  torturing  paUn  to  endless  joys 

On  5ery  wheels  they  rode, 
Aikd  strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  white, 
In  Jesus'  dying  bloody       , 
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S  Now  they  approach  a  spotteM  God 
And  bow  before  hi«  throne;        ' 

4  The  uareird  glories  of  his  Ace 

Aniowst  his  saints  reside. 
Winle  the  rich  treasons  of  his  craoe 
Sees  all  their  wants  supply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  sbaU  leave  their  soah. 

And  hanger  flee  as  (iut : 
The  fhiit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  T^Lamb  shall  lead  his  beavenlj  flock 

Where  Uvfaig  foantahis  rise, 

And  love  divine  sInUl  wipe  awav 

The  socrows  of  their  ^ea. 

HYMNXLH.    (CM.) 
Divine  Wrc^h  and  Mercy,  Nahmn  i.  1.  &c. 

1   A  DORE  and  tremMe,  for  oar  God 
''*■  Is  "  a  coosoming  Are;" 
Bis  jealous  eyes  his  wrath  inflame, 
And  raise  his  vengeance  higher. 
«  Almighty  vengeance, how  it  boras! 
How  bright  bis  fii^  glows! 
Vast  ra^«lnci  of  p^es  and  storm» 
Ue  treasur'd  for  his  foes. 

5  Those  heaps  of  wrath  by  slow  degrees. 

Are  fwc'd  into  a  flame. 
But  kindled,  oh!  how  fierce  they  Maze! 
And  rend  all  nature's  frame.  ^ 

4  At  his  approach  the  moontahis  flee, 
And  seek  a  watery  grave ; 
The  frigbted  sea  makes  haste  away. 
And  ahriiiks  up  every  wave. 

6  Thro'  the  wide  air  the  weighty  rocks 

Are  swift  as  haii-stones  hurled: 

^te  ^'J?*^^"^*  bl8  flery  rage 

That  shakes  the  solid  woridfT 

6  Yet  mighty  God,  thy  sovereign  grace 
Sits  regent  on  the  tbione. 
The  ret^ge  of  thy  chosen  race 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  do^. 
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1  Thy  hand  BhaU  on  rebeffiow  kings 

A  fiery  temped  pour, 
While  we»  beneath  thy  sheltering  winf^ 

Thy  just  refenge  adore. 


•HYIINXLIII.   First  Part.    (L.  M.) 

Jdus  our  Surety  and  Saviour,  1  Peter  i.  1& 
.    Gal.  ill.  13.   Rom.iv.25. 

1   A  DAM,  onr  Father  and  our  bead, 
'^^  Transgressed,  and  justice  doora'd  nsdead. 
The  fiery  law  spealis  al^  despair; 
There's  ne  repneve  nor  pardon  tliere. 
'-  S  But  O  nnntterable  grace. 

The  Son  of  God  takes  Adam's  place, 
Down  to  our  world  the  Saviour  flies. 
Stretches  bis  arms,  and  bleeds  and  dies. 

3  Justice  was  pleas'd  to  bruise  the  God, 
And, pay  its  wrongs  with  heavenlv  blood: 
What  unknown  racks  and  pangs  be  borel 
Then  rose;  the  law  could  ask  no  more. 

4  Amazing  work !  look  down,  ye  skies. 
Wonder  and  gaze  with  all  your  eyes  .* 
Ye  heavenly  thrones,  stoop  from  above. 
And  bow  to  this  mysterious  love. 

5  Lo  I  they  adore  th'  incarnate  Son, 
And  sing  the  glories  he  hath  won. 
Sing  how  he  broke  our  iron  chains, 
How  deep  he  sunk,  how  high  he  re^pts, 

6  Triumph  and  reign,  victorious  Lord, 
By  all  the  flaming  hosts  ador'd ; 

And  say,  dear  conqueror,  say  how  long. 
Ere  we  shall  rise  to  j<Hn  their  song. 

7  Send  down  a  chariot  from  above. 
With  fiery  wheels,  and  pav'd  with  love; 
Raise  us  beycmd  th'  etherial  blue. 

To  smg  and  love  as  angels  do. 

■•HYMNXUII.    Second  Part   (L.  M.) 

The  Christianas  Treasure,  I  Cor.  iii.  21. 

1  TJOW  vast  the  treasure  we  possess! 
*  I  How  rich  tby  bounty,  king  of  grace! 
inw  world  is  ours,  and  worMs  to  come: 
liarth  18  our  lodge;  and  heaven  onr  home. 
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S  AU  ttiinD  are  oon;  tbe  giAs  of  God; 
The  parchase  of  a  Savioor'ft  Mood; 
While  the  good  Spirit  shews  ns  how 
To  use  and  to  iiDpnive  them  loo. 

3  If  peace  and  plenty  crown  my  days 
Tlwgr  help  me.  Lord,  to  speak  thy  i«isej 
If  bread  of  sorrows  he  my  Ibod.     »^^^' 
Those  sorrows  work  my  h^iag  good. 

4  I  woBld  not  change  my  blest  estate  ' 
For  all  the  world  calls  good  or  treat  • 
And  while  my  Ikith  can  keep  heboid 
I  envy  not  the  shmer's  gold.  ' 

5  Father  I  wait  thy  dally  will  : 
Thoa  Shalt  divide  my  portion  stni  ? 
Gram  nse  on  earth  what  seems  thee  best. 
Till  death  and  heaven  reveal  the  rest 

•HYMNXUV.   FIrrtPart   (L.M.) 

Christ 8  dying,  rising,  and  reigning, 

Luke  rriii  27, 29, 44-46.    Matt,  xxvii.  flo.  5T. 

iwvili.6,&c 

1  fJE  dies!  the  friend  of  sinnen  dies! 
I  t  Lo  Salem's  daughters  weep  around. 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies.  ^^ 
A  sodden  trembling  shakes  the  groond. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  dnm  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load: 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you. 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  Mood. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree^ 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men! 
Bat  lo!  what  sodden  joys  we  see^ 
Jesos  the  dead  revives  again  I 

4  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tombf 
The  tomb  tai  vara  forbids  his  rise: 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home! 
And  shont  hbn  welcome  to  the  skies, 

5  Break  off  your  fears,  ye  sahits,  and  teO 
How  high  our  great  deliverer  reians ; 
Sing  how  he  spoU'd  the  hosts  of^eit 
And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains. 

6  Say  '  Live  for  ever,  wond*roos  khig> 

'  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  * 
Then  ask  the  monster,  •  Where's  thy  stoig,* 
Atid,  '  where  s  thy  victory,  boasting  grave.* 
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•  HYMNXLIV.   Second  Part.   (C.  M.> 

*pi€trut  Improvement  of  lifk. 

1  A  ND  is  tills  life  prokwifd  to  Boe) 
•^  Are  days  and  seasons  given  i 
t>  let  me  then  prepare  to  be 

A  fitter  heir  ofiieaven. 

2  In  vain  these  moments  shall  not  pass, 

TMese  golden  hours  be  gone : 
Loid.  I  accept  thine  offerd  grace, 
I  bow  before  thy  throne. 

3  Now  cleanse  my  sonl  from  every  sin 

By  my  Redeemer's  blood;    . 
Now  let  my  flesh  and  soul  begin 
'  The  honours  ai  my  God. 

4  Let  me  no  more  my  soul  begtiile 

With  sin's  deceitful  toys : 
Let  cheerful  hope  locreasirtg  still 
Approach  to  heavenly  joys. 
6  My  thankfid  lips  shall  loud  proclaim 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise, 
And  spread  the  savofcir  of  thy  name 
Where'er  I  spend  my  days. 
6  JOn  earth  let  my  example  shine. 
And  when  I  leave  this  state, 
May  heaven  receive  this  soul  of  mine 
To  Miss  supremely  great. 

BYMNXLV.    (CM.) 
Tkt  last  Judgmtnt,  Rev.  xxi.  5-^. 
J:  CEfi  where  the  great  in(»rnate  God 
^  Fills  a  msgestic  throne,  . 

While  from  the  skies  his  awftal  voice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 
%  ["  I  am  the  first,  and  1  the  last. 
"  Thro'  endless  years  the  same ; 
**  I  AM,  is  my  memorial  still, 
**  And  my  eternal  name. 

3  *'  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give 

"  My  roj-al  grace  bestows ; 
•«  Ye  thirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  streams 
"  Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.] 

4  ["  The  saint  that  triumphs  o'er  Us  sins, 

"  ril  own  him  (i^t  a  son; 
"  The  whole  creation  shall  reward 
**  The  conqueets  be  has  won. 
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5  "  Bnt  bloody  hands  and  hearts  unclean, 

"  And  ail  the  lying  race, 
*'  The  fttthless  and  the  scoffing  crew, 
*'  That  spnni  at  offers  grace ; 

6  '*  Tbey  sbaH  be  taken  tnm  my  sight, 

"  Bound  fut  in  iron  chains, 
"  And  headlong  plung'd  into  the  lake 

"  Where  fire  and  mrkness  reigns;"]    - 
1  O  may  1  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

When  earth  and  seas  are  fled! 
And  hear  the  judge  pronounce  my  nam^ 

With  biesungs  on  my  head ! 
8  May  I  With  those  for  ever  dwell. 

Who  here  were  my  delight. 
While  sinners,  banish'd  down  to  hell, 

No  more  offend  my  s^;ht. 


♦ttVMNXLVI.  First  Part   (CM.) 

God  glorious  and  Sinners  saved.  R<md).  i.  30.. 
Chap.  V.  8, 9.    lPet.iii.S2. 

1  "pATHER,  how  wide  thy  glories  shine! 
A   How  high  thy  Wonders  rise! 
Known  thro'  the  eartii  by  thousand  sigiu« 
By  thousand  thro'  the  skies. 

S  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  tliy  power. 
Their  motlohs  speak  thy  skill 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  boar 
We  read  thy  patience  still 

3  Bot  when  we  view  thy  shange  design  <    ' 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Our  souls  are  flU'd  with  awe  divuie 
To  see  what  God  performs. 

4  When  fUmen  break  the  FSither's  laws. 

The  dying  Son  atones; 
Oh  the  dear  mysteries  of  his  csoss. 
The  triumph  of  his  groans* 

5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plauis; 
Sweet  cherubs  learn  ImmanueFs  oame. 
And  try  their  choicest  strahis. 

6  O  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  hearty 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 
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•HYBINXLVI.    Second  Part   (L.M.> 

Tht  PrioiUges  qfthtUmng  aboottheDeetd^ 

1  AWAKEmy««d,  awatemytove, 
-**•  To  serve  my  Saviour  here  bctow. 
In  works  whieh  perfect  saints  above. 
And  lioly  angels  cannot  do. 

£  Awake  my  charity,  to  feed 
The  hungn^  soul,  and  clothe  the  poors 
In  heaven  are  fonnd  no  sons  of  need. 
There  all  these  duties  are  no  more. 

3  Snbdoe  thy  passions.  O  my  soul! 
Maintain  flie  flght,  thy  work  punoe. 
Daily  thy  ristaig  sins  controol, 

And  be  thy  victories  ever  new. 

4  The  land  of  triumph  lies  on  high. 
There  are  no  foes  f  encounter  thefe: 
liOfd,  I  would  conquer  till  I  die, 
And  flniah  all  the  glorioos  war. 

5  Let  every  flying  hour  confess 

I  nin  thy  gospel  fk-esh  renown; 
And  when  my  life  and  labours  cease 
May  1  possess  the  promised  crown! 


•  HTMNXLVU.   (CM.) 
Beeth  qf  Kindred  improved. 

1  TVyrUST  friends  and  Undred  drop  and  die 
IVl  And  helpers  be  withdrawn  f 
While  sorrow  tilth  a  weeping  eve 

Counts  up  our  comforts  gone? 

2  Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God 

Our  helper  and  our  friend : 
Nor  leave  us  in  this  dangerous  road, 
TiU  aU  our  trials  end. 

3  O  may  our  feet  pursoe  the  way 

Our  pious  fetbers  led ! 
With  love  and  holy  seal  obey 
The  counsels  of  the^d^. 

4  Let  us  be  wean'd  from  all  below. 

Let  hope  our  gri^  expel, 
While  detth  invilin  onr  sonls  to  go 
Where  onr  best  kindred  dwaU. 
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HYMNXLVm.    (L.M.) 
The  Ohrigtian  Race,  Isa.  xl.  S8,  &e. 

1  A  WAKE,  onr  sonls.  away  opr  fears, 
-^^  Let  evcfy  trembling  thought  be  gone: 
Awadie,  and  run  the  taeavenljr  race, 
Aad  pat  a  cbecrful  ooonge  on. 

2  Trae,  lis  a  stratefat  and  thomv  rood, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  fiunt; 
But  tbey  fonet  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  tte  strength  of  every  saints 

3  Thee,  migfaty  God!  whose  matchless  pow'r 
Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  enoiess  yean 
Their  everiasting  chcles  ran. 

4  VtGca.  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
CHir  souls  shall  driidL  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  drop,  and  die. 

■5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cats  the  air. 
We'll  mount  akrfl  to  thine  abode : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

HYMN  XUX.    (C.li.; 
The  Woriu  qf  Moia  and  tfiALamb,  Rev.xv.S. 

1  UOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God 
-■^  Who  would  not  fear  thy  name? 
Jesas.  bow  sweet  thy  graces  are! 
Who  wouht  not  love  ihe  Lamb? 

5  He  has  done  mxxv  than  Moses  did. 

Our  Prophet  and  our  Kfaig ; 
Flrom  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  onr  souls. 
And  tam^  oar  lips  to  sing. 

3  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Mcaes'  hand. 

Th'  Egyptian  host  was  drownYl: 
But  his  own  Mood  hides  all  our  suis, 
And  guilt  no  xaon  is  found. 

4  When  thro'  the  desert  Israel  went. 

With  manna  they  were  fed; 
Our  Lord  invites  us  to  Us  flab. 
And  calls  it  living  bread. 

5  Moses  beheld  the  promis'd  land, 

Yet  never  reachHl  the  place ; 
But  Christ  shall  bring  his  foOowers  home, 
To  see  his  Father's  ikce. 
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6  Then  AvSi  ouf  love  and  joy  be  fidl. 
And  feci  a  warmer  flame. 
And  tweeter  voices  tone  the  song 
Of  Moeea  and  the  Lamb. 

HYBINL.    (CM.) 
The  Song  ofZecharioM,  and  tht  Mamge  of 
John  the  Buptut:  or,  light  and  Salva. 
tion  by  Juta  Christ,  Loke  i-  «J,  &c.  JohH 
i.  29,  3«. 
1  XTOW  be  the  God  of  Israel  'blesiTd, 
IN  Who  makes  hto  tmth  appear. 
His  mighty  hand  fulfils  his  word. 
And  all  the  oaths  he  sware. 
t  Now  he  bedews  old  David's  root 

With  Wessings  from  the  skies;       

He  makes  the  branch  of  promise  grow, 
The  promis'd  horn  arise. 

3  rjohn  was  the  prophet  of  the  Ixnd, 

To  go  before  his  ftce; 
The  heraW  which  onr  Bavlonr4jk>d 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  known. 

He  speaks  of  pardon'd  sins; 
While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  love, 
m  its  own  dory  shines. 

5  <'  BeboM  the  Lamb  of  God,**  he  cnea^ 

"  That  takes  our  guilt  away; 
'     **  I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head, 
«*  On  his  hap**^'*,*!^^/^ 

6  "  Be  every  vafle  exalted  high, 

"  Sir*  ev'ry  mountain  low : 
"  The  proud  must  stoop,  and  hianbie  sotit 

"  ShaU  his  salvation  know.        ,   .     . 
T  "  The  heathen. realms,  with  Isratfs  nmlr 

"  ShaU  jota  in  sweet  accord; 
"  And  all  that's  bora  of  man  shaU  see 

•*  The  glory  of  the  Lord. 
8  "  Behold  the  morning-fitar  anse, 

"  Ye  that  in  darkness  at ; 
"  He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace, 

*•  AiMguides  our  donbtfhl  feet." 

HYMN  LI.    (S.M.) 
Persevering  Grace,  JndC  24, 25. 
1     TTO  God  the  only  wise, 

'    Oar  Saviour  smd  onr  Kifi(;. 
Let  all  the  sahits  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 
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8  Tis  hte  Afanlgfatv  love. 
His  comiflel,  and  his  care. 

Preserves  as  safe  from  sin  and  dcaib. 
And  every  bnrtftil  snare. 

9  He  will  present  oar  sools 
Unblemish'd  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  his  nee. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  aromd  the  throne, 

Sball  blcBB  the  condnct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer-God 
Wisdom  aqd  nower  belongs,  . 

fmmortal  crowns  of  majesty. 


HYMN  LII.    (L.  M.) 
Boptum,  Matt.  xxviU.  19.    Acts  ii.  38. 
1  *T^AS  the  commission  of  onr  Lord, 
i-  **  iio,  teach  the  nations,  and  baptlie/' 
The  nations  have  receiv'd  the  word 
4ince  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 
ft  He  sits  upon  th*  eternal  hUls, 
With  grace  and  pardon  m  his  hands. 
And  sends  his  covenant,  with  the  seal*. 
To  Mess  the  distant  British  lands. 


'  Repent,  and  be  baptiz'd,"  he  saith, 
'  For  the  remission  of  your  shis;'* 
And  thos  our  sense  assists  onr  fiiith, 


And  shews  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Oar  sools  be  washes  in  his  blood. 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean ; 

'  And  the  good  Spirit  from  oar  God, 
Descends  like  purifying  rain. 

5  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee. 
And  seal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord; 
O  may  the  Great  Eternal  Three, 

In  heaven  our  solemn  vows  record  1 

HYMNUII.    (L.M.) 
3Jie  Holy  Scriptures,  Heb.  i.  1, 2.   Tim.  Wi 

15, 16.     Psalm  cxlvii.  19,  <0. 
1  l^OD,  who  in  various  methods  told 
^J  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old, 
8ent  bis  own  Son,  with  truth  and  grace* 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 
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2  Our  nttioA  reads  the  writteD  wonl. 
That  book  of  Kfe.  that  sure  record : 
Tbe  t»rigbt  inheritance  of  lieaven, 
b  by  tlie  sweet  conveyance  given. 

3  God's  kindest  tboBslits  are  here  expressed* 
Able  to  make  us  wise  UMi  bleaa'd; 

The  doctrines  are  divinely  true, 
fit  for  reproof  and  comrort  too. 

4  Ye  British  isles,  who  read  his  love 
In  long  epistles  from  above, 

(He  hath  not  sent  his  sacred  wonl 
To  ev'iy  land)  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

HYMN  UV.    (L.M.) 

Electing  Grace  .*  or ySmnts  beloved  in  ChriU, 

Epb.  1. 3,  &c. 

1  TESUS.  we  bless  thy  Father's  name; 
J  Thy  God  and  oars  are  both  the  same. 
What  heavenly  blessiogs  from  his  throne 
Flow  down  to  sinners  thro*  4iis  Son ! 

5  "  Christ  be  my  flrst  elect.*'  he  said. 
Then  chose  onr  souls  in  Christ  oar  liead. 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birth. 

Or  laid  foundations  for  the  earth. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  love  befrin 

To  raise  us  up  from  death  and  stai; 
Onr  characters  were  then  decreed. 
"  Blameless  in  love,  a  holy  seed.' 

4  Predestinated  to  be  sons, 

Bom  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  once; 

A  new  regenerated  race 

To  praise  the  gloiy  of  his  grace. 

5  With  Christ  our  Lord  we  share  our  part 
In  the  affections  of  his  heart ; 

Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  ranov'd. 
Till  he  foigeU  his  flrstbelov'd. 

HYMNLV.    (CM.) 
Sezekiah*8  Song  ;  or,  SicfcTtest  ondReeover^, 

Isa.  xxxviii.  9,  &c 
1  WHEN  we  are  rais'd  fkom  deep  dishvss 
y    Our  God  deserves  a  song: 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  praise 
From  Hezekiah's  tongue. 
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2  The  gales  of  foe  devoaring  grave 

Are  opcnVl  wide  in  vain,  ^     ^ 
If  he  that  holds  the  keys  of  death 
Commands  them  fiut  agahi. 

3  Fains  of  tbt  flesh  are  wont  tWmse 

Our  minds  with  stevisb  fears : 
**  Onr  days  are  past,  and  we  shall  lose 
**  The  remnant  of  onr  years." 

4  We  chatter  with  a  swallow's  voiot. 

Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn. 
With  bitteraess  tastead  of  joys, 
AfiUcted  and  fioriora. 
5'  Jdiovah  speaks  the  heaUng  word. 
And  no  disease  withrtands: 
Fevers  and  ptagncs  obey  die  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  conunands. 
6  If  half  the  strings  of  life  sboold  break. 
He  can  our  frame  restore: 
He  oasts  onr  sins  behind  his  backi 
And  tliey  are  foond  no  more. 

HYMN  LVI.    (C.  M.) 

J%e  Som  of  Motes  and  the  Lamb:  or  f  Baby* 
lanfamng,  Rev.  xv.  3.  &  xvi.  19.  &  xvii.  6. 

1  TITE  sing  the  glories  of  thy  love, 
vv   We  soond  thy  dreadftil  name; 
The  Christian  church  unites  the  sonp 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
t  Great  God,  how  wonderoas  are  thy  woiks 
Of  vengeance  and  of  grace! 
Thou  king  of  saints,  Atanighty  Unrd, 
How  just  and  trae  thy  ways! 

3  Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thv  name. 

Or  worahip  at  thy  throne  ?   ,^ 
Thy  judgments  speak  thine  hottness 
Thro*  all  tibe  nati<«s  known. 

4  Great  Babylon,  ihat  rules  the  earth. 

Drunk  with  the  martjrrs*  blood, 
•Her  crimes  shall  speedily  awake 
The  fury  of  onr  God. 

5  The  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  mix'd. 

And  she  must  drink  the  dregs; 
Strong  is  the  Lord,  her  soverdgn  jodge* 
iUid  shaU  fiiUU  the  plagues. 
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HYMN  LVII.    (C.  M.) 

Ori^mal  Sin:  or.  The  first  and  mcondAdam, 
Kom.  V.  12,  &c.    PssU.li.  5.   Jobxiv.  4..  • 

1  D  ACRWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look 
jL^  On  oar  original ; 

How  is  oar  natore  dash'd  afid  broiie 
In  our  first  father's  iall! 

2  To  all  thars  gMd  avene  and  blind, 

But  prone  to  all  that's  ill ;  .   ,. 

What  dreadful  darkness  veUs  oar  muid! 
How  dbatinate  onr  wiU! 
t  [Concelv'd  in  sin  (O  wretched  state!) 
Before  we  dr»w  p»r  breath ; 
The  first  young  pulse  beghis  to  beat 
lidqoity  and  death. 
4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 
The  old  corrtptlon  reigns^ 
And,  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood* 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins !  J 
6  [Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 
Will  all  the  branches  be ; 
How  can  we  bone  for  living  fruit 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  T 

6  What  mortal  power  from  tUngs  unctean 

Can  pure  productions  bring? 
Who  can  4x>mmand  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring  ?] 

7  Yet.  mighty  God,  thy  wonderous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  clean, 
WhUe  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

8  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 

The  rams  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  pow'r. 
That  new  creates  our  dust! 

HYMNLVin.    (L.M.) 

The  Devil  vanquished:  or,  MtchaxTs  WfT 
with  the  Dragon,  Rev.  xii.  7. 

1  T  ET  mortal  tongnes  attempt  to  dng 
^,  The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  stood 
Chief  general  of  ih'  Eternal  Ktaig, 
And  fought  the  battles  of  our  GmI« 
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2  AfBimt  the  dncon  aid  Us  host 
The  annies  of  the  Lord  prevaU : 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boast. 
Their  covrage  sinks,  their  weapons  Aiii. 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown, 
Down  to  the  earth  his  k«lons  ISeB ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown. 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  ia  the  hoar  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  has  assum'd  bis  xeignfaig  pow'r; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 

5  nrwas  by  thy  Mood,  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down ; 
Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerftil  name 
They  gam'd  the  battle  aj^d  renown. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens :  let  eviy  star 
Shme  with  new  glories  round  the  sky; 
Saints,  while  ye  smg  the  heavmly  war. 
Raise  yonr  deliverer's  name  on  high. 

HYMN  LIX.    (L.  M.) 
Babylonfallen,  Rev.  xviii.  20,  «1. 

1  TN  Gabriers  hand  a  mighty  stone 
■■-  Lies,  a  fiiir  t^pe  of  Babylon : 

"  Prophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints, 

"  God  shall  avenge  your  long  complaints.'* 

2  He  said,  and  dreadful  as  he  stood. 
He  sank  the  millstone  ia  the  flood: 
''  Thus  tenribly  shall  Babel  foil, 
^'ThoB, and  no  more  tie. found  at  all." 

HYMNLX.    (UM.) 
7%e  Vtrein  Mary's  Song :  or,  The  pt'omised 

Me9$iah  born,  Luke  i.  46,  6cc. 
1  f  AUR  souls  shall  magnify  the  Lord, 

^^  In  God  the  Saviour  we  rejoice  : 

While  we  repeat  the  viTgin*8  song. 

May  the  same  Spirit  tune  onr<  voice  ^ 
S  [The  Hiehest  saw  her  low  estate. 

And  mighty  tbuigs  his  hand  hath  done: 

His  over-shadowing  power  and  grace, . 

Makes  her  the  mother  of  his  Son. 
3  l«t  every  nation  call  her  Mess'd, 

And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame; 

But  God  alone  must  bl^  adoi  *<j ; 

Holy  and  reverend  ia  his  name.] 
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4  To  those  fhat  fear  and  tnut  the  Lord, 
His  mercy  stands  for  ever  sure : 
From  age  to  age  bis  promise  lives. 
And  the  fierformaace  is  secure. 

5  He  spake  to  Abraln  and  his  seed. 

**  In  thee  shaM  aU  the  earth  he  btewV  ^ 
The  memory  of  that  andeot  word, 
Lay  long  hi  his  eternal  breast. 

6  Bat  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait. 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn : 
Lo,  the  desire  of  nations  comes ; 
Behold  the  promised  seed  is  bom ! 

HYMNLXL    (L.M.) 
Christ  our  High-Priett  and  King  ;  and 
Christ  condng  to  Judgment,  Rev.  1. 5—7. 

1  vrOW  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  as  kaow 
IN  The  wonders  of  his  dymg  love. 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below. 
And  strams  of  nobler  praise  above. 

S  'Twas  he  that  deans'd  our  foolest  sins. 
And  wash'd  us  hi  bis  richest  blood; 
Tis  he  that  makes  ns  priests  and  Uncai, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3'  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  priest. 
To  Jesus,  our  superior  king, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed. 
And  every  tongue  his  gloiy  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes. 
And  every  eye  sbaill  see  hhn  move : 
Tho'  with  our  shis  we  pierc*d  him  once. 
Then  he  displays  his  iHurdoamg  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  work!  shall  wail. 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day:  ^^ 
Come,  Loid ;  nor  let  thy  promise  Ail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariots  tong  delay. 

HYMN  LXIL    (C.  M.) 

Christ  Jesus  the  Lamb  of  God,  worshipped 

by  all  the  Creation,  Rev.  v.  11,  &c. 

1  /^OME  let  us  jobi  our  cheerful  songs 
^^  With  angels  roond  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
f  *'  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,"  they  cry, 
"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
'♦  For  he  was  slain  for  us  *    , 
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3  Jcsns  ia  wortfay  to  receive 

HoDoor  and  power  divine ; 
And  Ueaungs  more  than  we  can  ctve> 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  tbine. 

4  Let  aU  tint  dweO  above  the  Ay, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  Uft  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  iHnise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  Mess  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMNLXiU.    (L.M.) 

Chrbft  Humiliation  and  Exaltation, 
Rev.  V.  IS. 

1  "IITVAT  equal  honour  shall  we  bring 
vT   To  thee,  O  Lord  onr  God,  the  Lamb, 

When  all -the  notes  that  angels  sing. 

Are  fyt  inferior  to  thy  name? 
£  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slain. 

The  Prince  of  Peace  that  groan'd  and  dy*d. 

Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  rdgu. 

At  has  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Powor  and  dMninioa  are  his  doe. 
Who 'stood  condenm'd  at  Pilate's  bar: 
Wisdom  beloni^  to  Jesus  ton, 

Tho'  he  was  chaig'd  with  madness  here. 

4  AH  riches  are  his  native  rijtht. 
Yet  he  sustained  amazing  loss ; 
To  him  ascribe  eternal  might, 

Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  bead. 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  mea: 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say.  Amen. 

HYMNLXIV.    (S.M.) 

Moption,  1  John  iti.  1.    Gal.  Iv.  6. 

1     OEHOLD  what  wonderons  graee 
L>  The  Fatlier  has  bestow'd 
On  sinnefB  of  a  mwlal  race. 
To  call  them  sons  of  GodI 
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2  Tis  no  snrprinng  thing. 
That  we  sfaonld  be  unknown; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  KioBT; 
God'B  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  oar  Saviour  here. 
We  shall  be  like  our  head. 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure. 

May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sm. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  U  pure. 

5  If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  hke  a  dove. 


To  rest  upon  my  heart. 
We  would  no  longer  lie 
Lite  slaves  beneaUi  the  throne  y 


My  faith  shall  Abba  Father  cry. 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

HYMNLXV.    (L.M.) 
The  Kingdoms  of  the  World  become  the 
Kingdoms  of  the  Lord:  or.  The  Day  of 
Jitdgmxmty  Rev.  xi.  15-Ti8. 

1  1  ET  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  higii, 
■^  ^  Ut  shoots  be  beard  thro'  aU  the  sky ; 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord 
GiVe  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighly  God,  thy  power  assume, 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to. come: 
Jesus  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slaUi, 
For  ever  live,  for  ever  reign! 

3  The  angry  nations  feet  and  roar. 

That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  nnore; 
On  wings  of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood. 

4  NOW  must  the  risiog  dead  appear. 
Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear; 
Now  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  I»rd 
Receive  an  infinite  reward. 

HYMN  LXVI.    (L.  M.) 
Christ  the  King  at  his  'Table, 
Sol.  Song  i.  2,  &c.     ' 

1  T  HT  him  embrace  my  soul,  and  prove 
^-*  Mine  interest  in  his  b^venly  love: 
I'he  voice  that  teUa  me,  "  Thou  art  nniie," 
Exceeds  tbe  blQssijics^Qf  the  Yiue. 


Ifl^crf  the  ^ 

by  Google 


Sook  1.  HVMNS.  275 

*  2d^*31  Mottitiiig  fipfatt  came, 
^ua  iwMdg  the  savour  of  thy  name: 
Tlat  oil  of  jfauliitt.  and  of  praST' 
I>raw8  viixio  aooJs  to  meet  thy  iace. 

3  Jesus,  aUue  me  by  thy  cfaanns, 
M y  aeol  shaU  fly  into  thine  amui 

Oar  memoiy  keeps  this  love  of  tfailie. 
Beyood  the  taste  of  richest  wine.] 

5  Tbo'  in  ouwUves  defomi'd  we  are. 
And  black  as  Kedar's  tents  appearl 
Yet  when  we  pot  thy  beantiis  on, 
r^ir  as  the  courts  of  Solomon. 

§  rwhUe  at  his  taUe  rits  the  King 
He  loves  to  see  ns  amile  and  sinff- 
Oar  graces  are  oar  best  perthme  ' 
And  breathe  Uke  spikenard  round  the  room. 

7  As  mynrh  new  bleeding  from  the  tr«« 
Soch  is  »  Mng  Chrffto^;      *^' 
And  while  he  makes  my  soni  his  nieiL 
My  bosom,  Lord,  shall  be  thy  ^t. 

9  ^o  beams  of  cedar,  or  of  fir 
Can  with  thy  cooris  on  earth  comparer 
And  here  we  wait,  until  thy  love"^^* 
Raise  ns  to  noMer  seats  above.3 

HYBINLXVn.    (L.M.) 

^eekingthePasturegqfChritt.t/uSkepherd, 
Sol.  Song  i.  7. 

*  All  earthly  joy,  and  earthly  love 
Where  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow? 
rhS^%}L^^l  *'*'*^^^  ^^  ^^  rock. 
Sn  i^?M  w*^"  *^**"^«  ^^y  flock? 
fSi«r?S.'^  ^  '****  ^'nong  thy  sheep. 
Among  them  rest,  amonjc  tbim  sleep. 

•  why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  oha 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  Sknown? 
j£constaiit  feet  woSd  nem  ?ovl 
l«iW  never  seek  another  love* 
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4  rriic  ifootsteps  of  thy  flock  I  8e« ; 
Thy  teweetest  uastures  here  they  be; 
A  wonderoas  least  thy  love  preparesr 
Boiivtit  with  tbywouiids,andKroan8,and  tear*. 

5  His  dearest  flesh  he  maties  my  IboA, 
AnA  bids  me  ditnk  his  richest  blood; 
Here  to  these  bills  my  soul  will  come, 
Tin  my  beloved  lead  me  home.] 

HYMN  LXVill.   {L.  M) 
The  Banquet  of  Love,  So*.  Song  it  l-i». 

1  TOEHOLD  the  Rose  of'Sfaaron  bere,' 
JD  The  LUy  which  the  vaUies  bear; 
Behold  the  Tree  of  life,  that  gives 
Reflreshing  fruit,  and  healmg  leaves. 

S  Amongst  the  thorns  so  lilies  shnie; 
Amongst  wild  gonrds  the  noble  vine^ 
So  in  mhie  eyes  my  Savionr  proves. 
Amidst  a  thousand  meuier  loves. 

5  Beneath  hto  cooling  shade  I  sat. 

To  shield  mefrom  the  burning  heat; 
Of  heavenly  f^iilt  he  spreads  a  feast. 
To  feed  mine  eyes,  and  please  my  taste. 

4  [Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  plaoe 
Where  stands  the  baB<|uet  lof  ins  grace^ 
He  aaw  me  faint,  and  o'er  my  bead 
Th»  banner  ^  his  love  he  spread. 

6  With  living  bread,  and  generons  wine,  . 
He  cheers  this  sinking  heart  of  mine; 
And  opepiiig  his  own  heart  to  me, 

He  sbewl  hu  thougbta  iiow  kM  they  be.] 
6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart, 
Lie  down  tttid  rest  npon  my  heart; 
I  chaige  my  sins  not  once  to  move. 
Nor  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  love, 

HYMNLXIX.    (L.M.) 
Christ  appearing  to  his  Church,  and  tedd- 
ing her  Company,  Sol,  Song  li.  8,  &c. 

1  TTHE  voice  of  my  beloved  sounds  . 
*■  Over  the  rocks  and  risiog  grounds; 
O'er  hills  of  gailt,  and  seas  of  grie^     ' 
He  leapls,  he  flies  to  my  relief. 

5  Now  Ihro'  the  veil  of  flesh  I  see. 
With  eyes  of  love  he  looks  at  iiie; 
Now  in  (be  gospel's  clearest  glass 

He  shews  the l)eaatl^  of  hts  ftice.     ' 
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3  Geatty  fe0  drawiT  my  lieart  «Im«, 
Both  wilh  his  beumM  and  hit  tonfoe; 
"  Rise,"  aaith  my  Locd,  "  make  hute  awajr^ 
'*  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  slay. 

4  *'  The  Jewish  wiatery  state  Is  gone, 

'*  The  mists  are  fled,  the  sprtag  comes  w, 
'*  The  sacred  tnrtle^loTe  we  hear 
*<  Proctaum  the  aew,  the  j<^)!Ail  year. 

$  **  Th'  immortal  Tine  of  heavenly  root 
**  Blossoms  and  bods,  and  gives  her  frniU* 
Lo.  we  are  cMne  to  taste  the  wine  -, 
Our  soois  r^oiee  and  Mess  the  vhie» 

6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 
**  Rise  np  my  love,  make  baste  away  V 
Our  hearts  wonld  Ma  out-fly  flie  wkkk 
Aad  leave  an  earthly  loves  befaiwi. 

HYMNLXX.    (L.M.) 

Christ  inciting^  and  the  Church  annoering 
the  hwitation,  SQi.Soog\i.U,6cc. 

1  [rrARK!  the  Redeemer  from  on  high 
rl  Sweetly  invites  his  favorites  uMii 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubt. 
He  gently  speakr  and  calls  us  out. 

S  "  My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 
"Ttune  heart  almost  with  sorrow  broke, 
**  lift  np  thy  fiure,  forKt  thy  fear, 
<*  And  let  thy  voice  d^ght  mine  ear. 

5  *'  Thy  Tolce  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet; 
**  My  fraces  hi  tty  countenance  meet; 
"Tho' the  vafai  WMid  thy  flice  despbe. 
*'  Tis  bright  and  comely  in  mine  eyes.'^ 

4  Dear  Lord,  our  thanklnl  heart  receives 


The  hope  tUne  invitation  Cives: 
To  thee  oor  Joyful  lips  shafl  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  and  of  praise.] 

5  [I  am  my  love's  and  be  is  mine; 

Om  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  paasioosjoli; 

Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word. 

Nor  thought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  soul  to  pastures  frir  he  leads. 
Amongst  the  lilies  where  he  feeds; 
Amongst  the  saints  (whose  rubes  are  white 

'  Wash?  la  Ut  blood)  is  his  delight. 
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7  Ttfl  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee, 
*I1II  the  sweet  dawnine  fight  I  see, 
Thhie  eyes  to  me-wara  often  turn, 
Nor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  moam. 

8  Be  like  a  hart  on  mountains  sreen. 
Leap  o'er  the  hiJIs  of  fear  and  sin: 
Nor  guUt,  nor  unbelief,  divide 

My  love,  my  Saviour  from  my  side.] 

HYMNLXXI.    (L.M.) 

Chr&t  found  in  the  Street,  and  hrou^hl  C# 
thjt  Church,  Sol.  Song  iii.  1—5. 

I  /^FTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  bv  mght, 
^^  Jesus,  my  love,  my  soulis  delight; 
With  warm  desire  and  restless  thooght, 
I  seek  him  oft,  but  find  him  not. 

%  Then  I  arise,  and  search  the  street* 
aill  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour  meet; 
I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  ni|^t, 
*'  Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  delight  ?" 

3  Sometimes  1  find  him  m.  my  way, 
Directed  by  a  heavenly  ray; 

I  leap  for  joy  to  see  ms  l^ice. 

And  hold  him  fiut  in  mine  embrace. 

4  [I  bring  him  to  my  mother's  home, 
jifx  does  my  Lord  reftise  to  come 
To  Sion's  sacred  chambers,  where 
My  soul  first  drew  the  vital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  hesurt. 
Pierc'd  for  my  sake  with  deadly  sniari; 
I  gele  my  soul  to  him,  and  there 

Our  loves  their  mutual  tokens  share.] 

I I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys. 
Approach  not  to  disturb  my  joys; 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  come  near  my  hearty 
Nor  cause  my  Saviour  to  depart. 

HYMN  LXXn.    (JL.  M.) 

3%e  Coronation  <^  Christ,  and 
qfthe  Church,  SOl.  Song  iii, 

1  TAAUGHTERS  of  Sion,  come,  behold 
■I-'  The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gold, 
Which  the  glad  church,  with  toys  oBknoarB* 
Placd  on  the  head  of  S«lomoH, 
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t  J<>sni,  tbov  eveiteatinK  King, 
Accept  the  ^bate  which  we  briog; 
Accept  die  welidetervM  renown^ 
And  wear  oar  praises  as  thy  aowa. 

3  Let  ereiy  act  of  worship  be 
like  our  espoosals,  Lord,  to  tiiee; 
lilce  the  dm  boor  when  fltm  abore 


4  The  gbdness  ot  that  nappy  ^. 
Oar  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay. 
Nor  let  our  ikith  forsalie  itsboM, 
Nor  comfort  rink,  nor  love  grow  coM. 

5  Each  (oDowing  mhiute  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  hnprove  our  Joys, 
1111  we  are  rals'd  to  rini  thy  name 
At  the  great  sapper  of  the  Lamb. 

6  O  that  the  monms  would  roll  away, 
And  bring  that  coronatioa-day! 
The  ktaig  of  pace  shaU  flU  the  ' 
With  alThb  fatter^  glories  on. 

HYMNLXXm.   (L.M.) 

The  Church's  Beauty  in  tfie  Eves  of  ChrUi, 
Sol.  Soug  iv.  1, 10, 11, 7,  9, 8. 

1  \r  IND  is  the  speech  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
^^  AiTection  sounds  in  er'Ty  word, 

**  Lo,  thou  art  fair,  my  love,^  he  cries, 
"  Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  fyes." 

2  <'  [Sweet  are  tliy  Ups.  thy  pleasteg  voice 
"  Salutes  mine  ear  with  se<^t  joys. 

"  No  spice  so  much  delights  the  sroeM, 
"  Nor  milk  nor  honey  taste  so  ihU.  " 

3  " Thou  art  aU  Mr,  my  bride,  tolat, 
"  I  win  beboM  no  spot  in  thee."  ^ 
What  miglMy  wonders  love  performs^ 
And  puts,  a  comeliness  on  worms ! 

4  DefliVl  and  loathsome  as  we  are. 

He  makes  us  white,  and  calls  us  iUr; 
Adorns  us  with  that  heavenly  dress, 
His  graces  and  his  righteoosness. 

5  *'  My  sister  and  my  spouse,"  be  cries, 
"  Bound  to  my  hmt  by  various  ties. 

.  **  Thy  powerful  love  my  heart  detains 
*'  In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains.'* 

6  He  calls  me  fh>m  the  leopard^  den. 
From  this  wiki  worid  ofbeasts  and  tintm. 
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7  Nor  dens  (^ptey,  nor  flowery  pbins, 
Noc  etrtbljr  joys,  iior  eartMy  pains. 
Shall  bold  my  feet,  or  force  my  ttar, 
Whm  Christ  invites  my  sool  away. 
HYMNLXXrV.    (L.M.) 
2%e  Church  tfte  Garden  of  Christ, 
Sol.  Song  iv.  le— 15.  and  v.  1 . 
1  TI7E  are  a  garden  walTd  aroond. 
*^   Chosen  and  made  pecaMar  grooai: 
A  little  spot  inclo8*d  bv  grace 
Oat  of  the  world's  wide  wildeniess. 
t  Like  trees  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  stand 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  hand; 
And  an  his  springs  in  Sion  flow 
To  make  tiie  young  plantation  grow. 

3  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  cmo^ 
Blow  on  this  nrdoi  of  perfume : 
Spirit  divine,  ckacend  and  breatbe 

A  gmcions  i^e  on  plants  beneath. 

4  Make  oqr  best  spices  flow  abroad,. 
To  enter^dn.  our  Savioar  God:* 

And  &ith.  and  love,  and  joy  appear. 
And  every  gmce  be  active  here. 

5  [Let  my  beloved  come  and  taste 
His  pleasant  flaits  at  his  own  feast. 

*'  I  come,  my  spouse,  I  come,"  he  crici. 
With  love  and  pleasure  in  his  eyes^ 

e  Our  Lord  into  his  garden  comes, 
WeU  ideas'd  to  sm^  oar  poor  perAone^ 
And  calls  us  to  a  feast  divine, 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk,  or.  wine. 

V  *'  Eat  of  the  tree  of  life,  my  friends. 
**  The  blessings  that  aly  Father  sends  ; 
**  Your  taste  shall  all  my  daintieB  prove, 
*'  And  drink  abundance  of  my  love." 

8  Jesus,  we  wUl  frequent  thy  boavd. 
And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord: 
But  the  rich  food  on  which  we  live 
Demands  more  praise  than  tongne  can  give.j 

HYMN  LXXV.   (L.M.) 

3%e  Description  qf  Christ  tht  Beloved, 

sol.  Song  V.  9—16. 

^  'T^OE  wondering  world  enqohres  to  know 

,f  Why  1  should  love  my  Jems  so: 

What  are  his  charms.*  say  they,  "above 
"  The  o^ecta  of.  a  loortal  intr* 
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S  Yes !  mjr  belotvei)  to  my  udvt 

Sbewa  a  sweet  mixture,  rea  and  white : 
AJ^  bmnan  beauties,  all  diviue. 
In  my  beloved  meet  and  sbiue. 

3  Wbite  is  bin  soo^  from  blemi&b  free; 
Red  witb  ttie  blood  be  shed  for  mc; 
Ttie  fidrest  of  ten  tbousand  fiurs; 

4e  SOB  auKwcst  tea  tboosaod  stars. 

4  CHitt  bead  the  finest  gold  excels; 
Tjiere  wisdom  in  perrection  dwells, 
Attd  glory  like  a  crown  adorus 
Tboee  temples  OBCe  beset  with  tboms. 

.    5  Compassions  in  his  heart  are  found, 
liunTta^the  stgnals  of  his  wouad: 
His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  crad  scouiie,  tiie  piercing  spear.] 
e  CHis  hands  are  ftdrer  to  behold 
Than  diamonds  set  hi  rings  of  gold ; 
Those  heaveniy  bands  that  on  the  tree 
Were  nail'd,  and. torn,  and  bled  ft>r  me. 

1  Tho'  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  knees. 
Loaded  with  sins  apd  asonie^ 
Now  on  tbe  throne  of  his  command 
His  legs  like  marUe  inlUin  stand.] 

8  [His  eyes  vre  msAenty  and  love, 
Th^  eagle  t^operd  with  the  dove^ 
No  jnore  shatt  tiickUng  sorrows  r<41 
Thro'  those  dear  windows  of  bis  soul.j 

«  His  mouth  that  ponxM  out  long  complaints. 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  his  feintittg  saints: 
His  countenance  more  eraceful  is 
Than  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees. 

10  Ail  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 

gust  be  beloT'd,  and  yet  ador'd ; 
is  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew. 
Sure  the  whole*  earth  would  love  him  too, 

HYMN  LXXVI.    (L.  M.) 

Christ  dwells  in  Heaven,  but  visits  on  Earth . 
Sol.Songvi.  1,2,  3, 12. 

1  \17HEN  strangers  stand  and  hear  me  te|l 
^*  Wiiat  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell; 
Where  he  is  gone  they  fain  would  know. 
That  they  may  seek  and  love  him  too. 
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8  My  best  beloved  keepr  bis  ftrane. 
On  bffls  of  Ught,  in  woiMs  unknown; 
But  he  descends,  and  sbews  his  fkoe 
In  the  yodns  eardens  of  his  grace. 

3  [bi  vineyards  planted  by  his  band. 
Where  fruitful  trees  m  order  stand ; 
He  feeds  among  the  spicy  beds. 
Where  lilies  shew  their  spotless  heads. 

4  He  has  engross*d  my  warmest  love. 
No  earthly  charms  my  soul  can  move: 
I  have  a  mansion  in  his  heart. 

Nor  death,  nor  hell,  shall  make  ns  partO 

5  [He  takes  my  soul  e'er  Pm  aware. 
And  shews  me  where  his  glories  are; 
No  chariot  of  Amminadib 

The  heavenly  rapture  can  describe. 

9  O  may  my  spirit  dally  riae 

On  wuigs  of  ftith  above  the  skies. 
Till  death  shall  make  my  test  remote. 
To  dwell  for  ever  with  my  levej 

HYMNLXXVII.   (L.M.) 
3%e  Zooe  of  Christ  to  the  Church  in  hi»  Lan- 
guage omd  Provisions,  Sol.  Song  vii.  5—13. 

1  XTOW  in  the  galleries  of  his  grace 
•lN  Appears  the  King,  and  thus  he  says; 
"  How  fair  my  saints  are  hi  my  sight  I 
'*  My  love  how  pleasant  for  delight!* 

S  Kind  is  thy  langa«[e,  sovereign  Lord, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  every  word ; 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  stream  divine 
Flows,  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 

3  Such  wonderous  love  awakes  the  lip 
Of  saints  that  were  almost  asleep. 
To  speak  the  praises  of  thy  name. 

And  makes  our  cold  affections  dame,      i 

4  These  are  the  joys  he  lets  ns  know       | 
In  fields  and  villages  below ; 

Gives  us  a  relish  of  his  love,  a 

But  keeps  his  noblest  feast  above. 

9  In  Paradise  within  the  gates  * 

An  higher  entertataunent  waits;  ' 

Fruits  new  and  old  laid  up  in  store. 
Where  w«  shall  feed,  but  thiiiM  no  man. 
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HYMN  LXXVIII.    (L.  M.) 
The  Strength  of  Chriit'a  Love,  and  the 
SouCa  Jetdouay  qf  her  own,  So).  Song  Tiii. 
5— 7,&c. 
1  AXrHO  is  this  fair  one  in  dtetresa, 
'V    That  travels  from  O^e  wilderaeas? 
And  preas'd  with  sorrows  and  with  tins. 
On  her  Moved  Lord  slic  leans. 
8  This  is  the  spouse  of  Clirist  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  treasures  of  bit  Mood : 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint. 
Is  but  the  voice  of  ev'ry  saint.j 

3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand, 

"  Both  on  tby  heart  and  on  thy  hand: 
"  Seal  me  upon  thine  aim,  and  wear 
**  That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

4  "  Stronger  than  death  Ihy  love  is  known, 
"  Which  floods  of  wrath  conW  never  drown; 
"  And  bell  and  earth  in  vain  combine 

"  To  quench  a  fire  so  much  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

"  Lest  it  should  once  from  thee  depart; 
"  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  imprest, 
^*  As  a  fair  signet  on  my  breast. 

6  "Till  thou  hast  brought  me  to  thy  home, 
"  Where  fears  and  doubts  can  never  come, 
"  Thy  countenance  let  me  often  see, 

'*  And  often  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 

7  "  Come,  my  beloved,  baste  away, 
''Cut  short  the  hours  of  thy  deny  $ 
"  Fly  like  a  youthful  ha  it  or  roe, 

**  Over  the  hills  where  spicea  grow." 

HYMNLXXIX.    (L.M.) 

A  Morning  Hymn, 
Psahn  xix.  5, 8.  and  Ixxili.  24, 25. 
1  /^OD  of  the  nooming.  at  whose  voice 

v7  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
t    And  ttke  a  giant  doth  rcgoice, 
I  To  run  his  journey  thro'  the  skies. 
s  From  the  foir  chambers  of  the  east 
r  The  cfarcoit  of  bis  race  begins. 
'  And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines. 
X  O  like  the  sun  may  I  AMI 
^  Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day. 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will, 
\Umh  on  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 
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4  [Bat  I  BhaU  row  and  lose  the  race. 
If  God  my  «m  AUI  4kiMHx, 

And  leave  me  in  tije  world'*  wild  maze. 
To  follow  every  wavd^nog  star.] 

5  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 
Enliflhtening  our  beclouded  eyes^ 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sme. 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Give  me  thy  coansel  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bUss; 
AH  my  desires  and  hopes  b^ide 

Are  nint  and  cold,  compar'd  with  lias. 

HYMN  LXXX.    (L.  M.) 

An  Evening  Hymn. 
Psahn  iv.  8.  and  Ui.  5, 6.  and  cxbu.  S. 

1  T^HUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
-s.  Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  day*. 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  bis  grace. 

S  Much  of  my  tune  has  run  to  waste. 
And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  conui. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep, 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watcbrul  stations  round  my  dhI, 

4  In  vain  the  sous  of  earth  or  hell 
Tell  me  a  thousand  frightiul  thines, 
My  God  in  safe^  makes  me  dwdl 
Heneath  the  sbadgiy  of  Jus  win». 

5  fPaith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear ; 
O  may  tiiy  presence  ne'er  depart! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear. 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  cmne. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  salvation  In  the  sound.] 

HYMN  LXXXl.    (L.  M.) 

A  Song  for  Morning  or  Evening,        . 
--    .Ui.83.    Isa.xlv.7.  [ 


^  IV/T*^  ^^'  I>o^  endless  is  thy  love! 
-i-'-s-  Thv  ffifta  ar»  (>>very  evenUiff  new 
8  from  at] 
ly  dew* 
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Thy  gifts  are  every  evemng  new. 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
GepHy  diiiil  like  early  dem 
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2  TIhmi  ■pre^dVt  the  curtalm  of  the  nifht. 
Great  gnaudisui  of  my  sleeping  honn ; 
Thy-  sovefelpi  word  restores  Uie  light. 
And  qoiekeiu  aH  ray  drowsy  powers. 
3  T  iriekl  my  powers  to  thy  coraraatid> 
To  tbee  I  consecrate  my  dajrs ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

H¥MNLXXXn.    (L.M.} 

Gad  far  above  Creatures;  or,  3fgm  veu» 
anAmortal,  J«b  iv.  17— ei. 

1  CHAIX  tlK  Tile  nee  of  tleflli  and  blood 
^  Contend  with  their  creator,  God? 
Shall  mortal  woima  presome  to  be 
Moee  lioly,  wise,  or  Jwt,  than  he^ 

2  Beliokl,  he  poti  Us  trast  in  none 
Of  aU  the  spiito  roand  his  thrane; 
Thelr  natines,  when  compar'd  with  his. 
Are  nelflaer  holy.  Just,  nor  wise. 

3  tat  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dost,  and  dwell  in  clay  ! 
ToQcb'd  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 

.  We  fiunt  and  vaniA  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 
We  die^  thousands  in  thy  sight; 
Vury'd  in  dust  whole  nations  lie 
Uhe  a  Cwgottcn  vanity. 

5  Almighty  power,  to  thee  we  bow ; 
How  frail  are  we,  how  giorioos  thou! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  etenal  God  compare. 

HYMNLXXXni.    (CM.) 

AJB^ietions  and  Death,  under  Providence, 
Job  ▼.  6—8. 

1  vrOT  twn  the  dost  aflSiction  grows. 
,  J-^  Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance; 
.Yet  we  are  born  to  caret  and  woes ; 
V    A  sad  inheritance ! 
t  As  sparks  break  out  fiwn  hnniiag  c<7ii>s. 
And  sliU  are  upwards  borne: 
So  grief  is  rooted  hi  oar  suiils. 
-       AiHl  nun  cwws  up  to  mourn.      , 
^  -.oogle 
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3  Yet  with  my  God  I  leme  mgr  omie,  : 

And  trast  his  promis'd  grace;  , 
He  rates  m%hy  his  wdUnown  lawi 
Of  love  and  rigbteoosness. 

4  Not  all  the  pahis  that  e'er  I  bore 

Shall  spoU  my  fiitnre  peace. 
For  death  and  bell  can  do  no  more 
Than  what  my  Father  pleaae. 

HYMNLXXXn^.    (L.M.) 

SeOoation,  Righteousness,  and  Strength  in 

C/inst,l«ii.xlT.81— 85. 

1  TEHOVAH  speaks,  let  Iirael  beto. 
J  Ut  all  the  earth  n^oice  and  fear. 
White  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 
I  and  bis  nan 


His  sovereign  honours  s 
"  I  am  the  hut,  and  I  the  first,   , 
**  The  Savionr  God,  and  God  the  jost; 
•*  There's  none  beside  pretends  to  shew 
"  Such  jnstice  and  salvatioo  too. 
"  [Ye  that  in  shades  of  darkness  dwell, 
"  Just  on  the  verge  of  death  and  heD, 
"  Look  op  to  me  from  distant  lands, 
**  light,  lue,  and  heaven,  are  in  my  bands. 
"  I  by  my  holy  name  have  swoni, 
**  Nor  sbaB  the  word  in  vain  retoni ; 
*'  To  me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee, 
'*  And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me.3 
"  In  me  alone,  shall  men  confeu 
"  lies  all  their  strength  and  rigbteomneH; 
**  But  such  as  dare  despise  mV  name. 
**  rn  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 
"  In  me,  the  Lord,  shall  all  the  seed 
"  Of  Israel  firom  their  sins  be  freed, 
"  And.  by  their  shining  graces,  prove 
"Their  faiterest  in  my  paidoning  fcive.*» 

HYMNLXXXV.    (S.M.) 
The  same. 

THE  Lord  on  high  prodatans 
His  Godhead  from  his  throne; 
Mercy  and  Justice  are  the  names 
"  By  which  I  wiU  be  Jmewn. 
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3      "  Y«  dylnc  aoak  that  ilt 
<•  IB  darimeM  anil  diatress, 
"  Look  from  the  bonlen  of  the  pit 
•*  To  my  recovering  grace.** 
S      Stamers  diall  hear  the  soond ; 
Their  thankftil  tongoes  shall  own, 
"  Oat  righteoomess  aiid  strength  ia  found 
**  In  thee,  the  Lord,  ak>ne/^ 
4     In  diee  shall  Israel  trust, 
And  nee  their  gnilt  ibigiven ; 
God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  Just, 
And  take  the  sahits  to  lieav'n.^ 

HYBfNLXXXVI.   (CM.) 
God  Holy,  Just,  and  Suoereignt  Job  be.  e->10. 
1  HJOW  shookl  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
x:i  Be  pure  before  their  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  fan  beneath  his  rod. 

8  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thought^ 

ru  make  no  more  pretence; 
Not  (me  of  all  my  thousand  nults 

Can  bear  a  just  defence. 
%  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise; 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Affiinst  their  Makerls  hand  to  rise. 

Or  tempt  th*  unequal  war? 
4  ptfountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath. 

From  their  oU  seats  are  toru ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  nortiv 

And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

9  He  bids  the  sun  fort>ear  to  rise, 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears; 
His  hand  wiUi  sackctoth  spreads  the  skie^ 

And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 
'  I  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea, 

Flies  on  the  stimny  wiud ; 
There's  none  can  trace  his  wonderoos  way. 

Or  his  dark  footsteps  find.] 

HYMNLXXXVII.    (L.M.) 
God  dtoells  with  the  HumhU.  and  Penitent, 

Isa.  IvU.  15, 16. 
1  nrWJS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  one» 
A  •<  I  ait  upon  my  hxAy  throne; 
**  My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high; 
**  Dwell  ia  my  own  eternity. 
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S  **  Bat  I  desccBd  to  woildft  beloWy 
"  On  earth  I  have  a  maiuioii  too; 
"Tbe  humble  spirit  and  contnie 
"  Is  an  atKtde  of  my  delight. 
9  *•  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive 
"  I  bid  the  mouraing  sinner  live, 
"  Heal  ail  the  broken  hearts  I  ttad, 
*'  And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

4  "[When  I  contend  against  their  sin 

"  I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  bees; 
•*  Bqt  shuuki  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke- 
"  Their  sooUwoidd  sink  beneath  my  stroke. 

5  O  may  thy  pardonhig  grace  be  nigfa. 
Lest  we  should  Ihbit,  despah-  and  die! 
Thus  shall  our  bettef  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chastening  love.] 


HYMN  IXJCX^ail.    (L.M.) 

Xt/fe  tke  Day  qf  Grace  and  Bope, 

Ecdes.  ix.  4,  &c. 

1  T  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
J^  The  tmie  tinsure  the  great  reward. 
And  while  the  hunp  holds  out  to  bom 
The  vaest  sUmer  may  return. 

S  [Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heaven; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  morub  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day.] 

9  The  Uvhig  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie; 
Their  memory  and  their  sense  is  gone, 
Ahke  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  [Their  hatred  and  their  tov?  is  lost. 
Their  envy  bory'd  m  the  dost; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  tfaats  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.] 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  bands,  with  all  your  might  piinue, 
Shice  no  device,  nor  work  is  found, 
Nur  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

0  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  baste; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  ieog  despair 
Reign  m  eternal  sUence  there. 
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HYMNLXXXIX.    (L.M.) 
Youth  and  Judgment,  Ecdes.  li.  9. 


YE  8008  of  Adam,  vain  and  yoong. 
lodulge  your  eyes,  iiidolse  your  too| 
Taste  the  delights  your  sows  desire. 


And  give  a  loose  to  aU  your  fire : 
t  Pnreue  the  pleasures  yoo  design, 
And  cheer  yoof  hearts  whh  songs  and  wine. 
Enjoy  the  day  of  mirth ;  bnt  know 
There  is  a  day  of  Jadginent  too. 
»  God  fiom  00  high  heholds  yonr  thoughts, 
His  hook  rcooroa  your  secret  laults } 
The  works  of  darkness  )on  have  done 
Moat  all  appear  before  the  sun. 
4  The  vengeance  to  your  foUies  doe 
Shook!  strike  yoiar  hearu  with  terror  tbrwgh : 
How  will  you  stand  before  his  face. 
Or  answer  for  his  h^Vd  graced 
i  Ahnighty  God,  torn  off  thek  eyes  • 
From  these  aUuriag  vanities; 
And  let  the  dwodef  of  thy  woid 
Awake  tideir  aoals  to  fear  the  lionl. 

HYMNXC.    (CM,) 
Th€» 


1  T  O  ^  young  tribes  of  Adam  riscr 
■L^  And  thro'  all  natore.  rove, 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eves. 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love. 
«  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires; 
But  let  the  sinners  know 
The  strict  account  that  God  requires 
Of  all  the  works  they  do. 
S  The  Judge  prepares  Lie  throne  ou  high. 
The  firH;hted  earth  and  seas 
Avoid  the  fiuy  of  his  eye, 
Aud  flee  before  his  ^e. 

4  How  shall  i  bear  that  dreadfiil^ay. 
And  stand  the  fiery  test? 
I  give  all  mortal  joys  away 
To  be  for  ever  West. 
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HYMNXCI.   (t.M.) 
Advice  to  Youth:  or.  Old  Age  and  Death 
'  ^-    %  Bade       "  -  " 


in  em  tmconoerted  States  Ettles.  xu.  1,  7. 

lu.  ixv.  ao. 

1  XTOW  in  the  beat  uf  yoothfol  blood 
1^  Remember  your  Creator  God : 
Behold,  the  moathB  come  baBteaiiig  on. 
When  you  shall  say.  "  My  joys  are  gooe! 

£  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  ills  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  a^sain, 
'Hie  soul,  in  agonies  of  pam 
Ascends  to  God,  not  there  to  dweO, 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  heli. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  thy  name. 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove, 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

HYMN  XOII.   (S.«M.) 
Chrift  the  Wisdom  qf  God, 
l»rov.via.l,»-.S2. 
1     CHALL  wisdom  cry  aloud, 

^  And  not  her  speech  be  heardf 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  Word, 
Deserves  it  no  remrd  ? 
t     *'  1  was  bis  chief  fldigbt, 
**  His  everlasting  Son. 
*'  Before  the  first  of  all  his  works, 
*'  Creation  was  began. 

3  "  [Before  the  flying  clouds, 
"  Before  the  sdudland, 

<'  Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
**  I  dwelt  at  his  rigfatJiand. 

4  **  When  he  adora'd  the  sUes, 
''  And  built  them,  I  was  there, 

"  To  order  when  the  sun  shouM  risc^ 
"  And  marshal  every  star. 
K     "  When  he  poiu'd  oat  the  aet»., 
**  And  spread  the  flowing  deep, 
"  I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
*'  In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.] 
9     "  Upon  the  empty  air 
«!!JK  ^*rtb  was  balanc'd  weO; 
With  joy  1  saw  the  mansion  wberC 
"The  sou  of  men  Bboii)4  dwell. 
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"'  Ctai  tbar  ndvattion  rau, 

**  Wfl  •^'L^*®  *»^*"»  o«"  Adam's  dust 
*•  W*  fJMhiott'tf  to  «  man. 

^      W  X***".  !SP*'  receive  my  grace, 
"Ye  chikfren.  and  be  wwe' 

fS^W'  *^  ™"»  ^"ra^  k^^P*  njy  ways; 
"Tl»  nta  that  ihm  t6em  dltsr  * 

HYMNXCIIl.    (L.ir.) 

Ckrist,  or  Wisdom,  oftej/ed  or  resisted, 

Prov.  viii.  34--36. 

•*ir  J51^?.**  *«  ■"*»  ^*t  heare  my  word ; 
!  ?SP*,<*a"y  f  ateh  before  my  gates      ' 
*•  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waite 
S  ;;  Tb«  flonl  that  Metu  me  shall  <»btain 

Iimnorta]  life  is  his  reward,  * 

Life,  aiid  the  fevour  of  the  Lord. 

Doth  bis  own  soul  an  uijury 

»eeK  aeatb,  itnd  love  ue  road  to  bell.* 

HYMNXCIV.    (CM.) 
Justification  61/ Fai^h,  not  by  Wor's-  or 

*  V^S^  .^®  ^***  **®P«»  **»«  son?  of  men 
^u  P"  ti^eir  own  works  have  boilt: 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  untlean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Ht.J«w  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths 

Wiibout  a  mnrorring  word, 
Aiid  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before^  the  Lord. 

3  in  vain  we  ask^GiMl^  righteous  law 

lo  justify  PS  now, 
Rjiice  to  couvkce  and  to  oondenm 
is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesns,  bow  gtorioiis  is  thy  grace  t 

>Vhen  in  thy  name  we  trust 

Our  faith. receives  a  ricfateousness 

J'hat  makes  tlie  sinner  josi. 
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HYMNXCV.    (CM.) 
Regeneration,  John  i.  13»  and  iii.  3.  &c. 

1  XJOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
1^  Nor  rites  that  God  has  given. 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  Mood,  nor  birib. 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heavii, 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  akme 

Creates  us  heirs  of  mce; 
Bom  in  the  image  or  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind 

Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh. 

New-models  all  the  carnal  mind. 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quicken'd  souls  awake,  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes. 
And  praise  emptoys  our  breath. 

HYMNXCVI.    (CM.) 
Election  excludes  boasting,  1  Cor.  1. 26—31. 
1  DUT  few  among  the  carnal  wiae, 
*^  But  few  of  noMe  race. 
Obtain  the  fovour  of  thine  eyes, 
Atanighty  King  of  Grace. 
3  He  takes  the  m&i  of  meaner  name 
For  sons  vaA  heirs  of  God ; 
And  thus  he  pours  abimdant  shame 
On  honouranle  blood. 

3  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know 

The  mysteries  of  his  grace. 
To  bring  as|ririnf  wisdom  low, 
And  all  its  pnde  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  glories  lost. 

When  brought  before  his  throne: 
No  flesh  shall  in  bis  presence  boast. 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

HYMN  XCVII.    (L.  M.) 

Christ  our  Wisdom,  Righteousness,^. 

1  Cor.  i.  30. 

BURY*D  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
We  lie  till  Clwist  restores  the  light; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 
8  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowuVI  in  tears. 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears; 
Then  we  awake  tirom  deep  distress. 
And  Slug,  "  The  Lord  our  rigbteousoeis. 
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His  Sj^t  niakes  our  ntures  clean  : 
Sacfa  virtaei  from  hit  aaflTeriiigi  flow. 
AX  once  to  cleanae  sQd  pardon  loo. 

4  Jons  beholds  where  Satan  reims. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains, 
He  aets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  rkhteoasness* 
Thoa  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 

Give  oar  whole  selves.  O  Loid,  to  thee. 

HYMNXCVIII.    (8.M.)    Vtetame, 

*.«n  Z>JV^^  *""«•  upon  our  eyes, 
im  Christ  with  his  revivhig  ikht 
Over  our  souls  arise!  ^^ 

2     Our  guilty  spirits  dread 
^  To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven. 
Bat,  m  his  righteousness  array'd 
We  see  oor  sins  forgiven. 
9     Unhoiv  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways; 
His  hands  infected  nature  core 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain : 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God, 

HYMNXCIX.    (CM.) 
Stones  made  Children  qf  Abraham :  or 
Grace  not  conveyed  by  religious  Parental 
Matt.  iii.  9. 

1  y^AIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebels  place 

▼    Upon  their  birth  and  bkxKt, 
Descended  from  a  pious  race: 
(Their  Fathers  now  with  God.) 

2  He  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  hell 

Can  take  the  hardest  stones, 
And  flu  the  house  of  Abra  m  weU 
With  new-created  suns. 
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Who  calTd  the  Wort*  from  emponeas, 

HYMNC.   (L.M.) 

Believe  and  be  skxted,  John  Ut.  16—18. 

I  VTOT  to  cbndento  flic  •^^^J^^i,^^. 

JN  Wd  Chrtel.  the  Son  df  God,  appe^ i 

No  weapomi  in  to  haiida  arc  sejn. 

No  flan&i  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 
«  Such  was  the  pfty  <rf  our  God. 

He  lov'd  the  race  of  niMi  80  wdl. 

He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  o^Joj.*    „ 

Of  sins,  and  save  OUT  sooIb  from  heU. 
S  Sinners,  believe  the  Savloiu-s  woid. 

Ttust  in  his  .mltlrtv  '»««  ^»^hvc ; 

A  thousand  joys  hft  np«  alfcrd. 

HiTfaands  a  tbouaand  hleasings  pve. 
4  But  vengeance  and  danmatton  lies 

On  rebSs  who  refiise  the  grace; 

Who  God's  eternal  Son  AespSae 

The  hottest  heU  sWdl  be  their  place. 

HYMN  CI.    (L.  M.) 

Jovs  in  Heaven  for  a  repenting  Sinner, 
Laicexv.  7,10. 
1  WJW)  cah  describe  the  joys  tlnit  rise 

W  Thro'  all  the  courts  ot  paradise. 

To  see  a  prodigal  rettinij^ 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom? 
t  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 

The  miit  of  his  eternal  kive ;    ^ 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  dowu  and  sees 

The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 
3  The  Spirit  takes  delight^ to  view 

The  holy  soul  bfi  fonWd.ancw; 

And  saints  and  angels  loin  to  sing, 

The  growing  empire  of  Iheur  kuig. 

HYMNCII.    (L.Iil.) 

The  Beatitudes,  Matt.  v.  *-l2. 

1  f  r>LESS*D  are  the  humhle  souls  that  see 

^  -•-'  Their  emptiness  and  poverty: 

rreasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 

And  crowns  of  joy  laM  up  in  heaVn.] 
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«  f  Bl«88'd  are  the  men  of  broken  beart. 
Who  mourn  for  sin  wi^h  iavturd  smart; 
The  blood  of  Chrtot  divinely  fi6w8, 
A  heaiiiif  balm  for  all  tbcir  woc8.3 

3  (.BleaaVl  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afitr 
From  rage  and  passion,  uoiae  aad  war:    . 
God  wiir  secure  their  happy  state. 

And  plead  their  cause  agialnst  the  greal.J 

4  TBIess'd  are  the  so«|b  tint  tUnt  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  long  for  iiigbteonaness: 
They  Shan  be  veO  snppl/d,  and  ftd. 
With  liTing  Mreams  and  living  bread]. 

5  TBless^l  are  the  men  whose  bowels  iiv>ve 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love : 
From  Cbrist  the  Uird  than  they  oiybOi^ 
Like  symiNrthy  and  love  again.) 

6  CBleflsHl  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  dean 
From  the  defHing  powers  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  tfacv  ahaH  tea 

A  Ood  of  apotleis  parity.] 
T  rniess'd  are  the  men  of  Maoefal  life. 

Who  quench  the^oals  of  growing  strife. 

They  shall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  Miss. 

TJie  sons  of  God,  the  fiod  of  ^ce] 
8  [Messed  are  the  sntferers  who  partake 

Of  paao  and  shame  Ibr  Jesus'  nke; 

Their  sonis  shall  tiiamph  In  the  Loixl, 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward.] 

HYMN  era.    (CM.) 
Not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel^  2  Tte.  I.  M. 

1  T*M  not  aabam'd  ti>  ow«  mgr  Loid. 
^  or  to  defeMi  his  caoae. 
Maintain  the  honour  of  bis  word. 

The  glory  of  his  evosa. 

2  JesiiB.  my  God !  I  knew  Ua  naiae^ 

His  name  is  aU  my  trust. 
Nor  Will  be  pitf  ny  so«d  to  slWBie. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost 

3  Firm  as  his  thraoe  his  pmanisc  oaa^a 
And  he  can  weH  secure 


Auu  MK  can  wen  seeiiire 
What  I've  oommitted  to  faia  baoda. 

TiU  the  dMinve  hour. 
\  Then  will  be  own  b^  worthlos  nam* 

Before  taia  Father**  face. 
And  tai  the  new  JerusaleiB 

Appoint  my  fovi  a  pl^g^egtzedbyCoogle 
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HYMN  CIV.    (CM.) 
A  ataU  of  Nature  and  Grace, 
iCor.vi.lO,  11. 

I  VTOT  tbe  maHcioiu  or  profime, 
Jl^  The  wanton  or  the  proud ; 
Nor  thieves,  nor  slanderers,  shau  obtam 
Tbe  kingdom  of  oar  God. 
S  Surprising  gracel  And  snch  were  we 
Ify  nature  and  by  sin. 
Heirs  of  immortal  misery. 
Unholy  and  andean. 

3  Bat  we  ate  wash'd  in  Jcsos'  blood. 

We're  panionM  ihro*  his  name ; 
And  tbe  good  Spirit  of  oar  God 
Has  sanctiiy'd  our  frame. 

4  O  for  a  persevering  power 

To  iLeep  thy  just  commands! 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more. 
No  more  poUute  oar  hands. 

Humicv,  (CM.) 

Heaoen  invisible  and  holy,  1  Cor.  ii.  9, 10: 
Rev.  xxi.  ST. 

1  vrOK  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  haa  beard, 
xN  Nor  sense,  nor  reason  Icnowu. 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 

For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Uxd 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 

And  all  the  region  peace; 
No  wanton  lipe,  nor  envious  eye. 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  btr 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtatai  admittance  there 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

5  He  keeps  the  Father^  book  of  Hfr. 
_There  aU  their  names  are  fcond; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  sbaU  strive 

To  tread  tbe  heavenly  wnmA. 
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HYMNCVI.    (S.M.) 
Jiead  to  Sin  by  the  Cron  qf  Christ, 
Rom.  vi.  1, 2, 6. 
1      CHALL  we  SO  Ml  to  sia 
•^  Becmw  m  grtce  abonndf. 
Or  cnicUy  the  LonI  asain. 
And  open  all  tab  wowMto? 
»     ForMd  it.  mighty  God! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said. 
That  we  wboae  itais  are  cmcUy^d 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 
3      We  will  be  staves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  free. 
Has  naii'd  oar  tyrants  to  his  cross. 
And  bought  our  hbeity. 


HYMNCVn.    (L.M.) 

The  Fall  and  Recovery  qflian :  or,  Chrttt 
and  Satan  at  Eyindty,  Gen.  lii.  1,  \i,  11. 
Gal.iv.4.    Colli.  15.    , 

1  T^ECEIVD  by  subtle  snares  oT  hell 
i-^  Adam  our  head,  oar  father  fell. 
When  Satan  hi  the  serpent  Ud, 
Proposed  the  frnit  that  God  forbid. 

f  1>eatfa  was  the  threatoiing :  death  began 
To  take  possession  of  the  man; 
Ha  nnbom  race  receiv'd  the  wound, 
And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

5  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward; 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
**  Let  everiasting  batied  be, 

"  Betwixt  the  woman's  seed  and  thee. 
4  **  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son, 

"  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  doue; 

**  ShaU  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 

*'  Thy  malice  ragtaig  at  his  heel." 
fl  nie  spake;  and  bid  four  thousand  years 

Rpn  on ;  at  length  his  Son  appears; 

Angels  with  joy  descend  to  earth. 

And  sfaig  the  young  Redeemer's  birth. 

6  Ld,  by  the  sons  of  hell  he  dies; 

But,  as  he  hung  'twixt  earth  and  skies. 
He  give  theta-  prince  a  frUal  blow, 
And  biunph'd  o*cr  the  powers  below.] 
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HYMNCVIK.    (S.M) 
Christ  untcen  and  beloved,  1  Pet.  i.  B. 

1     VI  or  with  onr  mortal  eyw 
L^  Have  we  beliekl  Uie  Lord, 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name. 
And  love  bim  in  bi9  word. 
8     On  «arth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  &ce. 
Yet.  Lord,  our  inmost  thoogfats  4efigbt 
To  dwell  upon  tby  grace. 
3     And  when  we  taste  thy  love. 
Our  joys  divinely  grow 
Unspeakable,  tike  those  above, 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

HYMNCIX.    (L.M.) 

lite  Vabu  of  Christ,  and  his  Righteoumem, 

P^.iU.7-9. 

1  XTO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
i^  Of  all  the  duties  1  have  doue^ 
1  qfiit  the  hopes  1  held  before 
To  trust  the  merite  of  thy  Son. 

8  Now  fur  Uie  love  I  bear  his  naii^ 
What  was  my  gala  I  count  my  }om. 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
Aiid  nail  my  glory  to  jtis  cixu«. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  wJJKe: 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  m  hmu 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake! 

4  1'he  best  obedience  of  my  haqds 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne : 
Rut  fifiitb  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleadii^E  what  my  Lor4  has  w»*' 

HYMN  ex.   (CM.) 
Death  and  immediateXJliny, «  Cor.  v.  l,5^-«. 

1  'yHERE  is  a  bouse  ttot  made  with 
-^   Eternal,  and  <m  bsb : 
And  here  my  sMrlt  wultins  stalHlf 
nu  God  ebalTbld  it  tly. 
t  Sliortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 
Must  be  diB&olv'd  and  fkll. 
Then,  o  my  soul,  with  toy  obey 
Tiiy  heavenly  tiather'j  call. 
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S>  Tie  be,  by  Us  atanicli^  frace 

lliat  forms  thee  01  for  heavca ; 
And  a*  an  eaniett  of  tte  place. 

Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  bf  ftHfa  or>>3«  (o  come. 

Faith  hves  upon  his  word ; 

Bat  while  the  bo4y  is  oar  hooM 

We're  absent  ftom  the  Lord. 

5  Tis  pleasottt  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  abeent  ftioni  the  flesh. 
And  present,  l>ord,  with  thee. 

HYMN  CXI.    fCM.) 
SalvatUm  by  Oract^  Tllus  W.  .1— T. 
1  [T  ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  ftulti, 
i^  How  treat  our  guilt  has  been ! 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  shi. 
$  But  O,  my  soul,  for  ever  praise 
For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  wayf 
Of  folly,  sin,  aud  shame.] 

3  [Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  hands  have  dune; 
But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereign  grace 
Ahoamttng  thro'  his  Son] 

4  Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  o«ir  hopes  begin ;     ^ 
Tis  by  the  water  aud  the  Wood 
Oar  souls  are  wasb'd  from  sin. 

5  Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  deaths 

Who  hung  opon  llie  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  hones  as  we. 

6  Rais'd  from  the  dead  we  live  anew; 

And  justtfy'd  by  grace. 
We  shaU  appear  hi  giorv  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  »ce. 

HYMNCXII.    (CM.) 
The  Brazen  Serpent:  or,  JOooking  to  Jtsta, 

John  iii.  U— 16. 
1  CO  did  the  Hebrew  profthet  r?i«e 
»^  Tlie  i>razeu  serpent  hmh. 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
Tbe  camp  forbore  to  die.    ^       , 
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8  "  Look  upward  in  tlie  dying  lioiir, 

"  And  Bve,"  tlie  propfaet  cries; 
But  Clirlgt  perforau  a  nobler  cure 

Wtien  fidth  lifts  up  her  eyes. , 

3  High  on  the  cross  flie  Stviour  bong, 

Hi^  in  the  heavens  he  reigus: 
Here  stamers.  hy  th*  old  serpent  ' 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  Then  God's  own  Son  is  Ufted  op, 

A  dying  worid  revives. 
Hie  Jew  beholds  the  gkMtens  hope, 
Th*  expiring  Gentile  lives. 

HYMNCXIU.    (CM.) 
Abraham'*  BUasing  on  the  QtnHla, 
Gen.xvii.T.  Rom.xv.8.  Markx.  14. 
1  HJOW  laige  the  promise!  bow  divine^ 
n  To  Abra'm,  and  his  seed! 
'*  111  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thioe, 
"  Snpp1yiii«  all  their  need." 
8  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 
From  age  to  age  endore ; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves. 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

5  Jesos  the  ancient  frith  confirms 

To  onr  great  fothers  given : 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  ttins, 
And  calb  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  fiiitMal  are  his  ways! 

His  love  mdures  the  same ; 
Nor,  from  the  promise  of  his  grace. 
Blots  out  the  chikhren's  name. 

HTMNCXIV.   (L.M.) 
The  same,  Rom.  xi.  16,  IT. 
1  riENTILES  by  nature,  we  belong 
v'  To  the  wild  olive-wood; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  bwren  tree^ 
And  grafts  us  in  the  good. 
£  With  the  same  Uesshigs  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jew; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root. 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

5  Then  let  the  chiMreu  of  the  sitols 
_ Be  dedicate  to  God; 

Poor  out  thy  Sptait  ou  them.  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood. 
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4  Thus  10  the  parents  and  their  Med 

SbaU  thy  ntvatioa  come, 
And  nimiCToiu  houshohb  meet  at  last 

IB  oae  eternal  home. 

HYMNCXV.    (CM.) 

Ctmoiction  qfSin  by  the  Law,  Rom.  vU. 

8,9, 14,  £4. 

1  f  ORD,  how  tecure  my  conscience  wu, 
^  And  felt  no  toward  dread! 

I  was  alive  withoat  the  hiw. 
And  thought  my  mis  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright 

Bat  since  the  precept  came   .  , 
With  a  coBvindng  power  and  hght, 
I-lInd  how  vile  i  am. 

3  [My  guilt  appeared  hat  small  before. 

How  perfect,  hc4y,Jii8t.  and  pore. 
Was  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  sool  the  heavy  load. 

My  sins  reviv'd  again, 
I  had  provok'd  a  dreadflil  God, 
And  fdl  my  hopes  were  shunO 

5  rm  like  a  helpless  captive  sold. 

Under  the  power  of  sm ; 
I  camot  do  the  good  I  would. 
Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

6  My  Ood,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  fand  power  to  save. 
To  break  the  y<Ae  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thos  redeem  the  shive. 

HYHNCXVI.    (L.M.) 

Xooe  to  God  and  our  Neighbour, 

Matt.  xxii.  3T— 40. 

1  nrHUS  salth  the  first,  the  great  command, 
A  "  Let  ail  thy  inward  powers  unite 
**  To  tove  thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
**  With  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 

8  *'  Then  shall  thy  neighbour  next  in  place. 
**  Share  thine  affections  and  esteem, 
**  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
**  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him." 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke. 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove; 
For  want  of  ttiis  the  bw  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law's  fiilfllFd  by^^vej.^ 
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4  Kttt  Oh!  bMT  base  our  passtons  are! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  seal! 
Lord,  fill  oor  soib  with  heavenly  fir^ 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

HYMNCXVlf.    a.  M.) 
ElectianSovereign  and  Free,  Rom.  ix.  21— €4. 
1  [  DEHOLD  the  potter  and  the  day^ 
^  He  fomu  bis  vessels  as  he  pkase: 
Such  is  onr  God,  and  such  are  we. 
The  sobjects  of  his  high  decrees. 

5  Doth  not  the  workman's  power  extend 
O'er  aH  the  mass,  wtaich  pan  to  cboooe 
And  mould  it  fiyr  a  noUer  end. 

And  which  to  leave  for  viler  nsc?J 

3  &fay  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  &voiurs  as  be  wiM, 
Chuse  some  to  life,  while  others  die. 
And  yet  be  just  and  graeious  »m* 

4  [What  if  to  make  his  terror  known, 
He  lets  bis  patience  long  endure, 
Sanering  vile  rebds  to  go  on. 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure? 

5  What  if  he  means  to  shew  bis  grace. 
And  his  eiectbig  love  empkno 

To  mark  out  aame  of  mortal  race. 
And  forms  them  fit  for  heaven^  joys'] 

6  Shall  man  repfy  agahist  the  Lord. 
And  call  bis  Makers  ways  mja^ 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worids  to  dust? 

7  But,  O  my  sood,  if  tmlh  so  bright 
Should  dazsde  and  confound  thy  sidit. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey. 

And  wait  the  0-ettt  decisive  day. 

8  Then  shall  be  make  bis  justice  known, 
Aud  the  whole  world.  befiM-e  his  (hrofit. 
With  joy,  or  terror  shall  confess. 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness^ 

HYMNCXVni.    (S.M.) 
MtWJi  and  Christ .-  or.  Sins  against  the  JJm 
and  Gospel,  Jpbii  |.  17.    Heb,  iii.    3,  5, 6. 
and  X.  28,  S*" 


1     nPHE  Law  by  Moses  came. 
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2         AnMst  the  home  ef  God 

Tbeir  differait  ii><orks  were  done; 
Bf oees  a  HOHiAil  0«fVMit  ttood. 
But  Christ  a  lUttaM  S<m. 
3       Then  to  liit  M«  eonuttanili 
Be  strict  obedience  paid; 
O'er  att  his  Patber's  home  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 
A      The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  hiw  that  Moses  broofbt; 
Behold!  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  pvepiinptiioiBi  £udt. 
S     But  sorer  venteanee  AHs 
On  that  rebeHMMM  race, 
Wlio  hate  to  liear  when  Jesus  calls. 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

HTBfNCXiX.    (CM.) 
The  difTtrent  Success  of  the  Gospel,  1  Cor.  I. 

23,24.   2  Cor.  ii.  16.    1  Cor.  in.  6, 7. 
1  /^HRIST  and  his  eresa  is  ail  our  theme; 
^^  The  mysfYies  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  tiie  Jews  esteem. 
And  lolly  to  the  Greelt. 
t  Bnt  souls  enlightened  fron  above. 
With  joy  receive  the  word; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Shines  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restures  their  fohiting  breatli ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair.,  and  deaili. 

4  Till  God  dittuse  his  graces  down. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  r»iii. 
In  vain  A  pottos  sows  Ibe  ground, 
Aiid  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  CXX.    (CM.) 
Faith  qf  Tilings  unseen,  Heb.  xi  1,  &c. 
1  pAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
.  ^  Of  things  beyond  eur  sight. 
Breaks  thro'  tlie  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense, 
And  dwells  in  heavenfy  liglit. 
e  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prosniects  home, 
Of  tbiMgs  a  (bousaud  years  ago, 
or  4iioH8and  years  lo  come. 
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3  By  fidth  we  knovr  Ibe  workk  were  mmde 

By  Godls  almighty  Word; 
Abra'm  to  imbiowii  coaatries  led. 
By  ^th  obeyld  the  Lord. 

4  He  sougbt  a  city  ftir  and  Ugh, 

Bailt  by  th*  eternal  bands; 
And  Aitb  assnres  oa,  tbo'  we  die. 
That  heavenly  building  stands. 

HYMN  CXXI.    (C.  M.) 

Children  devoted  to  God,  Gen.  zvU.  T.  10. 

Acts  xvi.  14, 15,  S3. 
CUrr  thoK  who  practix  infimt  Baptwn.J 

I  nmUS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
•L  "III  be  a  God  to  thee; 
"  m  Mess  thy  numeroiis  race,  and  tkey 
«<  Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

5  Abra*m  believ'd  the  promised  grace, 

And  fsve  his  sons  to  God ; 
Bat  water  seals  the  Uesslni  now. 
That  once  was  seal'd  wioi  blood. 

3  Thus  Lydia  sanctUVd  her  house. 

When  she  receiv  d  the  word ; 
Thos  the  beHe^ing  Jailer  gave 
His  houshoid  to  tlie  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  sataits,  etertial  king. 

Thine  ancient  troth  embrace; 

To  thee  their  intant^flspring  biiuf. 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

HYMNCXXn.    (L.M.) 

BeU^oen  buried  with  Christ  in  Baptism, 
Rom.  vi.  3, 4,  iic. 

1  T\0  we  not  know  that  solenm  word, 
J^  That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord, 
Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  and  then 

Put  otr  the  body  of  our  sin? 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath. 
Rais'd  from  corraption,  guilt  and  death ; 
So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise, 
And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Over  our  mortal  flesh  anin : 
™„variou8  lints  we  serv'd  before. 
Mall  have  dominion  now  bo  more. 
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•     HYMNCXXIII.    (CM.) 
Thjt  Bqxnting  Prodigal, take  xv.  13,  iic. 
X    OEHOLD  the  wretch  wboie  lait  and  wine 
-C  Had  mated  fate  estate. 
He  begs  a  share  amongst  the  swine. 
To  taste  the  husks  they  eat! 
S  "  1  die  with  htuKer  here,  {he  crieij 
**  I  starve  in  foreign  bnos, 
"  My  lather's  house  has  buee  sapplirs, 
'*  And  bonnteons  are  his  hands. 

3  "  TH  go,  and  with  a  moarnfol  trnvne 

**  Fall  down  before  his  fiice, 
"  Father,  Tve  done  thy  justice  wrong, 
•'  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace." 

4  He  said,  and  hastened  to  his  home. 

To  seek  his  fotber's  love; 

The  fiither  saw  the  rebel  come. 

And  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  bis  neck, 

Embnc'd  and  kissM  his  son : 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake 

For  follies  he  had  done. 
« **  Take  oir  his  ctothes  of  shame  and  sin," 

(Tbe  fetber  gives  command; 
"  Dress  him  in  gannents  white  and  cieaik 

''  With  riMs  adorn  his  hand. 
1  "  A  day  of  feasting  I  orrtain. 

'*  Let  mirth  and  Joy  abound ; 
"  My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  agahi. 

**  was  lost,  and  now  is  found." 

HYMNCXXIV.    (L.M.) 
The  FirU  and  Second  Adam,  Rom.  v.  12,  &c. 
1  -pvEEP  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne 

•L^  Our  guilt  and  onr  disgrace  we  own ; 

Great  God,  we  4>wn  th'  imhappy  name. 

Whence  sprung  our  nature  and  our  shame; 
S  Adam  the  sinner:  at  his  fall, 
-Death  like  a  conqueror  seized  us  all; 

A  thousand  new-bom  babes  are  dead 

By  fatal  uuion  to  their  bead. 

3  But  whilst  our  spirits  flll*d  with  awe. 
Rehokl  tbe  terrors  of  tbv  law, 

We  sing  the' honours  of^tby  grace. 
That  sent  to  save  our  ruinM  race. 

4  We  sing  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  join'd  oar  nature  to  his  own : 
Adam  tbe  second,  flrcai  the  dnst 
Baises  tbe  ruins  of  the  first. 
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5  [By  the  rebellion  of  one-  mni 
Tbro'  aU  Ui  seed  the  mischief  raa<; 
And  by  one  nran's  obedience  now. 
Are  aU  his  leed  made  righfeoiis  toe. 

6  Where  shi  did  reign,  and  death  aboond, 
There  have  Ae  sons  of  Adam  found 
Abounding  life ;  there  glorious  grace 
Reigns  thr«'  the  Lord  our  righteuuaaie«.j 

HYMN  CXXV.    (C.  M.) 
Ch  list's  Compassion  to  the  Wtak  and  'l>tnft- 

ed,  Heb.  iv.  15, 16.  and  v.  7.  Malt,  xil.20. 
1  \X71TH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
'  »    Of  our  b^h  pciest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 
His  bowete  melt  with  love. 
t  Toucb'd  with  a  sympathv  within 
He  iuiows  our  feeble  name ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  Bnt  spotless,  innoeent  and  pore 

The  great  Redeemer  stood. 
While  Satan's  fiery  datrts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Ponr'd  oat  his  eries  and  tears, 
And  in  bis  measare  feels  afireab 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  [He'U  never  quench  the  smokuig  fUx, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.] 
•  Then  let  our  humble  fidth  address 
His  mercy  and  his  powY, 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
lu  the  distressing  hour. 

HYMN.CXXVI.    (L.M.) 

Cliarity  and  Uncharitublenfss,  Rom.  »' 

17,  19.    1  Cor.  X.  3li. 

1  \[OT  different  food,  or  diflcrent  drsss, 
-'^^  Compose  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord, 
But  peace  and  jo^  and  ri^bteousiiess. 
Faith  and  oiiedience  to  hif  word. 

2  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise 
We  do  the  gospel  mighty  wrong, 
l-or  Ood  the  gracious  and  the  wise 
Receives  the  feeble  with  the  stvuug. 
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S  Let  pride  ai^  wralli  be  bMdah'd  bence, 
Meekiie«  and  love  oar  aoalt  pnMM ; 
Nor  slMiB  ow  practke  give  offence 
To  lataitt,  the  Gentile,  or  the  Jew. 

HTMNCXXVn.    (UM.) 

Ckritet  Lwitatian  to  Sirnien  ;  or.  Humility 

and  Pride,  Mat.  xi.  88-50. 
1  **  pOME  hither,  all  ye  weaiy  loab, 
^^  "  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners  come, 

"  riKiiTe  yon  rest  from  all  your  toils. 

'*  And  raise  yon  to  my  heavenly  home, 
t  "  They  shall  ftaid  rest  that  leara  of  me : 

"  rm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 

'*  Bat  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 

<*  And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  *'  Mess^  is  the  man  whose  shooMen  take 
'*  My  yoke,  and  bear  i»  with  delight; 

**  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

"  My  grace  shaU  make  the  bnrden  Hght.** 

4  Jeans,  we  come  at  thy  command. 
With  faith  and  hope  and  hmnble  aeal. 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand. 

To  moold  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

HYBfNCXXVni.    (L.M.) 

The  ApottUi^  ComnUsiion :  or,  the  Gospel 

atteAed  by  Miraclet,  Mark  xvi.  15,  &c. 

Matth.ui^.l8,&c. 

1  "  /"^JO  preacli  my  gospel,  (gaith  the  Lord.) ' 

*^  "  Bid  the  whole  earth  iiiv  erace  receive ; 

"  He  shall  be  sav  d  tliat  triists  my  word, 

•*  He  shall  he  damn'd  that  won't  helieve, 

5  **  [I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 
"  And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true 

•*  By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
••  By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  **  Go  heal  the  sick,  go  raise  the  dead,     .. 
*•  Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name; 

.     *'  Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afniid. 

••  Tho'Greeks  reproach,  andJewsblaapheme.] 

4  **  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands, 
*'  l*ni  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
**  All  ptjwer  is  trusted  hi  my  hands, 

**  I  c;an  destroy,  and  1  defend." 

5  He  spake,  ami  li^ht  shone  round  bis  head 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  be  nide 
Thev  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 

The'  grace  of  their  asceudod  God. 
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HTMNCXXIX.   <L.M.; 

Submissfon  and  Deliverance  :  or,  Abrahata 
offering  his  Son,  Gen.  xidl.  6,  &c. 

1  C  AINTS,  H  your  tuoKtwai^  fM^oTt  word 
^  Give  up  your  comforts  to  tbe  Locdi 
He  shall  restore  what  yoo  resi^i. 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

8  So  Abra*m  with  obediept  hand 
Led  forth  his  son  at  God'^  comtoand; 
The  wood,  the  ffa-e,  the  knife,  he  t«ok, 
His  arm  prepared  tbe  dreadfiil  strol^e. 

3  "  Abra'm^  forbear,"  the  angel  cry*d. 
*'Thv  fiilth  is  ki^wn,  thy  love  is  tryVI; 
*'  Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 

**  SbaU  tbe  whole  earth  be  Uesa'd  indeed." 

4  Just  in  the  last  distreBsing  hour  -  ' 
Tbe  Lord  displays  deKveraig  power; 
Tbe  modnt  or  danger  is  tbe  place 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 

HYMN  CXX);.   (L.  M.) 
Lace  and  Hatred,  Phil.  b.  S.  Bph.  iv.  30,  frc. 

1  Vrow  by  the  bovcls  of  my  God. 
•1-^  His  sharp  distress,  bis  sore  conplaiDlSy 
By  bis  lii«t  groans,  bis  dying  blood. 
I  charge  my  soul  to  love  tbe  saints. 

£  Clamdur,  and  wrath,  ai|d  war  be  gone. 
Envy  and  spite  for  ever  cease ; 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  l>e  known 
Amongst  tbe  saints,  tlie  aws  of  pence. 

3  Tbe  Spirit,  like  a  peaoeAil  dove, 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noSs«  and  strife; 
Why  sbouki  we  vex  abd  grieve  his  love, 
Wbu  Keais  onr  sotds  to  heavenly  life? 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  onr  tbooghts. 
Through  aJl  our  lives  let  mercy  nm  : 
So  God  foi^ves  onr  niiraerous  fatdts. 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  Us  Son. 

HYMNCXXXI.    (L.II.) 
The  Pharisee  and  Pufdictut, 
LakexviU.  10,  &c. 
*  R^^^'^  ^>^  iUuners  disagree. 
f*  The  pobllcan  and  pharisee! 
one  dotb  bis  righteousness  pit)claiii&. 
I  He  oiber  owns  his  ]|tdlt  and  diam^^. 
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9.  This  man  at  humble  disbniLe  ttands 
And  cnes  for  grace  with  lifted  haods- 
That.  b«Wly  rSes  near  the  Soje;  ' 
Aiid  taJkfl  of  duties  he  has  done. 

3  The  Lord  their  difiereut  langiase  know*  * 
And  difieroit  aiuwers  h«  bgSSirp;         '  * 
The  humble  soul  wuh  grace  he  crowns 
Wlitlst  on  the  proud  hig  auger  frinviiB. ' 

4  Dear  Father,  let  me  never  be 
Join  d  with  the  boastin;  Pfaairisee  - 
I  b^ve  iH»  merits  of  my  own.       * 
But  plead  the  suiftrtngg  of  thy  Sm. 

HVMMCXXXII.    (L.M.) 
HoUnen  and  Grace,  TH.  ii.  JO^i« 

So  let  our  works  and  vhlnes  shkie 

lo  prove  file  dodrioe  aU  divine    ' 

3  Thus  sbaU  we  best  pnoeUm  abraad 

When  the  salvation  refgne  wHhhi 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  deny'd. 
PasMou  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  ■ 
Wbibt  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love 
Our  inward  piety  approve.  "«<we, 

4  Religion  bears  onr  spMti  up, 
'S^'^LrL^^P**'  *■'  Wessed  hope, 
V^  tW*'  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  Euth  stands  Imniag  on  his  wsid. 

HYMNCXXXm.    (CM.) 
Xoee  tfnd  Charity^  i  Cor.  xiii.  »-T,  IS. 

Tf,  r*«f  Ir  flith  and  zeal  decSre, 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream. 
If  love  be  wanting  there, 
fe  Loye  sutfers  long  with  patient  en» 
Nor  18  provok'd  in  haste: 
She  l«to  the  present  injuiy  die. 
And  long  forgets  the  past. 
3  [Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  heO. 
She  quenches  with  hes  tongue: 
Hopes,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill. 
fho*  she  «ai]ur«  the  wrong.i    ^ 
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4  [She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  bdow. 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb.J 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God*s  own  Son  came  down  to  Ae, 
And  bought  onr  lives  with  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  power. 

In  all  the  realms  above : 
There  fidth  and  hope  are  known  do  more, 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

HYMN  CXXXIV.    (L.  M.) 
ltdigicnvainwithoutLovetlCw.}a&.l,Z,3. 
1  UAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
^^  And  nobler  speech  tiian  angels  ose. 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 
like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sooud. 
8  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  neaven  and  heU, 
Or  could  my  laith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor. 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  tlame, 
To  gain  a  martair's  glorious  name, 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 
Be  absoit,  all  my  bopes  are  vain; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  dery  zeal. 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fultil. 

HYMNCXXXV.    O-M.) 

ITie  Loot  of  Christ  thed  abroad  in  theBeart, 

Epb.  iu.  16,  &c. 

1  r^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
^^  By  faith  and  love  in  ev^  iM-east ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  fed 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  exiM^ess'd. 

2  Come  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  sools  possess. 

And  learn  the  he^bth,  and  breadth,and  length 

Of  thine  iwmcasnrabte  grace. 
*  JJo^  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do, 
More  than  oar  thoughts  *t  wishes  know, 
5«  fveriasting  honours  done 
By  aU  the  church,  thro'  Chdst  Ids  Sob. 
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HYMNCXXXVI.    (CM.) 
SincerUy  and  Bypocriay :  or,  FormaUtu  in 
Wor»htp,Mai\v.i^.  Pinlin czxxix. S3, 24. 
1  r;<OD  to  a  spirit,  Jost  and  wise, 
^»^  He  flees  our  ininost  mind; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  oor  cries. 
And  leave  onr  sonls  behind. 
S  Nothing  hot  troth  before  his  thnrne. 
With  honour  can  appear; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
ThrooKh  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  HAed  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Theh-  bendmg  knees  the  ground; 
But  God.  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  Is  foond. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thooghts,  and  try  my  ways. 

And  make  my  souTsincere; 
Then  shaU  I  stand  before  thy  jace» 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

HYMNCXXXVIl.    (L.M.) 
Salvation  by  Grace  in  Christ,  ^Tim.  i.  9, 10. 

1  XfOW  to  the  power  of  God  supreme, 
-1-^  Be  everiastlng  honours  given. 

He  saves  from  hell  (we  bless  his  name) 
He  calls  onr  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
Bat  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  onr  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begui^ 
To  rescne  rebels  doom'd  to  die; 
He  gave  ns  grace  in  Christ  bis  Son 
Before  be  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus  the  LonI  appean  at  tast, 

And  makes  his  Father'A  counsels  known; 
Declares  ^e  great  transactions  past, 
And  brings  immortai  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies;  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  heU  destroy : 
Rising,  he  brought  onr  heaven  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

HYMN  CXXXVIII.    (CM.) 
Sedntsin  the  Hands  of  Christ,  John  x.  28, 29. 
1  piRM  as  the  earOi  Ihy  gospel  stands, 
•■-   My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust: 
If  I  am  found  hi  Jesus*  bands. 
My  aool  can  ne'er  be  lost.       ooQle 
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8  His  honow  is  eMwJjl  to  «ve 
Tbe  mesneatot  bis  sheep; 
AH  that  bis  beatvoily  Father  gave 
His  bands  secni«ly  keep. 
3  Nor  death,  nor  heB,  shaB  e*er  removt 
His  fovorites  from  Ms  breast; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  bto  love. 
They  must  for  eter  rest. 

HYMKCXXXTX.    (L.  M.) 
Hope  in  the  Covenant :  or,  God's  Promise 
and  Truth  unchangeable,  Heb-  vi.  Il— »0. 
1  tlOW  oft  have  sin  and  Sntna  sirwe 

f^  To  rend  my  a«iil  from  tiwe,  my  0*d  ? 

Bat  evertantiHK  is  Ihy  lov<, 

Ami  Jesus  smSs  it  with  his  Wood. 
S  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  LonI 

Join  to  Muflrm  the  wonderom  grace; 

Eternal  power  perfonns  the  word. 

And  flUs  all  beav'n  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long 
'  My  soul  to  this  dear  reAige  fltes; 

Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  sfronf . 
Wlule  tempests  blow,  and  bUknTs  nse. 

4  The  Gospel  bears  my  spta'lt  np; 
A  MthfiA  and  nncbanging  God 
Lays  the  foondatlon  for  iqy  hope, 
in  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 

HYMIICXL.    (C.M.) 
A  Living  and  a  dead  Faith,  coUtctedfrom 

aeoeroL  6Grijfture&. 
1  \  if  1ST AKBNsonb! -that  dream  of  heaven, 
iVl  And  imke  thefar  empty  honat 
Of  faiwaid  jogrs.  and  sins  Mgivei^ 
While  they  ar«  davea  to  last! 

5  Vain  are  our  fencies,  airy  flight*, 

If  ftith  be  cold  and  deed. 

None  bat  a  Kvinc  powct  ntiites 

To  Christ  the  uving  head. 

3  'TIS  feith  that  changes  all  the  heart; 

Tis  (^ith  that  works  by  love ,' 

That  bids  all  sinAd  joys  depart.    ■ 

And  fifts  tlM  tbou^ts  above. 

4  TIs  fidth  that  comiuers  earth  and  bell. 

By  a  celestial  powef ; 
Tbii  Is  th«  grace  that  sb^  prevail 
In  the  dectMve  taodf. 
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5  TFaitb  mint  obey  her  FAtber's  will, 

As  weU  as  Iriut  Ms  tnce ; 
A  pardouing  God  is  Jealous  still 
For  fits  own  boOness. 

6  When  from  the  corse  Be  sets  in  free, 

He  makes  our  (lafures  cTeau ; 
Nor  would  be  send  hb  Son  to  be 
The  rofaiister  of  Sin. 

7  His  spirit  purifies  oiit  fhune, 

And  seab  oar  peace  witii  Ood; 
Jesus,  and  bh  talvaffon,  came 
By  water  and  by  t/fOodJ 

HYMNCXU.    (S.M.) 

77ie  HundUatum  and  Era/tation  qfChriit* 

Isa.  WL  1—5, 10^1«. 
1  WHO  bas  «elfev'a  tby  worA, 
^»    Or  thy  galvatioQ  known  > 
Reveal  fbbre  arfn,  ahnff^ty  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 
«     The  Jews  esteWi^d  Mni  here 
Too  mean  tot  their  beR«f : 
Sorrows  tak  eMef  acqnafhftbice  were. 
And  bis  coaitKHMoli,  gffef. 

3  They  tnftt'd  tte*  eyes  away, 
And  treated  hbH  with  scorn ; 

Dnt  'twas  th^hr  grief  upon  Mm  fciy. 
Their  sorrows  he  bas  borne. 

4  Twas  for  the  smbbom  Jews 
And  Gentiles,  then  unknown. 

Th6  Ood  of  Justhre  ^leaA^d  to  bmisifc 
His  best-t)«el6ved  Son. 

5  "  Mt  ^If  iir<yion*  fafs  dfty^, 

"  And  make  bfe  kingdom  sfatid ; 
•*  My  pUswftire,"  sl^itb  the  God  of  grate, 
"  Shall  prospef  hi  his  hand. 

6  "  [His  joyful  soul  shall  see 
*'  The  purchase  of  his  pain. 

*'  And  1^  his  kiiowledffe  jusfify 
**  The  guilty  sons  of  men.] 

7  ["  Ten  tbdus^nd  captive  sTaves 
"  Beleas'd  from  deatli  and  sin, 

*'  Sbail  quit  their  prisons  and  their  g^vss, 
"  And  own  his  pow^r  Avine.J 

8  V*  H«*^eh  shaR  advance  rrtv  Son 
"To  joys  that  e*rth  denyV; 

"  W«»  saw  the  follies  men  had  done, 
"  Ajid  bore  theAr  stns,  and  dyM.*! 
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HYBINCXUI.    (S.M.) 
rht  same,  ba.  Wi.  6-9-18. 
*     T  IKE  sheep, we  went  artray. 
i-«  And  broke  the  fold  of  God. 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way. 
But  an  the  downward  rood, 
t     How  dreadftd  was  the  boor 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  sbepheid'b  head! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  pace 
Whoi  Christ  snstain'd  the  strokef 

His  Ufe  and  Mood  the  sbepberd  pays 
A  ransom  Cmt  the  flodc. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away,  ^  ^    , 

Johi'd  with  the  wicked  tai  fab  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  Bnt  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 

And  make  him  see  a  nnmer oos  seed 
To  recompense  his  patai. 

6  "  111  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
•"  A  portion  with  the  strong; 

"He  shall  possess  a  laige  rewaid» 
*'  And  hokl  his  honours  long." 

HYMNCXUn.   (CM.)  ' 

CharacUn  qf  the.  Children  qf  God^from 

ievercU  Scrijitures. 
1  CO  newborn  babes  desb«  the  breast 
^  To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive; 
So  saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste; 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 
S  [With  inward  gust  their  heart  approves 
All  that  the  Word  relates; 
They  love  the  men  their  Father  loves. 
And  hate  the  works  he  hates.] 
S  [Not  all  the  flattering  baits  on  earth 
Can  make  them  suves  to  lust; 
They  cant  forget  their  heavenly  birth, 
Nor  grovel  in  the  dust. 
4  Not  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  ue. 
Shall  bind  their  souls  to  vice ; 
Futh,  like  a  conqneror.  can  prodnc* 
A  thousand  victories.] 
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5  [Grace,  like  an  nncomipted  Beed« 

Abidet  and  reicm  within; 
Umnortal  prrndples  fortiiA 
The  fons  of  God  to  tin.] 

6  PNot  bf  the  temn  of  a  slave 

Do  Oiey  p^fonn  liis  wiU, 
Bat,  with  the  noblest  powers  tbej  laiTe, 

His  sweet  commands  fiiUll.] 
1  Tbey  find  access  at  every  hour 

To  God  within  the  veQ! 
Hence  tbey  derive  a  qoickenfaig  power. 

And  joys  that  never  fail. 

8  O  taappy  souls!  O  gkuioas  state 

Of  overflowing  grace! 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat. 
And  see  his  lovely  fiicel 

9  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne; 

Cafa  me  a  child  of  thine; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Sob 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

10  There  shed  thy  choicest  loves  abroad. 

And  make  my  comforts  strong; 
Then  shaO  I  say,  "  My  Father,  God,** 
With  an  uiwavering  tongne. 


HYMN  CJ^LIV.    (C.  M.) 

The  WUnating  and  Sealing  Spirit, 
Rom.viU.14,16.    Eph.i.13,14. 

1  TITHY  shonM  the  chUdren  of  a  Ung 
v¥   (So  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Comforter!  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
t  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  sahits. 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  comphJnts, 
And  shew  my  sins  ftwgiven? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  bis  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  dove, 
Win  safe  convey  me  home. 
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HYUNCXLV.    (CM.) 
Christ  and  Aanm,  taken  from  Hcb.  ffi. 
andbu 
1  TESUS,  in  tbee  our  eyes  befaoM 
J  A  thouiiand  iM«»  »**« 
Tbiui  the  rich  gems,  and  |>olish'd  goM, 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore, 
t  They  first  their  own  bamt-ofierings  brooilkt, 
To  purge  themselves  from  sin : 
Thy  life  was  pore  without  a  spot. 
And  all  thy  nature  clean. 
3  [Fresh  blood,  as  constant  as  the  day. 
Was  on  their  altar  spilt; 
Bot  thy  one  offering  takes  away 
For  ever  all  our  guilt.] 
i  rrhehr  priesthood  ran  through  several  bauds, 
For  mortal  was  their  race ; 
Thy  never-changing  office  ftaMtt, 
Eternal  as  thy  days.] 

5  [Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  yeair, 

Wilb  Mood,  bnt  not  his  own, 
Aaron  witidn  the  veU  appears, 
Before  the  goMen  throne. 

6  nt  Christ,  by  his  own  poweMil  blood 

Ascends  above  the  skies, 
And,  in  the  presence  of  oar  God 

Shews  Mb  own  sacrifice.] 
1  Jem,  the  king  of  story,  rdgni 

On  Siotfs  heavennr  fial : 
Looks  fike  a  lamb  that  hat  been  slain. 

And  wears  his  priesthood  still. 
8  He  ever  lives  to  taitercede 

Before  his  Father's  fiice,       ^      ^    ^ 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 

Nor  doubt  the  Patter's  grice. 

HYMNCXLVI.    (L.M.) 
Chatactera  of  Christ,  borrawedfrominaiA- 

mate  Tfiingsin  Scriptuit. 
1  f^O,  Worship  at  Immanuers  feet, 
^^  See  in  his  f^ce  What  wonders  meet ! 
Earth  is  too  harrow  to  exnress 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 
«  [The  Whole  creation  e«n  afford 
But  some  fkint  shadows  6r  my  Lord; 
Nature;  to  make  his  beanties  known, 
Muit  mtaigle  cotours  not  her  owir.J 
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3  [Is  be  compw'd  to  wiiie  or  bread  ? 
t>«ar  Lord!  our  soub  would  thus  be.  fed: 
That  (lesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thine. 

fe  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  whie.] 

4  ri8  be  a  tree  ?  The  world  receives 
Sahntion  fitHn  his  beaUng  leaves: 
That  righteous  brtmch,  that  ftvitftil  bough, 
Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too.] 

5  [Is  be  a  rose?  Not  Sfaaron  vields 
Socb  firagrancy  in  aA  her  flekb: 
or  if  the  lily  be  assmne. 

The  valNes  Mess  the  rich  perftime.] 

6  ris  be  a  vfaie  ?  His  heavenly  root 
Snmriies  the  toughs  with  Ufe  and  fhtit: 
O  let  a  lastiiK  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  Ihing  vfaie] 

7  [Is  be  the  bead?  feach  member  lives. 
And  owns  the  vital  pofwers  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
Joiu'd  by  his  Spirit  and  bis  love.} 

8  [Is  be  a  fountain?  There  I  bathe, 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
These  waters  all  my  sonl  renew, 

And  cleanse  my  spotted  garments  too.  j 
d  [Is  be  a  fire?  Hell  piuge  my  dross: 

But  the  true  gold  sustiuns  no  loss: 

like  a  refiner  shall  he  sit. 

And  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feet.  J 
10  ris  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  he  proves! 

The  rock  of  ages  never  moves ; 

Yet  the  sweet  streams  that  from  him  tlow 

Attend  us  an  the  desert  through.] 
tl  tXs  he  a  way?  He  leads  to  God, 

The  path  is  drawn  in  line?  of  blood ; 

Ttiere  would  I  walk  with  hope  aud  zeal, 

Till  I  arrive  at  Sion's  bin.] 
1£  ris  be  a  door?  I'll  enter  in ; 

Behold  the  pastures  larg^  and  green ; 

A  paradise  divinely  Mr, 

Non<$  but  the  sheep  have  fk-eedom  there.] 

[Is  he  designed  the  corner-stone, 

For  men  to  buikl  their  heaven  npoa  ? 

ni  make  him  my  foundation  too. 

Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  below.  J 
li  [Is  he  a  temple?  1  adore 

IV  indwelling  m^esty  and  power; 

And  still  to  this  most  holy  ptace^^^ip 

Whene'er  I  pray,  1  tiufii  my  &ce^^ 
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15  [Is  he  a  star  ?  He  breaks  the  niglit. 

Piercing  the  shades  with  dawnrng  li|bt ; 

I  know  his  glories  from  afiir, 

I  know  the  briisht,  the  morning  ttar.] 

[Is  he  a  son?  His  beams  are  grace. 

His  course  is  joy  and  ngbteouaness  : 

Nations  r^oice  when  he  appears 

To  chase  their  douds,  and  dry  their  tears. 
IT  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 

Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise ! 

There  he  displays  his  powers  abroad. 

And  shhies  and  reigns  th'  incarnate  €od.l 
18  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  son.  iu>r  stars. 

Nor  heaven,  his  fhll  resemblarice  bean; 

His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 

Till  we  bebokl  Urn  &ce  to  face. 
HYMNCXLVII.    (L.li.) 
The  Names  and  Title*  qf  Christ,  from  9Cot- 

ral  Scrif^reg. 
1 1'^IS  from  the  treasures  of  his  word 
^         -■-   I  borrow  titles  for  my  Lord; 

Nor  art,  nor  natnre,  can  supply 

Sufficient  forms  of  nuyesty. 
f  $  Bright  image  of  the  Father's  hce,  . 

Shining  with  undiminisbM  rays; 

Th'  eternal  God^  eternal  Son, 
^  ^  f     The  heir  and  partner  of  his  throne.] 
'  3  The  King  of  kJngs,  the  Lord  most  hi«b. 

Writes  hu  own  name  upon  his  thigh; 

He  wears  a  nrment  dipp'd  m  Mood, 
•1        And  breaks  the  nations  with  his  rod. 

4  Where  grace  can  nei&er  melt  nor  move. 
The  Lamb  resents  his  iqjnr'd  love. 
Awakes  his  wrath  without  delay. 

And  Judah's  lion  tears  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace  he  coiiies» 
What  winnfaig  titles  he  assumes  ? 

Light  of  the  world,  and  Life  of  men; 
Nor  bears  those  characters  in  vain. 

6  With  tender  pity  in  his  heart 


M' 


He  acts  the  Mediator's  part ; 
A  friend  and  brother  he  appears. 
And  well  falflls  the  names  he  wears. 
7  At  loigth  the  Judge  his  throne  ascends. 
Divides  the  rebels  from  Us  frienda, 
i??  «i«»te  *n  foil  fruition  prove 
«»  rich  variety  of  love. 
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HYMN  CXLVllI. 
Am  the  cxlviiUb  Raalm.    The  teme. 

1      C  AX7ITH  cheerAil  Toice  1  sing 

▼V  The  titles  of  my  Lord, 
And  borrow  all  the  namet  , 
Of  honour  from  hte  word ; 

Nature  and  art  can  ne'er  supply 

Snflteient  fbrms  of  ms^esty. 
S      In  Jesw  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  Ace, 
SMning  for  ever  bright. 
With  mild  and  lovely  rays : 

Th'  eternal  God  s  eternal  Son, 

Inherits  and  partakes  the  throne.] 

S      The  8ov*reign  King  of  kings. 

The  Lord  of  lords  most  high. 

Writes  his  own  name  upon 

His  garment  and  his  thigh.  . 

His  name  is  calld  the  Word  of  God;  < 
He  rules  the  earth  with  iron  rod. 

4  Where  promises  and  grace 

Can  neither  melt  nor  move,  " 

The  angry  Lamb  resents 
The  iiduries  of  his  love ; 

Awaikes  his  wrath  without  delay. 

As  Uons  roar,  and  tear  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace 
The  great  Redeemer  comes, 
What  gentle  characters. 

What  titles  he  assumes!     ^  ,^     ^ 
Light  of  the  world,  and  Life  of  men ; 
Nor  win  he  bear  those  names  in  vam. 

6  immense  compassion  reigns 
In  our  Immanuel's  heart. 
When  he  descends  to  «ct 

A  Mediator's  part. 
He  is  a  Friend,  and  Brother  too; 
Divinely  kind,  divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  Lord  the  Judge 
His  awful  throne  ascends. 
And  drives  the  rebels  fiu* 
From  tavorites  and  friends: 

Then  sliall  the  sahits  completely  pio?e 
The  beigbts  and  depths  of  all  hte  lov4 

Ogtzed  by  Google 


318  HYMNS.  .         Book  1. 


•J 


HYMNCXLIX.    (L.M.) 

I7*c  OtHces  qf  Christ,  from  several  Scr^ 
turti. 

OIN  an  the  names  of  kwe  and'  power 
,    That  ever  men  or  angels  bore. 
Ad  are  too  mean  to  spedi  his  worth. 
Or  set  Imm^naeTs  glory  forth. 
S  But  O  what  condescendiug  ways 
He  takes  to  teach  liis  heaventy  grace! 
My  eyes  with  Joy  and  wonder  see. 
What  forms  of  k»ve  be  bears  for  me. 

3  [The  angel  of  the  covenant  stands 
With  his  commission  in  bis  bauds. 
Sent  from  h'S  Father's  milder  throne.  . 
To  make  the  great  salvation  known  J 

4  [Great  Prdpbet,  let  me  bless  thy  name; 
By  ihee  tbti  JuyfUl  tidings  came. 
Of  wrath  appeas'd,  of  sins  forgiv  n. 
Of  bell  sabdu*d«  and  peace  with  heav'iL] 

6  [My  bright  example,  and  my  ^de, 
I  would  be  walking  near  thy  side ; 

0  let  me  never  run  astray. 
Nor  follow  the  forbidden  wayu 

C  [I  love  my  shepherd,  he  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among  bis  shvep  -. 
He  feeds  hia  flock,  he  calk  their  names. 
And  hi  his  bosom  bean  the  lambsO 

7  [My  surety  andertakes  my  cause. 
Answering  his  Father's  broken  hiws; 
Rebokl  my  soul  at  freedom  set. 

My  surety  paid  the  dreadfiil  debt.] 

8  fJesns,  my  great  High  Priest,  has  dy'd, 

1  seek  no  sacritice  beside; 

His  blood  did  once  for  all  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne.} 

9  TMy  advQcale  appears  on  high. 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by ; 
Not  all  tbat  earth  or  bell  can  say, 
Shall  turn  my  Father^s  heart  awayj 

">  TMy  Lord,  my  conqneror,  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword  1  sing; 
TWue  48  the  victory,  and  I  sit 
^  Joyful  sul^ect  at  thy  fcet.l 
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11  CAspire.  my  M«d,  to  gtoriow  deeds. 
The  captam  of  aalvatiuii  leads : 
Marcb  on,  nor  few  to  wiii  ibe  day. 
Ttao'  death  aad  iiell  otatruct  ttie  way.} 

12  rsbould  death  and  heH.and  powers  miluiown, 
Pat  all  their  forms  of  mischief  on, 

1  shall  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 
lialvation  in  more  sovereign  ways.] 

HYMN  CL. 

As  the  14Bth  Psalm.    The  same. 

JOIN  all  the  glorions  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

That  ever  mortals  knew. 

That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  W  set  ray  Sayioiir  furth. 

Bat,  O  what  gentle  terms, 

What  coudesceoding  ways 

Doth  our  Redeemer  ase 

To  teach  his  heavenly  grace! 
Mine  eyes  with  ^y  and  wonder  pee 
What  titivm  Of  love  be  bears  tor  me. 

[ArrayM  hi  mQrtal'flesh, 

He  lilie  as  angel  stands. 

And  holds  the  pr^HV'ises 

And  pasdons  hi  bis  hands: 
Commission'd  from  his  Father's  thron 
To  mak«  his  gnce  to  mortals  lMtf>wu. ^ 

[Great  prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  Mess  thy  name; 

By  thee  the  joyfol  news 

Of  our  salvatiun  came; 
'flie  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  beU  sabdu'd,  and  peaoe  with  lieavn.] 

[Be  thou  my  counsellor. 

My  pattern,  and  my  guide; 

And  through  thi&  deaer)  bnA 

Still  keep  me  near  tby  side: 

0  let  my  feet  ne'er  ran  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way.] 

1  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
_Ji8  watchful  eyes  shall  kscp 
My  wandering  soul  among 
Tbe  thousands  of  his  sheep: 

He  feeds  bis  flock,  be  caUs  their  names, 
His  twsom  bears  the  tender  lamb».J 
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7     [To  thia  dear  §antf*»  hHid 
Will  I  commtt  my  caiine. 
He  answers  and  ralfils 
His  Father's  broken  Im: 
BeboU  my  sonl  at  freedom  aet! 
Ny  surety  iMid  the  dreadnil  debt.j 

o£?d  hui Good,  and  dy'd; 
My  guilty  conscience  sedu 
No  sacrifice  beside.  ^  ^.^ 

His  powerful  blood  did  ooce  atone; 

And  now  it  pleads  before  the- throne.] 

9  [My  advocate  appears 
For  my  defence  on  high; 
The  Father  bows  his  ears. 
And  lays  his  thunder  b^. 

Not  all  that  heB  or  sm  can  say. 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love  away] 

10  [My  dear  Ahnightir  Lord. 
My  conqueror  and  my  kinK» 

-     Thy  sceptre  and  thy  swoid. 

In  witting  bonds  beneath  thy  feet] 

11  [Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  cfo^n- ^    ^ 

A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 

Tho'  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  wayj 
le  Shoold  all  the  hosts  of  death. 
And  powers  of  beU  nnknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadfid  foims 
Of  race  and  mischief  on ; 

I  shall  be  safe,  for  Christ  disptatyi 

Superior  power,  and  gnardian  grace. 

2%«  End  of  the  First  Book, 
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COMPOSSDON  DIVIWE  SUBJECTS. 

HYMN  I.    (L.M.> 
A  Song  inPraiuto  Godfrom  Grtaf Britain. 

1  XT^'^UKK  w^^  >n  ^^  powers  «hall  mm 
i.^  God  the  Creator  and  the  King;     ^ 
Nor  air.  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seas 
Deny  tiie  tribute  of  their  praise. 

2  I  Begin  to  make  his  glories  Jmowo,        ' 
Ye  seraphs  that  sit  near  his  throne* 
Tune  your  harps  hi^.  and  spread  the  soand 
To  the  creation'^  i^ost  boond.] 

3  fAJI  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame. 
Exert  yoor  force  and  own  his  name  • 
Whilst  with  our  soub  and  with  our  voice 
We  sing  his  honours  and  our  Joys.j 

4  [To  him  be  sacred  ail  we  have 
Fr4)m  the  young  cradle  to  the  grave: 
Our  Up«  shall  his  loud  wonders  tell. 
And  every  word  a  miracle.] 

5  CThis  northern  isle,  our  native  land. 
Lies  safe  in  the  AUnighty's  band: 
Our  foes  of  victory  dream  in  vain. 
And  wear  the  captivating  chain. 

6  He  builds  and  guards  the  British  throne 
And  makes  it  gracious  like  his  own:     ' 
Makes  our  successive  princes  kind. 
And  gives  our  dangers  to  the  wind.} 

1  Raise  monumental  praises  high 
To  him  that  thunders  thro'  the  sky. 
And  with  an  awful  nod  or  frown 
Sbakes  an  aspiring  tyrant  down. 
8  [PQIars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  th'  eternal  name; 
While  trembling  nations  read  from  far. 
Hie  honours  ot  the  God  of  war.] 
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9  Thus  let  our  flaming  wal  employ 
Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest,  songs; 
Britahi  pronounce  with  wannest  joy 
Husanna  frmn  ten  thousand  toi^iiea. 

10  Yet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempte  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name  ; 
The  strongest  notes  that  angels  rahe, 
FaUit  in  ue  woohip  and  the  praise. 

HYBINH.    (CM.) 
Tht  Death  of  a  Sinner. 

1  X/ffY  thoughts  on  awfhl  sul^ects  roO, 
IVi  Damnatioa  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seizp  the  guilty  soul 

Upon  a  dying  bed ! 

2  lingering  about  these  mortal  shores 

She  makes  a  long  delay. 
TiU,  like  a  flood  with  rapid  force 
Qeath  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

3  Then  swift  and  dreadftil  she  desceuds 

Down  to  the  flery  coast. 

Amongst  abominable  fleods. 

Herself  a  frightful  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  ot  shiners  lie. 

And  daikness  makes  their  cbaiu&  -. 
Torlurd  with  keen  despair  they  cry. 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  anguish  and  their  Idood 

For  their  oU  guUt  atones. 
Nor  the  compassion  of  a  God 
SbaU  hearken  to  their  groans. 

6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breath. 

Nor  bid  my  soul  remove. 
Till  I  had  leam'd  my  Saviour's  death. 
And  fell  buai'dhis  Ipve! 

HYMN  ni.   (C.  M.) 
TTie  Death  and  Burial  qf  a  Saint. 
l.'U/HY  do  we  mourn  departing  fri«-nds  > 
*»    Or  shake  at  death's  alarms? 
Tis  but  the  voice  Uiat  Jesus  scuds 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 
^  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too 
As  fost  as  time  can  move  i 
NOT  would  we  wish  the  honrs  more  slow 
To  keep  us  fi-om  our  love. 
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3  Why  iboaid  we  tremble  to  eo&vey 

TlKir  bodies  to  the  kimb? 
There  the  detr  flesh  oT  Jem  taj, 
And  Ml  a  long  pefflume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  lahils  he  bleM'd> 

And  aoltea'd  ev'ry  bed  ; 
Where  should  the  dying  memben  rest, 

BiU  with  the  dying  bead* 
&  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  shew'd  oar  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  Lord  onr  flesh  shall  fly, 

At  the  great  risuig<day. 

«  Thai  let  the  last  lond  trumpet  soun^ 
And  bid  onr  kindred  rise;  ^^ 

Awaiie,  ye  nations,  under  grouid. 
Ye  mtaits,  ascend  the  skfes. 

HYMN  IV.   (L,  M.) 
Saloation  in  the  Crtm, 

1  UERE  at  thy  cross,  my  dying  Go^ 
Jtl  I  toy  my  soul  beneath  thy  love; 
Beneath  the  droppfaigs  of  thy  blood, 
Jesus,  nor  shall  It  e'er  ronoTc. 

2  Not  aU  that  tyrants  tUnk  or  say. 
With  rage  and  Ughtuing  hi  their  eye^ 
Nor  fadTshafl  fright  my  heart  away. 
Should  hey  with  aO  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  woilds  conspire  to  drive  me  theiice« 
Moveless  and  Ann  thb  heart  should  lie; 
Resohr'd,  (for  thafk  my  tost  defence; 

If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  cahn  my  fear; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dares  my  soul  hivade. 

5  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  Mood, 
And  aU  my  foes  $hall  hise  their  aim : 
Hosanna  to  my  dying  God* 

And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 

HYMN  V.    (L.  M.) 

Longing  to  praite  Christ  better. 

1  T  ORD,  when  my  thougbto  with  wonder  raH 

•L^  O'er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  soul. 

And  read  mv  Maker's  broken  taws 

Repair^  and  houonr'd  by  thy  crosscpgle 
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t  When  I  beboM  death,  hefl  and  ma, 
Vanquish'd  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine. 
And  see  the  man  that  groan'd  and  <iy*d 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Rith«rt  side ; 

3  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above, 

rm  wing'd  with  feith.  and  fir-d  with  lore; 
Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  thuies, 
And  learn  the  notes  that  Oabriel  sings. 

4  But  my  htert  fells,  my  tongue  compbuto. 
For  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 
And,  In  such  humble  notes  as  thesis 
Must  fell  below  thy  victories. 

5  Wen,  the  kind  minute  must  appear 
When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here. 
These  clogs  of  clay,  and  mount  on  high 
To  join  the  songs  above  the  sky. 


HYMN  VI.    (CM.) 
A  Morning  Song. 

1  /^NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
v/  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes. 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  him  that  rules  the  ikies. 
S  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3  Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  flranoe. 

My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise : 
My  shis  wouki  rouse  his  wrath  to  fiame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  ron  a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread. 

And  I  conW  ne'er  withstand: 
Thy  justice  migbt  have  eruaira  me  dead. 
But  mercy  held  thine  hand. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun,  ^     ^ 

And  vet  thou  lengtb'nest  oat  my  tbresd. 

And  yet  my  moments  run.] 
Dear  God,  let  alt  my  hours  be  thine 

Whilst  1  enjoy  the  lq(ht, 
''hen  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 
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HYBINVII.    (CM.) 
An  Evening  Song. 

1  THREAD  •oT'reicD,  let  my  evening  long 
•L^  like  taohr  incoiae  rise ; 

AMist  the  ofierings  of  my  toogue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Tbro'  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  stiM  my  gnard. 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  preparUj 

3  PMiietnal  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around, 
Bnt  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  that  dy'd 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  i 
How  are  my  folfies  multijply'd. 
Fast  as  my  minutes  roll ! 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine 

To  thy  dear  cross  1  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  sool  resign 

To  be  renew'd  by  thee. 
G  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
Aa  hi  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 

Or  on  my  Saviourls  breast. 

HYMN  VIII.    (CM.) 
A  Hsfmnfitr  Mommg  and  Eoening, 

1  ITOSANNA,  with  a  cbeerflil  sound, 

n  To  God*B  upfaoldmg  hand. 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  ns  rounds . 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

£  That  was  a  most  amaring  power 

That  rais\l  us  with  a  word, 


And  eveiy  day  and  every  hour 
We  lean 


3  The  eveouig  rests  our  weary  1 
And  angels  guard  the  room 
We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 


I'hat  was  not  made  our  famib. 
4  The  risbig  morning  cant  assure 
That  we  shall  end  the  dav; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  seize  onr  lives  away. 
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5  Our  breatb  U  forfeited  by  sin 
To  God's  reTengiiK  law ; 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  king, 
lu  evTy  gasp  we  draw. 
4  God  is  our  smi,  whose  daQy  MfSbt 
Our  joy  and  safety  beings; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  shady  wings. 

HYMN  IX.    (C.  M.) 
Godly  Sorrow  arising  from  the  St^fftrin^ 

qf  Christ. 
1   A  LAS  1  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
■^  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
ForjMich  a  worm  as  I? 
t  [Thy  body  slain,  sweet  Jesoa,  thhie. 
And  bath'd  in  its  own  blood. 
While  all  expos'd  to  wrath  divme 
The  gkMioiis  sufferer  stood!] 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amaudng  pity!  grace  unknown! 

And  love  beyond  degree? 

4  We!l  might  the  sun  in  darkness  liide. 

And  sbiU  his  glories  in. 
When  God  the  mighty  Maker  (ty*d 

FodT  man  the  creature's  sin. 
i  Thns  might  I  hide  my  blushhig  fkc« 

While  bis  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  tfaankfuhieaa. 

And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 
6  But  drops  of  picf  can  ne  er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  1  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

TIs  all  that  I  can  do. 

HYMNX.    (CM.) 
Parting  with  Carmd  Jo^. 

1  \yf  Y  §00]  fbnakes  her  vahi  delight, 
J^^  And  bids  the  world  ftreweM, 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet. 
And  mischievous  as  hdl. 
"f  So  longer  wiM  I  ask  yonr  love. 
Nor  seek  your  friendship  more; 
Th»  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  power* 
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3  Tbere^  nothbig  nHmd  this  spacions  eairih 

That  suits  my  large  desire; 

To  tMMmdiess  joy  and  solid  mirth 

My  ootrfer  thoughts  aspire. 

4  [Where  ^leasnre  rolls  its  living  flood, 

From  sin  and  dross  refln*d« 
Still  springing  firom  the  throne  of  God« 

And  fit  to  Chen*  the  mutd. 
6  Th*  ahnAc^ty  ruler  of  the  sphere. 

The  glorioas  and  the  peat. 
Brings  bis  own  aH-sulficieDCjS  there, 

To  make  oar  bliss  complete.} 
|>  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove   , 

id  climb  the  heavenhr  roiifl ;     - 
There  sits  my  Saviour  dress'd  in  Jove, 

And  there  my  smiling  God.    , 

HYMN  XI.    (L.  M.), 
The  9ame. 

j'T  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  fifey, 
1-  Away  ye  tegipten  of  fho  mind ! 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  wtaistlibg  wbid. 

8  Yoiir  streams  were  floa4i|ig  mc  alouS 
Down  to  the  pHf  of  Wack  despair. 
And  whiltit  I  fistai'd'to  your  song, 
Your  streams  bid  ^en  convey'd  nac  there. 

3  I^rd,  1  adore  thy  matchless  grace. 
That  warnd  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
That  drew  me  from  those  treaiib'rous  s<  m, 
And  Ud  uie  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  sbhiiiig  reafans  above 

1  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  mine  *:yei , 
O  lor  the  (Mttious  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies  1 
i  There  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roH ; 
There  wonld  I  fix  my  la^l  abode. 
And  drown  the  «orrows  w'  my  suul.  . 

HYMN  XII.    (CM.) 

Chritiisthe  ^bttanecoftke  Letitical 
Priesthood, 
I  X^B  true  Messiah  i)ow  appears, 
A  The  ^pes  are  all  withdrawn^ 
&o  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 
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S  No  smoking  sweeto,  nor  bleeding  iambs. 

Nor  kid.  nor  bullock  tlaln; 
Incense  imd  spice  of  costly  muues 

Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  bin  robes  away. 

His  mitre  and  his  vest, 
When  God  liimaelf  comes  down  to  be 
V  The  offering  and  the  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh,  to  sbonr 

The  wonders  of  bis  love ; 

For.  us  be  paid  bis  life  below. 

And  prays  for  us  atove. 

5  "  Father,"  he  cries,  "  forgive  their  sins, 

"  Por  I  myself  have  dyd ;'» 
And  tten  he  shows  bis  opeii'd  veins. 
And  pleads  his  wounded  side. 

HYMN  Xm.    (L.  M.) 
Tfte  Creeftion,  Preservation,  Dissolution, 
ancLHestoratUmofthU  World. 
1  C1N6  to  4be  Lord  that  built  the  skies, 
»3  The  Lord  that  rear'd  this  stately  frame; 
Let  all  the  nations  sound  his  praise. 
And  lands  unXnown  repeat  his  name. 
S  He  form'd  the  seas,  and  formed  the  hills^ 
Made  every  drop,  and  every  dust, 
*     Nature  and  time,  with  all  their  wheels* 
And  pushed  them  into  motion  flrst. 

3  Now,  from  his  high  imperial  throne 
He  looks  far  down  upon  ^be  spheres; 
He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on. 
And  round  lie  turns  the  hasty  years. 

4  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last 
Till  all  bis  saints  are  gatber'd  hi,    ;      > 
Then  for  the  trampefs  dreadful  blaat  . 
To  shake  it  ail  to  dust  again! 

5  Yet.  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies. 
And  lightning  bum  the  globe  below. 
Saints,  you  may  lift  your  ioyfiil  eyes. 
There's  a  new  heaven  and  earth  for.  you. 

HYMN  XIV.    (S.  M.) 
The  Lord's  Dai/ ;  or,  Delight  in  Ordi- 
nances. 
1     WELCOME  sweet  day  of  rest, 
^'    That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcoine  to  this  revivuig  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes! 
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2  Ttae  KiB(  himself  comes  near, 
AiKl  fesftts  bis  saints  ti^dav ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  sec  linn  bere. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  i»ay. 

3  One  day  amidst  tlie  place 
Where  my  dear  God  bath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thoaaand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  wUHng  soul  would  slay 
1u  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 
To  eveiiasting  bHss. 

HYMN  XV.    (L.M.) 

The  Bvjoyment  of  Christ:  or,  Ddight  in 
Worship.  , 

1  1?AR  from  my  thongbts.vahi  worid,be  gone, 
-K/  Let  my  religions  hoars  akme; 

Fain  woold  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see, 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  [The  trees  of  life  tanmortal  staud 

In  nourishing  rows  at  thy  right-hand. 
And  in  sweet  murmurs  by  their  side. 
Fivers  of  bliss  perpetual  glide.       ; 

4  Haste  then,  but  with  a  smiUng  £ice, 
And  spread  the  table  of  thy  grace : 
Itrlng  down  a  taiste  of  truth  divine, 
And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  wtaie.J 

S.Ble%sU  Jesus,  what  delicious  tkre! 
How 'sweet  thy  entertainments  are! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace,  and  dying  love. 

6  Hail,  great  Unmanuel,  all  divine  ! 
Ill  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine; 
Tlion  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one. 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known. 

HYMNXVL    (L.M.)   Second  Part. 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace, 
>L^  Shines  tbro'  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
And  iKhts  our  passicms  to  a  flame ! 
Lord,  how  we  love  thy  charming  name! 
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2  What  I  cwi  «y,  "  My  God  Is  mine,'* 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  »biiie, 

I  trAtd  the  world  beneath  my  feet. 
And  aO  that  earth  caUs  good  or  great. 

3  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  Jovs 
Our  raptttr'd  eyes  and  souls  enkploys, 
Here  we  coold  sit.  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  an  evertaurting  day. 

4  WelL  we  shaU  qnickly  pass  the  nigfat 
To  the  Mr  coasts  of  peifect  iigiit ; 
Then  shall  oar  ioyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  olyect  of  our  love. 

5  [There  shall  we  drink  fiiU  dranghta  of  Miss, 
And  pinck  pew  life  flram  beayenly  trees ; 
Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 

A  drop  of  heaven  on  worois  below. 

6  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  risht-baod, 
While  we  pass  thro'  this  barren  tauid, 
And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see  ^ 

A  glimpse  of  love,  a  gttmpse  of  thee,  j 

HYMN  XVII.    (C.  M.) 

Gforf**  EUrr^. 
1  p  ISE,  rise  my  soul,  and  leave  tbe  ground, 
•K^  Stretch  all  my  thoughts  abroad. 
And  rouse  up  every  tuneful  sound 
To  praise  th*  eternal  God. 
0  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 
Jdiovab  Oll'd  his  throne; 
Or  Adam  formed,  or  angels  made, 
The  Maker  liv'd  alone. 

3  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease, 

But  still  maiutatai  their  prime ; 
Eternity's  his  dwelling-place. 
And  6oer  is  bis  time. 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 

The  present  and  the  past. 
He  flUs  his  own  immortal  now. 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

5  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too. 

And  vast  destruction  c<Hne; 
The  creatures,  look,  how  oU  they  pow. 

And  wait  their  fiery  doom! 
C>  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away. 

And  flame  melt  down  the  skies, 
*'i,P*^  ^W  live  an  endless  day, 

When  th'  old  creation  dies. 
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HYBINXVIII.    {L.M.) 
ITie  Mnistry  ofAvgcls. 
1   pflGH  oa  a  hill  of  dazzling  liebt 

*-^  The  kinc  of  glory  spreads  liis  seat. 

And  troopft  or  angels  stretch'd  for  flight 

Stand  waiting  round  bis  awliil  feet. 
S  "  Go,"  saith  the  Lord.  "  my  Gabriel,  go, 

*'  Salnte  the  virgin's  fniitfnl  wonih ; 

**  MalLe  baste,  ye  cherubs,  down  below. 

"  Sing  and  prodaim  the  Saviour  come." 

3  Here  a  bright  squadron  leaves  the  skies. 
And  thick  around  Elisha  stands; 
Anou  a  beav'niy  soldier  flies. 

And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's  bands. 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosts. 
Wait  on  thy  wandering  church  below ; 
Here  we  are  saiOng  to  thy  coasts. 
Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

5  Are  they  not  all  thy  servants.  Lord^ 
At  thy  command  they  go  and  come; 
With  cheerAil  haste  obey  thv  word. 
And  gnard  thy  children  to  their  home. 

HYMN  XIX.    (CM.) 
OurfraU  Bodies,  and  God  our  Prcservcr^^» 

^  T  ET  others  boast  bow  strong  they  be,  ^ 

*^  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear : 
Bnt  we*ll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 
t  Vnth  as  the  grass  our  bodies  /tand. 
And  flourish  bright  and  gay; 
A  blastinK  wmd  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fues  the  grass  away. 

3  Onr  llfie  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone; 
Strange!  that  a  harp  of  thonsaad  strings 
Should  keep  in  tone  so  long. 

4  Bat  'fls  our  God  supports  our  fhune. 

The  God  that  built  us  fint; 
Salvation  to  th'  ahnightv  name 
That  rear d  us  from  the  dust. 

5  fHe  spoke,  and  straight  our  hearts  and  brains 

In  all  their  motions  rose ; 
"  Let  blood,"  said  he,  "flow  round  the  Tciiiti.'* 
«     And  found  the  veins  it  flows. 
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6  While  we  have  breatb  to  use  oar  toueaci 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore; 
His  spirit  moves  our  beavii^  hmi^. 
Or  tbey  would  breathe  no  more.j 

HYMN  XX.   (CM.) 
Backslidings and  Return*:  or,  T^e  Incom- 

stancy  of  our  Love. 
I  XtTHY  to  my  heart  so  ftr  from  thee, 
^^   My  God,  my  cWefddifht.'' 
Why  are  my  tho«Kghto  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  nigbt? 
t  [Why  shonld  my  foolish  passions  rove? 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be 
As  I  have  tasted  in  tby  love. 
As  I  have  fonnd  hi  thee  ?] 

3  When  my  forgetftd  sonl  renews 

The  savour  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  1  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  ray  days. 

4  But  ere  one  fleetii«  hour  to  post. 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seise  my  tasle. 

And  to  poUnte  my  joy& 
'5  [Trifles  of  nature  or  of  art 

With  <air  deceitftd  cbaims 
Intrude  into  mv  thoughtless  heart. 

And  thmst  tbee  ffom  my  arms.J 

6  Then  I  repent  and  vex  my  soul 
That  1  should  leave  thee  so; 

Where  will  those  wild  affections  roR, 
That  let  a  Saviour  go! 

7  [Shi's  promto'd  Joys  are  tum'd  to  ptii. 

And  I  am  drown'd  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  Lord  returns  agun, 
He  flies  to  my  relief; 

8  Seizing  ny  soul  with  sweet  anrprise. 

He  draws  with  loving  bonds; 
Divhie  compassion  hi  hto  eves; 
And  pardon  in  hto  bands.] 

9  Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  tbns 

In  chase  of  flUse  delighti 
Let  me  be  fasten'd  to  thy  croes. 
Rather  than  lose  thy  s^Eiit] 
Make  ^te.  my  days,  to  reach  the  coitL 
rJ^lu  *^  "»y  *»«art  to  rest 
on  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul, 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breastj 
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HYBINXXI.    (L.M.) 
A.  Song  qfPraiat  to  God  the  Redeemer. 

1  T  ET  the  old  heathens  tune  their  soiig 
■*^  Of  great  Diana  and  of  Jove ; 

But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tongae 
Ib  my  Redeemer  and  bis  love. 

2  Behold  a  God  descends  and  dies 
To  save  my  soul  ftora  ga|Mng  hell ; 
How  the  Mack  gnlph  where  Satan  lies 
Yawn'd  to  receive  me  when  1  fell ! 

3  How  justice  ftvwnid  and  vengeance  ^tood 
To  drive  me  down  to  endless  pain! 
But  the  great  Son  luropos'd  his  Mood, 
And  heavenly  wrath  grew  mild  again. 

4  Infinite  lover,  pacioos  Lord, 

To  thee  be  endless  honours  given; 
Thy  wonderooB  name  shall  be  ador'd. 
Round  the  wide  earth,  and  wider  beav'n. 

HYMN  XXII.    (L.  M.) 
With  God  is  terrible  Mqjeaty. 

1  nTERRIBLE  God,  that  reign'at  on  bieh, 

*-  How  awful  is  thy  thundering  hand  r 
Thy  fiery- Mts  how  fierce  they  fly! 
Nor  can  all  earth  or  hell  witbstaiul. 

2  This  the  old  rebel  angels  knew, 
And  Satan  fell  bene^lh  thy  fi-own: 
Thine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  thronah. 
And  weMity  vengeance  sunk  him  down. 

3  This  Sodom  felt,  and  feels  it  stii). 
And  roars  beneath  tb*  eternal  load : 

*'  With  endless  burnings  who  can  dwell; 
"  Or  bear  the  fory  or  a  God  T' 

1  Tremble,  ye  sinners,  and  submit. 
Throw  down  your  arms  before  bis  throne. 
Bend  your  heads  low  beneath  his  feet. 
Or  his  strong  band  shall  crush  yon  duwn. 

i  And  ye,  bless'd  saints,  that  love  him  too. 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  name; 
Thus  all  bis  heavenly  servants  do : 
<jod  is  a  bright  and  burning  flame. 

HYMN  XXin.    (L.  M.) 
The  Sight  of  God  and  Christ  in  Heaven, 
1.  p|ESCEND  from  heaven,  Immortal  dove, 
*^  Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings^ 
And  mount  and  bear  ns  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things: 
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2  Beyond,  beyond  tUs  lower  «ky. 
Up  where  eternal  agea  roD, 
Whae  sottd  pleflBares  never  dM, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 
8  O  for  a  8!^t,  a  pleasing  sight 
Of  our  al^hty  Father's  throne! 
There  sits  onr  Savionr  crowned  with  light* 
Cloth*d  hi  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand,    • 
And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fiui: 
The  God  shines  gracious  thro'  the  man. 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 

5  O  what  amaztaig  Joys  they  feel 
WhUe  to  their  golden  harps  they  Bag, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hUl, 

And  spread  the  tnomphs  of  their  king? 
C  When  Shan  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear 
That  I  shall  monnt  to  dwell  above. 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  HieTe, 
And  view  thy  fece,  and  sing,  and  love! 

HYMN3C3tIV.    (L.  M.) 
Titc  EvU  of  Sin  visiblt  m  the  Fall  qf  Angels 

and  Men. 
1  "UTHEN  the  Great  Builder  arch'd  the  8ki«, 
^   And  formed  aH  nature  with  a  word. 
The  joyful  chembs  tnn'd  his  praise^ 
And  every  bending  throne  adorM. 
8  High  in  the  midst  of  aO  the  throng, 
.  Satan,  a  tan  archangel,  sat! 
Amongst  the  morning  stars  be  song. 
Till  sin  destroy'd  his  heavenly  state. 

3  [Twas  sin  that  hurPd  him  from  hh  throne ; 
Grov'ling  in  Are  the  rebel  lies: 

**  How  art  thou  sunk  in  darkness  down, 
"  Son  of  the  morning,  from  the  skies!'*] 

4  And  thus  our  two  first  parents  stood 
Till  sin  defird  the  happy  place; 
They  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 
And  niinYl  ail  their  unborn  race. 

S'£So  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam^s  bower. 
And  spread  destruction  all  abroad : 
Sin,  the  curs'd  name,  that  in  one  hour 
Spoil'd  six  days  labour  of  a  God.] 

f*  Tremble,  my  soul,  and  mourn  for  grief, 
>   That  such  a  foe  should  seize  thy  breast; 
Fl V  to  ihy  Lord  for  quick  relief: 
Oh!  may  he  slay  thtt  treacheroda  gnetit. 
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1  Xtien  to  thy  throne,  victorioiu  kmg, 
Xbcn  to  thy  throne  oiir  shouto  sbsul  rise, 
Tbine  everhutiiig  arm  we  sing. 
For  sin  the  monster  bleeds  and  dies. 

HYMN  XXV.    (C.  M,) 
Complaining  of  Spiritual  SUh. 

1  1V/f  Y  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so? 
^▼^  Awake,  my  shj^gidi  souJ! 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do. 

Yet  nothius-s  half  so  doll. 

2  T%e  Gttle  ants  for  <Mie  poor  gndn 

Labour,  and  tuf,  and  strive: 
Yet  we  who  hare  a  heaven  fobtaiB^. 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

&  We  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands^ 
And  stars  their  courses  move : 
Vfe  for  whose  ward  the  angel  banda 
Conie  flying  from  above; 

4  We  for  whun  God  the  Son  came  dowl^ 

And  laboor'd  for  oar  good. 
How  careless  to  procure  that  crown 
He  pnrcfaas'd  with  his  bkKMl ! 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still. 

And  never  »ct  our  parts! 
Come,  holy  dove,  from  tb'  heavenly  bifl; 
And  sit  and  warm  onr  hearts. 

6  Then  shaU  oar  active  sprits  move. 

Upward  onr  souls  shall  rise: 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love 
Well  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

HYMNXXVL    (L.M.) 
God  Invisible, 

1  T  ORD,  we  are  bHnd,  we  mortals  blind. 
A-*  We  can't  behold  thy  brij^ht  abode  j 
O,  'tis  beyond  a  creature-mind. 

To  glance  a  thought  halfway  to  God.    - 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky 
The  Great  Eternal  reigns  alone, 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souk  can  fly. 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  Lord  of  Glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  gems  insufferably  bright. 

And  lays  beneath  bis  sacred  feel 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  nig^ogle 
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4  Yet,  glorioas  LonI,  thy  gradom  eyes 
Look  througb,  and  cbeer  us  from  alwve; 
Beyond  our  praise  tfay  grandenr  flies. 
Yet  w«  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 


HYBIN  XXVII.   (L.M.) 

Praue  ye  him,  aU  Ttis  Angds.  Ps.  cxJviii. «. 

1  /^OD!  the  eternal  awful  name 
v7  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fears, 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame. 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  hears. 

8  like  flames  of  fire  bis  servants  are, 
And  light  surrounds  his  dwelling-place; 
But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 

The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 

3  'Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  wc 
To  speak  so  infinite  a  thing ; 

But  your  immortal  eyes  survey 

The  bemties  of  yoor  sovereign  King.        « 

4  Tell  how  he  shews  his  smiling  face. 
And  dotbes  ail  heaven  in  bright  amy; 
Triumph  and  joy  ran  through  the  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

5  Speak  (for  you  feel  his  burning  love) 
What  zeal  it  spreads  thro*  all  your  frame; 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above,   • 

For  we  pn  earth  have  lost  the  name. 

6  [Shig  of  his  power  and  justice  too, 
Tbat  infinite  right-hand  of  his 

That  vanqnidi'a  Satan  and  his  crew. 

And  thunder  drove  them  down  from  bliss.] 
1  [What  mighty  storms  of  poison'd  darts. 

Were  huri'd  upon  the  rebels  there ! 

What  deadly  javelins  nail'd  their  hearU 

Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair  U 
S  rShout  to  your  King,  you  heavenly  host; 

You  that  beheld  the  sinking  fott; 

Firmly  ye  stood  when  they  were  lost ; 

Praise  the  rich  grace  that  kept  you  tw.} 

9  Proclaim  his  wonders  fi-om  the  skies. 
Let  every  distant  nation  hear ; 

And  while  you  sound  his  lofty  pi;;ise. 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  tear. 

OgtzedbyCoOQie 
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HYMNXXVUI.    (CM.) 
Death  and  Eternity,      . 
I  CTOOP  down,  mv  tiwughte.  tbat  use  to  rise, 
^  Convene  a  while  with  death: 
Thiak  how  a  gaspinc  mortal  Uet. 
And  pants  away  bu  breath. 
9  His  quivering  Up  bangs  feebly  down. 
His  pulses  faint  and  few; 
Tben,  speechless,  with  a  dolefii]  eroan 
He  bids  the  world  adieu.         ^ 

3  But.  O  the  soul  tbat  never  dies! 

M  once  it  leaves  the  dayi 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  wbere  it  flies. 
And  track  its  wonderous  way. 

4  Up  to  the  cowts  where  angels  dwell. 

It  nowlf  triumphhig  there. 
Or  deviC  dnnge  it  down  to  beU 
In  inmm  despair.  ' 

5  And  must  lay  body  faint  and  die? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
O  for  some  guardian  angd  uigh 
To  l)ear  it  safe  above! 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faitUUl  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust, 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 

HYMN  XXIX.    (CM.) 
Redemption  by  Price  and  Power. 

1  1 ESUS,  with  all  thy -saints  above 
J   My  tongue  woulcl  bear  her  part, 
Woold  sound  aloud  thy  saviug  love. 

And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 

2  Bless'd  be  the  Lamb,  iqy  dearest  Lord. 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 
And  uuench'd  his  Father's  flamiiuE  sword 
in  £is  own  vital  flood.  * 

3  The  Lamb  tbat  freed  my  capflve  soul 

From  Satan's  heavy  cfaahuf. 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl 
Where  hell  and  horror  reigns. 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 

Aud  never-ceasing  praise. 
White  angels  live  to  know  his  name. 
Or  saittts  to  teel  his  grace. 
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HYMXXXX.    (S.M.) 

Heatenly  Joy  on  Earth. 

1     p»OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
^-^  And  let  our  ioys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
8     [The  sorrows  of  the  mhid 
Be  banlsh'd  from  the  place ! 
Religion  never  was  desipi^ 
To  make  our  pleasures  lessJ 

3  Let  those  reftise  to  sing 
That  never  knew  oar  God, 

But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  Kun 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  tThe  God  that  rules  on  high. 
And  thunders  when  be  please. 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 
And  manages  the  seas^l 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours. 
Our  Father  and  our  love. 

He  shall  send  down  his  heavenly  po»  re 
To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  fiice, 
And  never,  never  »«;    ^. 

There,  from  the  river*  of  his  grace 
Drtaik  endless  pleasures  m. 

7  Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  stale,   . 

The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  Wis* 
Should  constant  joy»  creale. 

8  CThe  men  of  grace  have  foimd 
Glory  begun  below. 

Celestia  I  fruits  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow.j 

[The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  wicred  sweete. 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

Aud  every  tear  be  dry; 
IVert'  marching  thro   linoianuel'8  grtiniu 

To  tairer  wurlds  uu  Jiigb.j 
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HYMN  XXXI.    (L.M.) 
Christ's  Preaence  maket  Death  eaay. 
1  T17HY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die ' 
^  ^    What  timoroiu  worms  we  mortals  are! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
Aud  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 
S  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife. 
Fright  oar  a|»pro«ching  souls  away : 
Still  we  shrink  back  a^tin  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet 
My  soul  shoukl  stretch  her  wings  in  haste 
Fly  fearless  thro'  death's  U-on  ^te. 

Nor  feel  the  t^rors  as  she  passd. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dyhig  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  piUows  are. 
While  on  198  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  nay  life  out  sweetly  there. 

HYMN  XXXII.    (CM.; 
Frailty  and  Folly. 

1  pjOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  Hfel 
■  '  How  vast  onr  soius  aflkira! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 

To  lavish  out  their  yean. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  atong. 

Without  a  moment's  stay; 
Just  Uke  a  stoiy  or  a  song 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 

And  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb. 

Stop  downwards  as  we  run. 

4  Huw  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell 

That  slight  the  Joys  above! 
What  chams  of  vengeance  should  we  fed 
That  break  such  cords  of  love! 

5  Draw  us.  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace. 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

HYMN  XXXIII.    (C.  M.) 
The  blessed  Society  in  Heaven, 
1  T>  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  np  and  nm 
-^^  Tbro'  every  heavenly  street. 
And  say.  there  s  nout^ht  below  the  sun 
That's  worthy  of  thy  feet 
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£  rriMM  wUI  we  momt  on  flacred  wings, 
And  tread  th«  coiirtB  above ; 
Nor  earth,  nor  aU  ber  migbtiest  thiop 
Shall  tempt  our  meanest  love.] 

3  There  on  a  Ugli  najestiG  throne 

Hi'  Atankhty  Father  reigns. 
And  sheds  his  gkmons  goodneas  down 
On  aUthebliMlU  plains. 

4  Bright,  like  a  son,  the  Savioor  sits, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon. 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights. 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

5  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies 

Behold  the  sacied  dove, 
While  banished  sin  and  sorrow  j&cs 


nram  aU  the  reafans  of  k>ve 

•  llie  gloriotts  tenants  of  the  place 

Sfm  benduig  roqnd  the  tliroue; 
And  sahits  and  seraphs  ang  and  praise 

The  infinite  llveeOne. 
7  [But  O  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 

Tnnsport  them  aU  the  while! 
Ten  thousand  smiles  ftom  Jesus*  fiice, 

And  love  in  every  smile  Q 

•  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyfni  hour  appear, 
When  1  shall  leave  this  boose  of  day 
To  dwell  amongst  them  there? 

HTBIN  XXXIV.    (CM.) 

Breathing  qfter  ttr  Holy  Spirit;  <n\  2'ei- 
voicy  of  Devotion  desired. 

1  piOME,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove. 
^^  With  all  thy  onickeiring  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  tove 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  oars. 

t  Look,'*how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond-  of  these  trifling  toys; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 
3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 
Ho(«annas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 
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4  Dear  Lord!  aod  shaD  we  ever  lie 

At  th»  poor  dying  rate? 
Onr  love  to  Ahit,  so  coM  to  thee? 
Abd  thine  to  u  so  great? 

5  Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove,m 

With  all  tt^  quickening  powers,  ^ 
Come,  died  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  thht  Shan  kindle  oon* 

HYMNXXXY.    (CM.) 
I^cdu  to  Qodf&rOrtatUm  andB^iemptiom 

1  T  ET  them  neglect  tfav  glory,  Lord, 
^^  Who  never  knew  thy  grace, 
BBt  our  load  songs  shall  still  record. 
.The  wonden  oi  thy  praise. 
£  We  raise  our  shoots,  O  God,  to  thee. 
And  send  them  to  thy  throne, 
AH  glory  to  th'  United  Three, 
The  Undivided  One. 

3  Tjwas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 

That  form'd  us  lyy  a  word, 
*Tis  he  restores  onr  nrin'd  frame; 
Salv^n  to  the  Lord! 

4  Hoeanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sonnd. 
Rocks,  hilis,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
in  one  eternal  round. 


HYMN  XXXVI.    (S.M.) 
ChrUe»  JbtUrcestion. 

1     "TIT  ELL,  the  Redeemer';)  gone 
'^  T  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  tlamlng  thron*" 
With  his  atoning  bkHxI. 

£     No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

No  burning  wrath  comes  d<mn; 
If  justice  call  for  sinners'  blood. 
The  Saviour  shews  his  own. 

3     Before  his  Father's  eye 
Our  humble  suit  he  moves. 
The  Father  hiys  his  thunder  bJpoQie 
And  looks,  and  smUes,  and  W(i. 
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4  Now  may  our  joyful  tongnes 
Our  Maker's  honour  anK, 

Jesus,  the  priest,  receives  our  aongs. 
And  bears  them  to  the  King. 

5  [We  bow  before  his  fece. 
And  sound  his  glories  high, 

"  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace 

"  That  lays  his  thunder  by.] 
<     "On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns. 

"  And  triumphs  ^lU  above:'* 
Bnt,  Lord,  how  weali  our  mortal  strains 

T^  speak  iii^ortal  love! 
T     [How  jarring  and  how  low 

Are  all  the  notes  we  sing! 
Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  soa^.  anew. 

And  they  shaU  please  the  Kmg.] 


HYMNXXXVn.    (CM.) 
2%esam«. 

i^  Where  your  Redeemer  stays; 
Kind  mtercessor,  there  he  sits, 

And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 
t  Twas  weU,  my  soul,  he  dy'd  for  thee, 

An4  shed  his  vital  blood. 
Appeas'd  stem  justice  on  the  tree. 

And  then  arose  to  God. 

3  Petitions  now,  and  inise  m^  rise. 

And  saints  their  offerings  bring. 
The  priest  with  his  own  sacrifice 
Presents  them  ,to  tbe  King. 

4  [Let  papists  trafet  what  names  they  please. 

Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 

We've  no  such  advocates  as  these. 

Nor  pray  to  tfa'  heav'hly  hostJ 

5  Jesus  akme  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  his  Father's  throne: 
He,  dearest  Lord!  perfiimes  my  sighs, 

And  sweetens  ev'iy  groan. 
« CTen  thousand  praises  to  the  King, 

Hosanna  hi  the  highest; 
Ten  thousand  thanks  our  spirits  bring 

To  God  and  to  his  Christ.] 
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HYMNXXXVlll.    (CM.) 
Lave  to  Go</l. 

1  TTAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reiga, 
I~l  Where  love  utspkes  the  breast; 
Ijove  is  the  brightest  of  the  train. 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest.     . 

2  Kuo^rledce,  atos.  'tis  at)  in  vain, 

And  all  hi  vain  our  fear. 
Our  fttnbboni  sins  will  fight  and  reign 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  *ri8  love  ttiat  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

111  swift  obedience  move. 
The  devito  know  and  tremble  too, 
Biit  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  ftith  and  hope  shall  cease, 
Tis  this  shall  strike  our  ioyfnl  strings 
m  the  sweet  realms  of  biiss. 

5  Before  we  qnite  fonake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  win0B  of  love  bear  ns  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

HYMN  XXXIX.    (C.  M.) 

The  Sk<ntne$s  aavl  Misery  of  Life. 

1  rxVK  days,  alas!  oar  mortal  days 
V^  Are  short  and  wretched  too ; 

«'  Evil  and  few,"  the  patriarch  says. 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 

2  Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  bound 

That  heaven  allows  to  men. 
And  pains  and  sins  run  thro'  the  round 
.    Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 

3  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few, 

Run  on,  my  days,  in  baste ; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe. 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fest. 

4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul. 

And  call  her  to  the  skies. 
Where  years  of  long  sahration  roll, 
And  glory  never  dies. 

HYBfNXL.    (CM.) 
Our  Comfort  in  the  Covenant  made  with 

Christ. 
1  f\VK  God,  how  firm  bis  promise  stands, 
v-/  Ev'n  when  he  hides  his  face! 
Re  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  bands 
His  glory  and  his  Krace.    ^^^  ^^ 
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£  Then  why.  my  soul,  the^e  sad  compbualx, 

Since  Cluist  and  we  are  one? 
Tby  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints. 

Is  fiutiiful  to  his  Son. 

3  ^neath  bis  smiles  my  heart  has  liv'd. 

And  part  of  Jieaven  possessed  ; 
I  praise  his  name  for  grace  r«cetv'd. 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest 

HYHNXLI.   (L.M.) 
A  Sight  qf  God  mcrtifie*  u»  to  the  W&rid. 
1  CTJP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 
^  And  living  waters  genlly  ndl, 
Fto  would  my  thoqghts  leap  out  and  fly. 
But  8jn  hangs  heavy  on  my  souL 
£  Thy  woiiderous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  this  hwd  of  guilt  remove : 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  tbou  flv'st 
On  thy  khid  wings,  celestial  doveU 
.1  O  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 
The  glories  of  tb'  eternal  skies, 
What  llttie  things  these  worlds  would  bef 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes! 

4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon. 
Vanish,  as  tbo*  I  saw  them  not. 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5  Then  'they  might  fidit,  and  rage,  ud-rave, 
I  should  percdve  the  noise  no  niorv  ' 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shakhiff  leaf, 
While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar< 

6  Great  All  in  AH,  Eternal  Khig, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  fiice. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sha 
Thhie  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 

HtMNXLH.    (CM.) 
tDelightinGoct. 

^  MT.u^**'  ^*>at  e™*'*"  pleasure*  dweO 
^^  Above  at  thy  righthand! 
The  courts  below,  how  amiable. 
Where  ail  thy  graces  stand! 

^*lf«5'^'iS®^  »«^  ^y  temple  Hes, 
And  chhT)s  a  cheerftU  npte; 

wd  tunes  her  warbllM  thniti^ 
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3  And  we,  when  in  thv  pretence,  Loid, 

We  shout  with  Joyifal  tmignes; 

Or  sittms  roand  our  Father's  board. 

We  crown  the  teni  with  soup. 

4  While  Jesus  shines  with  qiiiclieiihisciice. 

We  sing  and  mount  on  high: 

But  if  a  fbWn  bedood  hislkce. 

We  taint,  and  tire,  and  die. 

5  CJost  as  we  see  the  lonesome  dove 

Benooan  her  widow'd  state, 
Wandering  she  flies  thro'  all  the  grove. 
And  monms  her  loving  mate. 

6  Jnst  so  onr  thoughts  from  tUng  to  thiv 

In  restless  circles  rove; 
Just  so  we  droop,  and  hang  the  wing. 
When  Jesus  hides  his  love.] 

HYMNXUII.    (L.M.) 
Christ^  Sujffbrings  and  QLory, 

1  ^OW  fiNT  a  tune  of  krftjr  praise, 
^^  To  great  Jehovah'k  eqjuaJ  Son! 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  toys, 
TeU  the  loud  wonders  be  hath  done. 

S  Shig,  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above. 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  bis  flight 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3  [Down  to  this  base,  this  sinftil  earth 
He  came  to  raise  our  nature  high; 
He  came  t'  atone  Atanighty  wrath; 
Jesns  the  God  was  bom  to  die] 

4  [Heli  and  its  Huns  roafM  around, 

His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spilt; 
While  weighty  sorrows  uress'd  hbn  dowB^ 
lailge  as  the  loads  of  aU  our  guilt.] 

5  Deep  in  the  diades  of  gloomy  death 
Th*  almighty  captive  pmoner  toy, 
Th*  almighty  capUve  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

6  Lift  np  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  Ught, 
Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  ftce! 

7  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  son^, 
Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns. 

His  sacred  name  fills  all  th«ir  tongnea* 
And  echoes  thro*  the  heavenly  pluns. 
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HYMNXUV.    (L.MJ 
H€U:  or,  The  Vengeance  qf  God. 

1  XI7ITH  holy  fear  and  bumble  soof, 
^v    The  dreadful  God  our  souls  adore: 

Reverence  aod  awe  becomes  tbe  tongue 
That  speaks  the  tenors  of  bis  power. 

2  Fur  in  the  deep  where  darkness  dweib, 
The  land  of  honor  and  despair. 
Justice  has  boilt  a  dismal  beU, 

Aod  laid  her  stores  of  vengeance  there. 
S  rEtemal  phignes  and  heavy  chains. 
Tormenting  racks,  and  fiery  coals. 
And  darts  t'  inflict  immortal  pains. 
Dy'd  bi  the  blood  of  damned  sonls. 

4  Tb«re  Satan  the  first  shmer  lies. 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  bands  ; 
In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 
CrushM  wkh  tbe  weight  of  both  thy  hands.] 

5  There- gnllty  ghosts  of  Adam's  race 
Shriek  out,  and  howl  beneath  tby  rod; 
Once  they  could  scorn  a  Saviour's  grace, 
Bat  they  incens'd  a  dreadful  iiod. 

6  TremMe,  my  soul,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviottr'»  call ; 

Else  your  damnation  hastens  on. 
^nd  bett  gapes  wide  to  wast  your  faik. 

HYMN  XLV.    (L.  M.) 
God's  Condescension  to  our  Wbr^p. 
1  THY  favours,  Lord,  surprise  our  sonla; 
^  Will  the  etenial  dwell  with  us  ? 
What  canst  thou  And  beneath  tbe  poles 
To  tempt  tby  cbariof  downward  (bus? 
i  StUI  might  he  fill  his  sbuny  throne. 
And  please  his  ears  with  Gabriel's  songs; 
But  tn'  heavenly  M^esty  comes  down. 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 

3  Great  God!  what  poor  reUiros  we  pay 
For  love  so  infinite  as  tbhiel 

Words  are  but  air,  and  tongaes  but  day, 
But  thy  compassion's  all  divine. 

HYMN  XLVI.    (L,  M.) 
God's  Condescension  to  Human  ^Jffhirs. 
U'**'*L^*»*  ^"*  <*»*  "deigns  on  high, 
^  And  views  tbe  nations  from  afar, 
ill  ®.!f.'"'?***'«  praises  fly. 
And  teU  bow  large  his  bounties  are. 
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2  [Me  that  can  shake  tbe  worids  be  made. 
Or  witli  bis  word,  or  with  bis  rod. 
His  goodness,  how  anouiziut  great! 
And  what  a  condescendtaig  God!] 

3  [God  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
I>own  to  oar  earth  he  casts  his  eyes. 
And  t>ends  his  footsteps  downwards  tpo.] 

4  He  over-roles  all  mortal  thmgs. 
And  manages  oar  mean  atiairs; 
On  hamble  sonls  flie  king  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

5  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  tbe  bosom  of  oar  God; 

He  bears  as  hi  the  moiimfnl  hour. 
And  helps  as  bear  the  heavy  load. 

6  In  vatai  might  lofty  princes  try 
Snob  condescension  to  perform; 
For  worms  were  never  rais'd  so  high 
Above  their  meanest  fellow-worm. 

7  O  could  oar  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 

To  the  third  heaven  oar  sonp  shonU  rise. 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

HYMN  XLVII.    (L.  M.) 
Glory  amd  Or  act  in  the  Person  qf  Christ. 

1  VroW  to  tbe  Lord  a  noble  song! 

•L^  Awake,  my  son],  awake,  my  tongne, 

HoMmna  to  tb'  eternal  name. 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  sMnes  in  Jesos'  fitce, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  perscNi  <^  bis  Son, 
Has  all  bis  nSightiest  works  outduie. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreadinc  flood 
Prodaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afiu- 
Sparkle  in  eveiy  rolling  star. 

4  Bat  in  his  k>oks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands: 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  tbe  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace!  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charmbig  theme; 
My  tbousbts  rejoice  at  Jesus*  name: 
Ye  fligete,  dwell  up<«  the  sound:, .^„ip 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  tbe  groundp'^ 
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6  O.  mar  I  five  to  reacb  tbe  pisictf 

Where  he  unveils  bis  lovdy  fi*ce! 

Where  aU  his  beauties  you  behold. 

And  ring  his  same  to  harps  of  goU! 

HYMNXLVIII.  (CM.) 
Love  to  the  Creatures  is  dangerous. 

V TTOW  vain  arc  all  things  befe  below! 
rl  How  false,  and  vet  how  feir! 
Each  pleasure  bath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 
t  Tbe  brightest  things  below  tbe  aky 
Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh  . 
Where  we  possess  deiight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  IHends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  mind^ 
And  leave  but  half  for  God ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature**  love. 

How  sbpong  it  striiies  the  sense? 

Thither  the  warm  affections  more. 

Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food; , 
And  grace  command  my  heart  Iway 
from  all  created  good. 

HYMN  XUX.    (CM.) 
Moses  dying  w  the  Unbraces  of  God. 
1  l^^ATH  cannot  make  our  sonbt  aftaid, 
1^  If  God  be  wilb  us  there; 
We  may  walk  through  her  darkest  shaif. 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 
S  I  could  renounce  my  all  below. 
If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  caBM  to  go. 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 
3  Might  1  but  climb  to  Piseah's  top. 
And  view  the  promte'd  land, 
My  flesb  itself  should  long  to  drop. 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father^  aima 

I  would  foiget  my  breath, 
And  lose  my  Ufe  among  the  charoa 

Of  so  divSie  a  death. 
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HYMN  L.    (L.lf.) 
CoTttfartg  under  Sorrozot  and  Pcdns. 

1  l^OW  let  liie  Loid  nqr  Savtonr  amUe, 
A.^    And  flbew  my  name  npon  bit  heart, 
S  would  foccet  my  pains  awhile. 
And  in  the  pleaaore  lose  the  imart. 

S  Bat  O,  it  mrdb  my  aonows  high 
To  see  my  bieaaed  Jeiiia  frown. 
My  spirita  ahik,  my  comrorta  me, 
And  all  the  sprinei  of  life  are  down. 

3  Yet  why,  my  soiil,  why  theae  complaints? 
Still  whue  he  frowns,  his  bowels  move; 
Still  00  bis  heart  he  bean  his  sahiu. 
And  feels  their  sorrows  apd  bis  love. 

A  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast; 
Mis  book  of  life  contains  my  name; 
rd  rather  have  it  there  impress  d 
Tlian  in  the  bright  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  horns  all  tlvngs  here. 
TlKMe  letters  shall  secoTBly  stand, 

And  in  the  Umb%  ftilr  book  appear. 
Writ  by  ih'  eternal  Father's  baadT 

6  Now  shall  my  mhnites  smootlily  run, 
Whibt  here  f  wait  my^Tather's  wiU : 
My  risiug  and  my  setting  sun 

Roll  gently  op  and  down  the  hill. 

HYMN  LI.    (L.M.) 
God  the.  Son  equal  with  the  Father. 

1  DRIGHT  Kmg  of  glory,  dreadful  God! 
"Our  spirits  bow  l>cfore  thy  seat, 
To  thee  we  lift  an  bumble  thought. 
And  worship  at  thme  awfiif  feet. 

2  fTby  power  liath  ferm'd,  thy  wj&dooi  sways 
Ail  nature  with  a  soverein  wonl ; 

And  the  bright. world. ovsttrs  obeys 
The  will  of  their  snperi^  Lord.] 

3  [Mercy  and  truth  untTe  in  one, 
And  smiling:  sit  at  thy  right  hand; 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throhe, 

And  vengeance  waits  thy  dread  oomroand.l 

4  A  thousand  srrapbs  strong  attd  bright 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

Bmi  who,  amoucrst  the  sons  of  light. , 
Pretends  comparison  with  tbeer'^o^le 
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5  Yet  there  is  one  of  ttaman'^firaiiie, 
Jesus  arra/d  in  lleah  and  biood. 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  fun  equality  with  God. 

6  Their  glory  sbtoes  with  equal  beams; 
Their  essence  to  for  ever  one.        ^^ 
Tho'  they  are  known  by  chn5arenl  namc^ 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Chriat  our  Rinc 
With  equal  honours  be  adorVI ; 

His  praise  let  every  angel  staig. 
And  all  the  nations  own  tbeir  Lord. 

HYMN  UI.    (C.  M.) 
Death  dreadful,  or  delightfHU. 

1  T^EATH !  *tls  a  melancholy  day 
-Ly  To  those  that  have  no  God, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 

To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyn. 

Bat  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 
Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies 
To  darkness,  flre,  and  pain. 

3  Awake  and  mourn  ye  heirs  of  heD, 

Let  stubborn  sinners  fear. 
You  must  be  dnv'n  from  earth,  and  dweff 
A  long /or  eoer  there. 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  yoa. 

And  flashes  hi  your  ftice. 
And  thou,  my  soul,  look  downwards  teo, 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love 

That  promised  heaven  to  me. 
And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above. 
Where  happy  spfrits  be.  ^ 

6  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right-hand, 

Then  come  the  joyful  day. 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band. 
To  bear  my  sool  away. 

HYMN  LIII.    (C.  M.) 

Tfie  Pifgrimage  qf  the  Saints  .•  or.  Earth 
and  Ileazxn. 
1  T  ORD!  what  a  wretched  land  is  this 
'^  That  yields  us  uo  supply! 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  h'ees. 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 
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2  But  pricking  thorhs  thro'  all  tbe  grouod. 

And  mortal  pouons  grow. 
And  all  the  riven  that  are  fonnd 
iVitb  dangerous  waters  flow. 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  ahode. 

Lies  thro'  this  horrid  land; 
Ix>rd !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road. 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  COnr  souk  shall  tread  tbe  desert  through 

With  undiverted  feet. 
And  taith  and  flaming  seal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet.] 

5  CA  thoflsand  savage  beasts  of  prey 

Aroand  the  forest  roam; 
But  Judah's  lion  guards  tbe  way, 
And  guides  tbe  strangers  home.} 

6  [Lone  nights  and  darkness  dwell  below. 
With  I 


I  scarce  a  twinkling  ray: 
e  bright  world  f       ' 
Is  evertasting  day.] 


But  the  bright  world  to  which  we  go, 
■"      erlastlng  c*  "  "* 


7  [By  glimmering  hopes  and  gloomy  fears 

We  trace  the  sacred  road, 
Tbro'  dismal  deeps  and  dangerous  snares 
We  make  our  way  to  God.j 

8  Oor  journey  is  a  thorny  maee, 

Bnt  we  march  upward  still; 
FoiKet  these  troubles  of  the  ways 
And  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

9  [See  the  kind  'angels  at  the  gates 

Inviting  us  to  come! 
There  Jesns  the  forerannar  waits 
To  welcome  travellers  home!] 

10  There  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
And  with  transporting  toys  recoont 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  [No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongue, 

Nor  trifles  vex  oor  ear, 
Iitflnite  grace  shall  fill  our  song, 
And  God  r^oice  to  bear.] 

12  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

Ihal  brought  us  safely  tnrousb; 
Our  tonsiies  shall  never  cea«e  to  sing. 
And  eudJess  praise  renew. 
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HYMNUV.    (CM.) 
GocTs  Presence  is  light  in  Darknest. 

1  \>rY  God.  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
M.  The  hfe  of  m?  delights. 

The  glory  of  my  bngbtest  davs. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  dacfcest  shades  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begnn; 
He  is  my  soul^  sweet  moming^tar. 
And  be  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  aroand  me  sbiiie 

With  beams  of  sacred  Miss, 
Whiie  Jesos  shews  his  heart  is  nriiie. 
And  whispers,  I  am  Ms. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  beavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  Joy  the  shining  way 
T*  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearlew  of  bell  and  ghastly  death 

I'd  breali  thro"  every  foe; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  Autb 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

HYMNLV.    (CM.) 
Frail  X4ft,tmd  succeeding  Eternity. 

1  nrt^^B  we  adore,  eternal  name, 

^  And  humbly  own  to  thee, 

How  feeble  is  oar  mortal  ftame! 

What  dying  worms  are  we! 

2  [Our  wasting  lives  grow  sluMler  stiU 

As  months  and  ^s  increase ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 

J^eaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave; 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 

We're  travelling  to  the  grave.] 

4  Danfrers  stand  thick  thro'  all  the  groani 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb. 
And  tierce  diseases  wait  around 
To  hurry  mortals  I 


a  eood  Ooi!  M  what  a  slender  thread 
Hans  everiaafinc  tUbaa\ 
TV  etenal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  Bfe^  feeMe  strings. 
•  loftiHe  kqr  or  'eadteas  woe 
Attends  on  every  breath, 
And  yet  how  unroncemV  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death! 

^  Waken,  O  Lord,  oar  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  tUs  dangerous  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  horry'd  heuce 
May  they  be  foand  with  God. 

HYMNLVl.    (CM.) 

The  Mhery  of  being  without  Ood  in  this 

World;  or.  Vain  Protperity. 

1  Xr^'  1  *''^  ^^  ^'■^■''^  "^  ™^^ 
-L^  Who  grow  profuKly  great. 
Tbo'  they  faicrease  their  golden  store, 

And  rise  to  wonder«u%  height. 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod. 
Wed,  they  may  search  the  creatore  thmngb, 
For  they  have  ne'er  a  God. 

3  Shake  off  the  thonghts  of  dyii«  too» 

And  thhdi  your  lire  your  own; 
Bnt  death  comes  hastening  on  to  yon 
To  mow  yonr  glory  down. 

4  Yea,  yon  mnst  bow  yonr  stately  headi 

Away  your  spult  flies, 
-  And  no  kind  angel  near  yonr  bed 

To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 
0  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores, 

And  iell  how  bright  you  shine ; 
Yonr  heaps  of  ghttering  dostrare  yonia. 

And  my  Redeemer's  mine. 


HTMNLVn.    (L.«.> 
The  PUanares  of  a  good  CoMdenee, 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  ] 

l-«  Who  fed  the  joys      , 

8hoQkl  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea^ 
Their  mindi  have  heavm  and  peace  within^ 


ive  and  blessM  are  they 
joys  of  pardon'd  shi ! 
^rath  shake  earth  and  8ea> 
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S  The  day  glidei  swiftly  o'er  tbeir  heads. 
Made  up  of  innocMice  and  lovej 
And  soft  and  silent  as  the  sbades 
Tbeir  nightly  mtntttes  gently  move. 

3  [Quick  as  their  tboughts  t^ir  joys  come  os. 
But  Ay  not  half  so  swift  away ; 

Tbeir  souls  are  ever  brigbt  as  noon, 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th*  heavenly  hilb. 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasure  grow ! 
And  lougbig  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  andisturbM  upon  their  TurowO 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  share  tfae  aigfat 
In  noniberikig  o'er  the  richer  joys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  tbeir  deligbt. 

6  While  wrefbhed  we,  like  wonns  and  moles, 
lie  groveling  in  the  dust  below: 
Almighty  grace  renew  onr  sonis. 

And  we  U  aspire  to  glory  too. 

HYUIN  LVin.    (C.  M.) 
TheShartnest  qfLiftand  theGoodnessqfOod. 

1  T»ttlE!  what  an  empty  vapour  'tis! 

1    And  days  how  swift  they  are! 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arrow  tlies. 
Or  like  a  shooting  star. 

2  [The  present  moments  just  appear. 

Then  slide  away  in  haste, 
That  we  can  never  say,  •'  They're  here," 
But  only  say,  "  They're  past.'J 

3  [Our  life  is  ever  on  the  whig, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh;      ^ 
The  moment  when  our  lives  bcgitt 
We  all  begin  to  die.] 

4  Yet.  mighty  God!  our  fleeting  days 
,   '   Thy  lasting  favours  share. 

Yet  with  the  bomilies  of  thy  grace 

Thou  load'St  the  roling  year 
Tls  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  cloth 'd  with  love ; 
WbHe  grace  stands  pouitihg  out  the  road 

That  leads  our  souli*  above. 
6  Hill  goodness  runs  an  endless  round; 

All  glory  to  the  Lord? 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound. 

And  be  his  name  ador'd! 
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t  Tbiw  vre  begm  the  ]asti))g  sons; 
^      Aiid  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
L>et  the  next  ace  thy  praise  prohmg, 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 

HYMNLiX.    (CM.) 

Paradise  on  Earth. 

X  i^LORY  to  God  that  walks  the  sky, 
V^  And  sends  bis  Ikkssirigs  throngh. 
That  telb  bis  saunts  of  joys  on  high. 
And  gives  a  taste  below. 

2  tOory  to  God  that  stoops  tiis  throne. 

That  do^t  and  wcMrms  may  see't. 
And  brings  a  glimpse  of  glory  down 
Aroiind  his  sacred  feet. 

3  When  Christ  with  all  his  graces  crown'dy 

Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
*]ls  a  yonng  heaven  on  earthly  ground. 
And  glory  in  the  bod.^ 

4  A  blooming  paradise  of  joy 

in  this  wild  desert  sprmgs; 
And  every  sense  I  strait  employ 
On  sweet  celestial  thii^. 

5  VOiite  lilies  all  aronnd  appear. 

And  each  his  glory  shows; 
The  rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  here, 
The  foirest  flower  that  blows. 

6  Clieerful  I  feast  on  heavenly  fruit. 

And  drink  the  pleasures  down ; 
Pleasures  that  flow  bard  by  the  foot 
Of  the  eternal  throne.J 

7  Bnt  ah  ?  how  soon  my  joys  decay ! 

How  soon  my  sins  arise. 
And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away 
From  these  lamenting  eyes! 

8  When  shall  tlie  time,  dear  Jesus,  when 

The  shining  day  appear, 
That  I  sbali  leave  those  clouds  of  sin. 
And  guilt  and  darkness  b*?re  ?' 

9  Up  to  the  fields  above  the  skies 

My  hasty  feet  would  go. 
There  everiastiu^  flowers  arise, 
And  joys  uu withering  grow. 
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HYMNUC.    (L.II.) 
Tkt  Truth  of  God  thtPromiMtTi  or,Tk€ 

Promises  out  atcurity. 
1  -pRAISE,  everiartlia  praise  be  paid 
X    To  him  that  eava's  foondatioii  laid: 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creatioa  as  be  please. 

8  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  tte  Lort 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word. 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees. 
He  sets  bis  kfaidest  prornises. 

9  rFirm  are  the  words  bis  prophets  gi^ 
Sweet  words,  on  which  hb  ^^^^  Bve; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  «' p«>»j_^ . 
Who  spoke,  and  spread  the  skies  abnMd. 

4  Each  of  them  poweiftd  as  that  »««»« 
That  hid  the  new-made  world  n>  round ; 
And  stronger  than  the  sobd  poles 

On  which  the  wheel  of  nature  roHsJ 

5  Whence  then  fifeoolrt  doobtsand  fears aiiae? 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  oar  eyeaf 
Hlowly,  alas,  our  miud  receives 

The  comfort  that  oar  Maker  gives. 

«  O  for  a  strong  »J!a*n«.^»„..Ki 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith! 
V  embrace  the  message  of  his  boo. 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

7  Then  should  the  earih's  old  paiars  shake, 
iUK  all  the  wheels  of  natare  bceak. 

Our  steady  souls  shoidd  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  /ocks  when  billows  roar. 

8  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  ruinaWe  skies. 
Where  th'  eternal  BuUder  reigis. 

And  his  own  courts  his  power  sustains. 

HYMNLXI.    (CM.) 
A  Thought  qf  Death  and  Giory. 

1  Xyf  Y  soul,  come  meditate  the  day, 
-IVl  And  think  how  near  it  stands. 
When  thou  must  quit  this  house  of  cuy. 

And  fly  to  onkiiown  lands. 

2  [And  you.  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  view 

The  hoHow  ffiiping  tomb; 
This  gloomy  pnson  waits  for  yon^ 
Whene^  the  suoudou  comej 
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3  O  cooM  we  die  with  tlioae  thtt  (He. 
And  place  us  In  their  stead. 
Then  would  oar  spirits  uSmto  fly. 
And  cooveiBe  with  the  dead : 

^i?  *****;  own  rionons  Ibmis, 
lo  dweu  with  nHidal  worms: 

5  [How  we  sbonld  sconi'ttaese  clothes  of  flesh. 

These  fetters,  and  this  UtmA* 

And  ions  for  evening  to  undress. 

That  we  may  rest  with  God.] 

6  We  should  afanoqt  forsake  o«  day 

^fore  the  summons  come. 
And  pray  and  wish  oar  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home.  ^ 

HYMNLXII.    (CM»f.) 
God  the  Thunderer:  or.  The  Last  Judg. 
Storm qf  Thunder,  August  20, 1697. 

*  S'YSi^K*^*  k^^'  /•  »»«»venly  hosts. 
^  And  thon,  O  earth,  adore: 

Let  death  and  hell  thro'  all  their  coasts 
Stand  trembttng  at  bis  power.    ^^ 

2  Hto  sonndtaiK  chariot  shakes  the  sky. 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne,    - 
There  all  his  stores  of  llghtninc  lie       - 
Till  vengeance  darts  themdown. 

3  His  nonril^  breathe  out  fleiy  itreams. 

And  from  his  awfWl  tongue 
A  sovereign  voice  divides  the  flames. 
And  thimder  roars  along. 

*  "^^^  ®.u?y."*^'  *«  *«»*W  *»y 

When  this  incensed  God 
ShaU  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  sea. 
And  fling  his  wrath  abroad ! 

5  What  ShaU  the  wretch  the  simier  do? 

He  once  deftrM  the  Lord: ^^ 

*^..5^f'?H.**'**l  ft*  Thunderer  now. 
And  fiuik  beneath  his  word. 

6  T«ip«rts  of  angiy  fire  shaU  roU 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm. 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
In  one  eternal  sform.     j  zed  by  Google 
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HYMNLXUI.    (CM.) 
A  Funeral  Thought. 

1  TTARR!  fttm  the  tombs  a  doMuI  nud, 
-Tl  My  ears  attend  tfae  cry, 
"  Ye  HviQg  n^,  cume  view  the  grwud 
**  Where  yoir  moat  shortly  he. 
S  "  Princes,  this  day  mtast  be  yonr  bed, 
"  In  spite  of  all  yonr  towers; 
**  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head 
"  Mnst  lie  as  low  as  oura.*^ 

3  Great  God!  Is  this  our  certain  doom? 

And  are  we  stip  secure? 
Still  walking  downward  to  <nir  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  moref 

4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quickening  grace 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly, 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  Qesh* 
Well  rise  above  m  sky. 


UYMNLXIV.    (L.M.) 
Godthe  Glory  and  th&D^ftnc^qfZkm. 

I  IJAPPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  ptoee^ 
P  The  seat  qf  thy  Creator's  grace  j 
fliine  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

-S  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  wails ; 
Nor  shaU  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage. 
Against  his  throne  in  vain  ihey  rage; 
like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar. 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  MHtto  in  Kion  dwell. 

Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Home  and  heU: 
His  arms  embrace  this  happy  groond. 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  arowid. 

5  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  oar  smi; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  rnn. 
On  us  be  sheds  new  beams  of  grao^i 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praia^. 
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HYMN  LXV.    (C.  M.) 

The  Hopes  qf  Heaven  our  Support  under 
Trials  on  Earth. 

1  TITHEN  I  can  rvad  my  title  clear 

^*^   To  maiuioiis  in  tbe  skies, 
I  bid  fkrewelt  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weepinf^  eyea. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  seal  ensage. 

And  beUisb  darts  be  huri'd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  fiice  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  delaee  copie, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fan : 
May  1  iNit  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all  : 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  sou) 

Jn  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roI| 
Across  my  peaceful  breabt. 

HYMNLXVI.    (CM.) 
A  ProapeU  qfHtaven  makes  Dcatp  easy. 

1  XHERE  is  a  tend  of  pure  delight 

«-   Whf  re  saints  immortal  reign. 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never  withering  flowers:    , 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  [Sweet  fields  bevond  the  swelliug  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green: 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roird  between, 

4  Bnt  timorous  mortals  btart  and  sbrhik, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  hiKer,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  tear  to  hiunch  away.J 

5  O!  could  we  make  oar  doubfs  remove, 

Th<N»e  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  loye 
With  unbeckwded  eyes  Id  ged  by  Google 
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6  Could  we  bat  dhab  where  Mosa  stood. 

And  view  the  landdup  oVsr ,    ^i,««* 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  iwr  aeafh  8  cow  Omm, 

Slioiild  ftigbt  OB  Arom  the  sbore. 

HYMNLXVII.    (CM.) 
GccTs  Eternal  Dominion. 
1  r^REAT  God,  bow  infinite  art  tbo«! 
vT  What  woriblesa  wonms  are  wc! 
Let  the  whole  rice  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee, 
e  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  teas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thott  art  the  ever-living  God 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

5  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 
from  the  formation  of  the  sky 
To  the  great  bunung  day. 
i  Eleraity  with  ill  its  years 

Stands  present  in  my  view ;  . 

To  tbee  there's  nothing  old  appears; 
Gnat  God!  tbere*s  nothing  new. 

6  Onr  lives  ttarongh  various  scenes  wre  drawn. 

And  vex'd  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  cii 

Thine  nndistaibM  aflwrs. 
6  Great  God,  bow  infinite  art  tbon! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatnres  b«w, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

HYMNLXVm.    (CM.) 
The  HumbU  WonMp  qfHeaoen. 
1  17ATHEB,  I  long,  I  fiunt  to  see 
r  The  place  of  thme  abode; 
rd  leave  thy  earthly  courto,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God  1 
8  Here  I  behold  thy  distant  fiiee. 
And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight; 
But  to  abide  in  tbine  embrace 
Is  infinite  delight. 
3  I'd  mrt  wifli  all  the  Joys  of  sense 
To  gaze  upon  thy  throne; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  tbeiice. 
Unspeakable,  mUtnown. 

eg,  zed  by  Google 
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4  CThere  all  the  heavenly  hosU  are  9etn^ 

III  shhiing  ranks  they  move, 

Aiirl  driiik  immortal  vigour  in. 

With  wonder  and  with  love. 

5  Then  at  thy  feet  with  awful  fear 

Th»  adoring  armies  fall; 
Witli  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there. 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

6  There  I  would  vie  with  all  the  host 

In  duty  and  in  bliss; 
While"  less  than  nothing'  I  could  boast, 

•  And  "  vanity  confess.]" 
TThe  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  eyc». 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shal!  rwe 

Uumeasurably  high. 

HYMN  tXIX.    (C.  M.) 
The  FaithfulruM  qfGod  in  the  PromUu. 

1  DEGIN,  my  tongue,  some  beavenl^r  tbeioe* 
-L)  And  speak  some  bouiidless  tung. 
The  mighly  works,  or  migbtier  name 

Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  bis  wonderous  foithfulness. 

And  sound  his  power  abroad. 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  the  performbig  God. 

3  Proclaim  "  salvatiim  from  the  Lord 

"  For  wretched  dyUig  men:"      ^ 
His  hand  has  writ  the  safcred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen, 

4  EngravU  as  m  eternal  brass 

The  mighty  promise  shines; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  daitness  rase 
Those  ererlasting  llnes.J       ,        ^    ^^ 

5  [He  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death, 

A^id  make  them  when  he  please. 
He  speaks,  and  that  ahuighty  breath 
FuMIs  his  great  decrees. 

6  His  very  word  of  grwse  Is  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies,. 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  ail  the  promises. 
1  He  said.  "  Let  the  wide  heav'n  be  spread/' 
And  heaven  was  stretch'd  abroad; 
"  Abrah'm,  111  be  thy  God,"  he  said, 
And  he  was  Abrah'm's  God. 

1X1.17.     ^       , 

Ogtzed  by  Google 
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8  0«  might  I  bear  thine  facavealy  taagoe 
But  whisper,  "Tboa  art  mine!** 
Tbuse  gentle  words  sbooki  raise  my  soag 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

0  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rdoict 

And  think  my  heaven  secore  f 
1  trust  the  all  creating  voice, 
Am)  fiuth  desires  no  more.J 

HYMNLXX.    (L.  M.) 
GwPt  Domimon  over  the  Sea,  Ps.  cvii.  2S,  Sec. 

1  p'OD  of  the  seas,  tbjr  thundering  voice 
^^  Maizes  all  the  roaring  waves  r^aice. 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  command 
Can  sink  them  silent  in  the  sand. 

2  If  but  a  Moses  wave  thy  rod, 

The  sea  divides  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  stonny  floods  their  Maker  knew. 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through. 

3  The  scaly  flocks  amidst  the  sea 
To  thee  their  Lord  a  trilnite  pay: 
The  meanest  fish  that  swims  the  flood 
Leaps  np,  and  means  a  praise  to  God. 

4  [The  larger  monsters  of  the  deep 
On  thy  commands  attendance  k«ep ; 
By  fliy  permission,  sport  and  play. 
And  cleave  along  their  foaming  way. 

5  if  God  bis  voice  of  tempest  rears, 
Leviatl^m  lies  still,  and  fears; 
Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  high. 
And  spouts  the  ocean  to  the  sky.] 

6  How  |9  thy  glorious  power  adord 
Amidst  these  watery  nations,  Lord! 
Yet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seaa, 
ftold  men,  refuse  their  Maker's  praise. 

1  CWliat*scenes  of  mirtdes  ihey  see, 
And  never  tone  a  song  to  thee! 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride! 
'I'hey  curse  the  hand  that  smooths  the  tide. 

6  Anon  they  phinge  in  watery  graves, ' 
And  some  drink  death  among  the  waves: 
Yet  the  surviving  crew  blaspheme. 
Nor  own  the  God  that  rescu'd  them.] 

9  O  for  some  signal  of  thine  hand! 
Shake  all  the  seas.  Lord,  shake  the  land. 
Great  Judge,  descend,  lest  men  deny     ■ 
That  therelB  a  God  ihatfoles  the  sky. 
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HYMN  LXXI.    (C.  M.) 
PraiKto  God  from  all  CrttOurea. 

\  npHE  gkiries  of  my  Maker,  God, 
-■-   My  Joyful  voice  sliall  mg. 
And  catf  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  former  and  their  king. 
S  Twas  bis  right  hand  that  ahap*d  onr  clay. 
And  wrought  this  human  frame ; 
But  from  his  own  immediate  tweath 
Our  nobler  spirits  came. 
•%  We  brine  our  morul  powers  to  God, 
And  worship  with  our  tonguw;    ^. 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies. 
And  joui  th*  angehc  songs. 

4  Let  EroveBng  beasts  of  every  shape, 

And  fowls  of  cvry  wing, 
And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seas. 
Their  varioas  tribute  bring. 

5  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine. 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Praise  him  in  your  unwearied  course 
Aroobd  the  steady  pole. 

6  The  brightness  of  onr  Maker's  nan)« 

The  wide  creation  fills. 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hiUs. 


HYMNLXXIC.    (CM.) 
The  LarcPs  Day :  or,  the  Resurrection  of 

Christ. 
1  TlLESS'D  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
Jj  Beheld  our  rising  God,  [rajd 

That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  his  dark  abode ! 
S  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 
The  dead,  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 
3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  forco 
To  hold  our  God  in  vain. 
The  sleeptaig  conqueror  arose,    . 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain.     , 
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4  To  thy  >greRt  mme,  almigbty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  iMiy, 
And  loud  hoeamias  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  CSalvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorioas  King : 
Let  heavoi,  and  earth,  ana  rocka,  and  seas. 
With  ghul  hoeannas  ringj 

HYMNLXXm.    (CM.) 
Doubts  scattered :  or,  spiritual  Joy  restored. 

1  IIJENCE  from  9iysoul.sad  thoughts  be  goae, 
-1  A-  And  leave  me  to  my  joys. 

My  toDgne  shall  triumph  in  my  God, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise. 

2  Darkness  and  doubts  had  veii'd  my  mfaid. 

And  drown'd  my  bead  in  tears. 
Till  sovereign  grace  with  shining  rays 

Dispell  d  my  gloomy  fears. 
S  O,  what  immortal  joys  I  felt. 

And  raptures  all  divine, 
When  Jesns  told  me,  I  was  bis. 

And  my  Beloved  mine! 
4  In  vain  the  tempter  frigbti  my  soul. 

And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain; 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  Ikce, 

Revives  my  joys  agahi. 

HYMNLXXIV.    (S.M.) 

Jl^Mntance  from  a  Sense  of  Divine  Goed' 

ness:  or,  A  Complaint  oj  Ingratitude. 

1  I S  this  the  kind  retoiii, 

'-  And  these  the  thanks  we  owe  i 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 

2  To  what  a  stabbom  fhune 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind! 

What  strange  rebeUioas  wretches  we. 
And  God  as  strangely  Und  ? 

3  [On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays, 

For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run 
To  lengthen  out  ow  days. 
The  brutes  obey  their  God, 
Awl  bow  their  necks  to  men, 

igect  hit  ea^  Kipi.^ 
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5  Torn,  turn  «§,  iiiighl)r  0«d, 
And  iiioakl  oar  •onto  afresh; 

Break,  soyercipi  grace,  these  hearts  of  stoMe, 
And  give  ns  hearts  of  flesh. 

6  Let  old  taigratitade 
Provoke  our  areeprng  eves, 

And  hoarly,  as  new  nllercies  htt. 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN  LXXV.    (C.  M.) 

SpirUtuU  and  EUrruUJoy:  or,  The  hat' 

tific  Si^ht  of  Christ. 

1  17ROM  thee,  my  God,  my  Joys  shall  rise, 
*■   And  nm  eternal  roonds, 
Beyond  the  limits  ot  the  skicB 
And  all  created  bounds. 

t  The  holy  trimnphs  of  my  son! 
Shan  death  itself  out-brave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

S  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns 
In  heaven's  ntimeasoi'd  space, 
rn  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  <^  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove. 
And  endless  ages.  111  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  C8w«tt  Jesus,  evVy  smUe  of  thhie 

Shan  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  ddigbt 
FhMD  aU  thy  graces  spring. 

0  Haste,  my  beloved,  fetch  my  son! 
Up  to  thyMessV  abode; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longi  to  see. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God.] 


HYMN  LXXVI.    (C.  M.) 
The  Memrrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ. 

1  U06ANNA  to  the  prfaice  of  light 
ri  That  doth'd  hitQseif  In  clay, 
Bnter'd  the  iron  gates-  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  «w»y..^^,,^ Google 
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«  Death  is  no  more  the  kins  «€  dread. 

Since  our  Inmnnael  rose; 
He  took  the  tyrant*  sting  away. 

And  spoilHl  onr  bellisb  foes. 

5  See  how  the  conqueror  mounts  aWl, 

And  to  bis  Father  flies. 
"With  scars  of  honour  m  his  flcsb. 
And  triumph  in  bis  eyes. 
4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 
And  scatters  blessings  down. 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  tlirone. 

6  FRaise  your  devotion,  mortal  timgnes, 

To  reach  bis  bless'd  aJK)de, 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 
6  Bright  angels,  strliie  your  loodest  string?. 
Your  sweetest  voices  raise; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  thmgs, 
Sound  onr  Immanuel's  praiae.j 

HYMN  LXXVII.    (L.  M.) 
The.  Christian  Worfare. 

1  rCTAND  up  my  soul,  shake  oflT  thy  fears, 
»>^  And  gird  the  gospei-armoiw  on, 
March  to  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain-Saviotir  s  gone. 

S  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  couree, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish  d  foes. 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sang  the  triumph  when  he  rose.j 

3  [What  tho'  the  prince  of  darkness  rage. 
And  waste  the  fury  of  .Ws  spite. 
Eternal  chains  confine  mm  down 

To  fitfy  deeps  and  endleaa  night. 

4  What  tho'  thine  inward  liwts  rebel, 
»Tis  but  a  strugaling  gasp  for  Me; 
The  weaiwns  of  victorious  grace 

Sball  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  stnie.j 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  sale, 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reigu, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  watt. 

€  There  shall  I  wear  a  ttarry  crown. 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies    > 
Johi  lu  my  gioriofu  kader'a  praise. 
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HYMN  LXXVIII.    (CM.) 
Redemption  by  Chrut. 

1  'W^'^  *^«  fi'**  parents  of  our  race 

^^    RebelPd.  and  lost  tbeir  God, 
And  the  infection  of  tbeir  an 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood, 

2  InfiDite  pity  toiich'd  tbe  heart 

Of  tbe  eternal  8oii. 
Descendtns  from  tbe  hetvenhr  coart 
He  left  bis  Fatiker's  throne. 

3  Amde  the  prince  of  glory  threw 

Hi«  nHMt  divine  array, 
Aiid  wrapp'd  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power,  and  dyHig  love 

Kedeem'd  nuhappy  men. 
And  rais'd  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  tord,  ow  flesh  and  eon! 

We  joyfully  resign. 
_    Bless'd  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, 
For  we  are  doal>ly  thine. 

6  Thine  honour  shall  for  ever  be 

The  business  of  our  days. 
For  ever  shall  onr  thanhnil  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 

HYMNLXXIX.    (CM.) 
Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 

1  pLUNG'O  in  a  gulph  of  dark  despair 
■■■    We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  ^cheerful  beam  of  hope. 

Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes,  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld  onr  helpless  grief, 
He  saw,  and  (O  aniaztng  love!) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  baste  he"  fted. 
Entered  the  grave  in  morta)  flesh, 
And  dwelt  amoAg  the  dead. 

4  He  spoil'd  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  thas»    - 

Awi  brake  our  iroii  chains; 
Jesus  has  tVeed  our  captive  souis       , 
Brom  everlasting  piMns.  oogle 
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i  rin  win  tbe  baffled  prince  of  hdl 
His  cnned  projects  tries;    _ 
We  that  were  doomM  his  endless  shtfes. 
Are  raitfd  above  the  skiesO 
6  b  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hUb 
Their  lasting  silence  break. 
And  all  faannoniouB  baman  tongnes 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 
1  [Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  LAcd, 
Oaf  eooli  are  aU  on  flame ; 
Hosanna  ronnd  the  spnctooa  earth 
To  thine  adored  name. 
8  Angels,  assist  onr  mighty  Joya. 
Strike  aU  yowr  harps  of  «*!; 
Bnt  when  you  raise  your  hfgiieit  notes, 
His  love  can  ne*er  he  toMJ 

HYBfNLXXX.    (S.M.> 
God^sawfid  Power  and  Gaodneu. 

O  How  raatdK  is  Ws  power! 
Tk-emble,  O  earth,  bendlth  his  word, 
While  aH  the  heavens  adore. 
S     Let  proud  imperious  kings 
Bow  low  before  his  throne, 
Cronch  to  his  feet,  ye  haughty  things. 
Or  he  shall  trend  you  down. 

3  Above  the  «fci«a  he  reigns. 
And  with  amaang  blows 

He  deals  insnffeiable  pains 
On  bis  rebellious  foes. 

4  Yet,  everiasting  God, 

We  love  to  apeak  thy  ^praise  ^ 
Ttar  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod. 
The  sceptre  of  thy  gjrace. 

5  The  anns  of  mighty  k>ve 
Defend  our  Sion  weU, 

And  heavenly  mercy  walls  us  roimd 

From  Babylon,  and  bett. 
«     Salvation  to  the  Mug 
_That  sits  enttaron'd  above: 
Thus  we  adoie  the  God  ot*  migbt. 

And  bless  the  ««d  uT  love. 
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HYMNUCXXI.    (CM.) 
Our  Sin  the  Caiae  qfChrisft  Death. 

1    A  ND  now  tbe  scales  have  left  mine  eyes, 
-^^  Now  I  begin  to  see : 


O,  tbe  curs'd  deeds  my  sins  bave  doDe! 
Wbat  murderous  tbii^  tbey  be ! 

2  Were  these  the  traitors,  dearest  Lord, 

That  tbjr  fiibr  body  tore? 
Monsters,  that  stain'd  those  heavenly  limbs 
With  floods  of  purple  gore? 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done. 

My  dearest  Lord  was  skdn, 
When  justice  seiz'd  God's  only  Son, 
And  pat  his  soul  to  pain  i 

4  Foisive.  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  Peace, 

iTl  wound  my  God  ho  more: 
Heuce  from  my  heart,  ye  sins  be  gone. 
For  Jesus  1  adore. 

5  Fttmish  me,  Lprd,  with  heavenly  arms 

From  grace's  magazine. 
And  I'll  proclaim  eternal  war 
With  ev'iy  darling  sin. 

HYMNLXXXa.    (CM.) 

Redemption  and  Protectionfrotfh  Spiritual 

Enemies,  . 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyfiil  powers, 
'^^  And  triumph  in  my  Cod, 
Awake  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaun 

His  glorious  grace  abroad.  - 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin. 

The  gates  of  gapbig  hell. 
And  Ax'd  my  standing  more  secm-e 
Thau  twas  before  f  fell. 

3  Tbe  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  plac'd, 
And  on  the  rock  of  ages  set 
My  sUppery  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  blessVi  abode 

Is  wali'd  around  with  grace. 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shidd  the  sacred  V^^^^^^ 
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C  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite. 
And  aU  bis  legions  roar, 
Ahnightjr  mercv  guards  my  life. 
And  bounds  bis  raging  power. 
0  Arise,  my  sou),  awake,  my  voice. 
And  tunes  of  pleasnre  sing, 
Ixwd  baUelujahs  sbali  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

HYMN  LXXXUI.    (C.  MO 
Tfte  Passion  and  Exaltation  qf  Christ, 

t  nrnus  saitb  tbc  ruler  of  the  skiea, 
•^  "  Awalie,  my  dreadful  sword; 
*'  Awake  my  wrath,  and  smite  die  man 
**  My  fellow,''  saitb  the  Lord, 
e  Vengeance  receiy'd  the  dread  command. 
And  armed,  down  she  flies ; 
Jesus  submits  t*  bis  Father's  band. 
And  bows  bis  besid  and  dies. 

S  But  O !  the  wisdom  and  the  grace 
That  join  with  vengeance  now ! 
He  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race. 
And  yet  be  rises  too. 

4  A  person  so  divine  was  be 
Who  yielded  to  be  slain.    • 
Tliat  be  could  give  his  soul  away. 
And  talce  bis  Kfe  again. 

0  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on  bigb. 

Let  every  nation  sing, 
And  angels  sound,  with  endleai  joy 
The  Saviour  and  tbe  Kbig. 

HYMNLXXXtV.    (S.M.) 
The  same. 

1  f^OME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 
>^  Your  noblest  music  bring, 

Tis  Christ  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ  tbe  roan  we  sing. 
9     Ten  bow  be  took  our  flesb. 
To  take  away  our  guilt, 
ISins  tbe  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood 
That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 
9     CAlasI  the  cruel  spear 
Went  deep  into  bis  rfde. 
And  the  rich  flood  of  purple  gore 
y^eu^  mnrderoHD  weapo^is  d/^.^ 
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4  [The  waves  of  sweUing  grief 
Did  o'er  lib  hooom  roll. 

And  monntaiot  of  almkbty  wratli 
Lay  heavy  oo  his  soul.] 

5  Down  to  ibe  shades  of  death 
He  bow'd  hia  awlid  head, 

Yet  be  arose  t«  live  and  reipi 
Whea  death  itself  is  dead. 

6  No  inorf  the  bloody  spear. 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 

For  hen  itself  shakes  at  his  name. 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

7  There  the  Redeemer  sits 
Hah  on  the  Father's  throne ; 

TheFather  lays  his  vengeance  by. 
And  smiles  upon  bis  Son. 

8  There  his  ftill  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays, 

And  bless  bis  saints  awl  angels  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 

HYMNLXXXV.    (CM.) 
Si0cieriey  qf  Pardon. 

1  \17HY  does  your  ftce,  ye  humble  soalt, 
^   Those  movnful  colours  wear  i 

What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your  fidth. 
And  nourish  your  despair? 

2  What  tho'  your  numerous  sins  exceed 

The  stars  that  fill  the  skies. 

And  aiming  at  tb'  eternal  throne. 

Like  pointed  mountains  rise  > 

3  What  tho'  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 

The  wide  creatiou  swell. 
And  has  its  curs'd  foundations  laid 
Low  as  the  deeps  of  helH 

4  See  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 

Of  uever-foiUiig  grace. 
Behold  a  dying  Saviour's  veins 
The  sacred  itood  increase : 

5  It  rises  high  and  drowns  the  hills, 

T  has  neither  shore  nor  bound : 
Now,  if  we  search  to  find  our  sins. 
Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found. 

6  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace 

That  buries  all  our  foults, 
And  pardoning  blood  that  swells  above 
Our  fatties  and  our  thoughts. 
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HYMNLXXXVI.   (CM.) 
Freedom  from  Sin  and  Miaery  in  Hetaea. 
1  /'^UR  sins,  ala*  how  strong  tbef  be! 
vJ  And  like  a  violent  6ea 
They  break  oar  duty,  Lo«d,  to  tnee. 
And  horry  us  away. 
«  The  waves  of  trouble  how  ftcy  rise! 
How  loud  the  temi)e8tB  roarl 
Bat  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 
S  There  to  futfll  hfs  sweet  commands, 
Our  speedy  feet  shall  move, 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  wmged  zeal. 
Or  cool  our  bumhig  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  teU 

The  wonders  of  his  grace. 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 
And  smile  hi  every  fiice. 

5  For  ever  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue. 
And  Jesus  and  Salvation  be 
The  dose  of  every  song. 

HYMNLXXXVII.    (CM.) 
Tfie  Divine  Glories  above  our  Beetson. 

1  TTOWwonderoosgreat,howg1orio«is  bright, 
n  Must  our  CreatM:  be. 
Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 
Of  vast  infinity! 
t  Our  soarins  spirits  upwards  rise 
Tow'rd  the  celestial  throne. 
Fain  would  we  see  the  Idessed  Three, 
And  the  ahnigbty  One. 

3  Our  reason  stretches  all  ite  wings. 

And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  groveiliug  reason  lies  I 

4  Cl^rd,  here  we  bend  our  bumble  soob, 

And  awfully  adore. 
For  the  wean  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more.] 
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5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  labouring  tongue ; 
m  vain  tbe  highest  sdraph  tries 
To  Ibrm  an  equal  song. 

6  rin  bumble  notes  oar  fidtb  adores 

The  great  mysterious  kiqg. 
While  angels  stnin  their  nobler  powen, 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  string,  j 

HYMN  LXXXVni.    (C.  M.) 


1  CALVATION!  O,  tbe  joyful  sound! 
k^  Tis  ideasnre  to  our  ears; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 
S  Bary*d  in  sorrow  and  In  sin. 
At  heirs  dark  door  we  lay» 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divme 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  ail  the  annies  of  the  sky 
Conspfa-e  to  raise  the  soiud. 

HYMNLXXXIX.    (CM.), 
Christ^  Victory  otxr  Satan, 

1  TTOSANNA  to  our  conquerin|S  king! 
■Tl  The  prince  of  darkness  flies,    ^  „ 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  heH, 
Like  lightning  from  the  skies. 
8  There,  bound  in  chains,  tbe  lions  roar. 
And  fright  the  rescued  sheep. 
But  heavy  bars  confine  their  power 
And  maHce  to  the  deep. 

3  Hosanna  t«>  our  comnieruig  king, 

All  hail,  iDcarnate  iuve ! 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  gtories  wait 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

4  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 

Thro'  the  wide  world  shall  run, . 
And  everhisting  ages  sing 
The  triumphs  thoa  hast  wop. 
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.HYMNXC.   (CM.) 

Faieh  in  Christ  for  Pardon  and  Sanctifiea- 
tUm. 

1  TJTOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
n  Our  sin  how  <)eep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  onr  captive  minds 
Fast  in  bis  slavish  chains. 
S  Bat  there's  a  voice  of  sovereiKn  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word ; 
"  Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
**  And  trasl  upon  the  Lord." 

S  My  sold  obeys  th'  ahniKhty  call. 
And  runs  to  this  relief. 
I  would  believe  thy  jjMromiae,  Lord, 
O !  help  my  unbelief. 

4  (To  the  dear  fonntahi  of  thy  blood. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly. 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  Stretch  out  thine  ami,  victocioas  king. 

My  reigning  sins  suMoe, 
Drive  the  old  dracon  from  Us  seat. 
With  all  his  helBsli  crew. 

6  A  KoUty,  weak,  and  hdpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  ndl: 
Be  thou  my  slreu^h  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

HYHNXCI.    (CM.) 
3%c  GUnyqf  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1  f\  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
^^  The  glories  of  the  place 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  overflowing  grace! 
f  Sweet  maiesty  and^wftil  love 
Sit  smifing  on  his  brow, 
And  all  the  fghrioca  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 
3  fPrinces  to  his  Impcdid  name 
Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down, 
Pomtaiong  thrones,  and  powers,  rgoicfc 
To  see  him  wear  tiie  cfown. 
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4  Arcbanffete  lound  iM  lofty  praiie 
Tbro'  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  tbeir  bithest  iioiiui(ri  down 
SobmiMlveatliisfeet. 
6  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  Ms 
That  once  rude  iron  tore. 
High  on  a  throne  of  Iteht  they  stand. 
And  all  the  safaits  adore. 
C  His  head,  the  dear  msUestic  head 
That  cruel  thorns  did  wound, 
See  what  immortal  gioiies  shine, 
And  circle  it  around !] 
1  Tbis  is  the  man,  th'  exalted  man 
Whom  we  unseen  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  his  face, 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 
6  CLonl>  how  our  soub  are  all  on  fire 
To  see  thy  bless'd  abode, 
Our  tongues  rejoice  in  tunes  of  praise 
To  our  incarnate  God ! 
9  And  while  our  fkith  eiyoys  this  sight, 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay, 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariots.  Lord, 
To  fetch  our  souls  away.j 


HYMNXCII.    (C.H.) 

7%e  Church  saved,  and  her  Enemia  disop* 
pointed. 

Composed  the  5th  qfNov.  1694. 

1  CHOUT  to  the  Lord,  and  let  our  joys 
•^  Thro"  the  whole  nation  run : 
Ye  British  skies  resound  the  noise 
Beyond  the  rising  sun. 
S  Thee,  mighty  God,  our  souls  admire, 
Thee  our  glad  voices  sing. 
And  join  with  the  celestial  choir 
To  praise  th'  eternal  King. 

3  Tbv  power  the  whole  creation  rules, 

And  on  the  starry  skies 
Sits  smiling  at  the  weak  designs 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

4  Thy  scorn  derides  thehr  feeble  rage. 

And  with  an  awAil  frown 
jFfinp  vast  confhsion  oo  their  plots, 
And  shakM  tbeir  Babel  down. 
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5  [Their  aecret  fires  in  caverns  lay. 

And  we  tlie  sacrifice: 
But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  vain 
To  '8ca|>e  ail  searching  eyes. 

6  Their  dark  designs  were  all  reveal'd. 

Their  treasons  all  belray'd : 
Praise  to  the  Lord  that  broke  the  snare 
Their  cursed  han(]s  had  laid.J 

7  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 

SHU  new  rebellions  try. 
Their  sonls  shall  pine  with  envkHn  ragt. 
And  vex  away  and  die. 

B  Abnighty  grace  defends  our  land 
From  their  mdicious  power; 
Let  Britain  with  united  songs 
Almighty  grace  adore. 


HYMNXCIII.    (S.M.) 

God  aU,  and  in  all.  Ps.  Ixxiii.  25. 

1     TVIY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
J^'^  To  thee,  to  thee  I  call; 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 
S     rrhy  shining  grace  can  cbeer 
This  dungeon  where  t  dwell; 
'Tis  paradise  when  thoa  art  here, 
If  thou  depart,  'tis  heU.] 

3  (The  smilings  of  thy  face. 
How  amiable  they  are  t 

Tis  heaveu  to  rest  in  thine  embrace. 
And  no  where  else  but  there.] 

4  npo  thee,  and  thee  alone, 
The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 

They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is.} 

5  TNot  all  the  harps  above 
Can  moke  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove. 
Or  but  conceal  his  fkce.] 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky . 
Can  one  delight  affbid. 


^'o.^.not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  thy  prcsence^Lord. 
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7  Tbom  art  tbe  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  |ilea«ares  n% 

Tbe  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  [To  thee  my  spirits  fly 
With  infinite  desire ; 

And  yet  how  f^r  from  thee  I  lie! 
I>ear  Jesus,  raise  me  bigher.J 


HYBWXCIV.    (CM.) 
God  my  only  Happineu.    Ps.  Ixxiii.  25. 

1  A/fY  God.  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
-»>A  My  everlasting  all. 

rve  none  but  tbee  in  heaven  above. 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  [What  empty  thtaip  are  all  the  skies. 

And  this  inferior  clod ! 
There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 
There's  nothing  like  my  God.] 

3  [In  vain  the  bright,  the  biimmg  san. 

Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 
Tis  thy  sweet  b^ms  create  my  noon 
If  thott  withdraw,  'tis  ntgbt. 

4  And  whilst  npon  mv  restless  bed, 

Amongst  tbe  shaoes  I  roll, 

If  my  Redeemer  shew  his  head, 

lis  morning  with  my  soul.] 

5  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth,  and  friends, 

And  health,  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things^ 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth. 

If  once  compar  d  to  thee  > 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  Mends  to  me  7 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  call'd  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  8eais> 

Aud  grasp  in  all  the  shore. 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  fecfrnnalp 
And  1  desire  no  more.      -^  ^-oog^e 
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HYMNXCV.    (CM.> 
Look  on  himwhom  they  pierced,  4  mourn. 
1  TNFINITE  grief!  amaziiig  woe ! 
^  BehoM  my  biceding  Lord: 
Hell  and  the  Jews  coiiBpir^  ids  dcalli. 
And  lis  d  the  Roman  sword. 
S  O,  tiie  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain 
My  dear  Redeemer  bore. 
When  knotty  whips,  and  ragged  Iboras 
His  sacred  body  tore! 
S  But  knotty  whips  and  ragged  tboms 

In  vain  do  I  accdae, 
•  In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands. 
And  the  more  spitefiil  Jews. 

4  Twere  you,  my  sbis,  my  cmel  sins, 

His  chief  toimcnters  were; 
Each  of  my  crimes  became  n  nail. 
And  unbelief  the  spear. 

5  Twere  yon  that  puU'd  the  vengeance  down 

Upon  lus  guiltless  head: 
Break,  break,  my  heart,  O,  borst  mine  eyes, 
And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

6  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  aoni 

Till  melting  waters  flow. 
And  deep  repentance  drown  mine  eyes 
In  undiflsembled  woe. 

HYMNXCVI.    (CM.) 

DiteinguiskingLove;  or,  Jngels  purtished, 

and  Man  saved. 
1  rvOWN  headlong  fiam  their  native  duct  • 
^  The  rebel  angels  feU, 
And  thunder-bolts  of  flaming  wrath 
Pursu'd  them  deep  to  hell. 
S  Down  from  the  top  of  earthly  bliss 
Rebellions  man  was  hnn'd ; 
And  Jesus  stoop'd  beneath  the  grave 
To  reach  a  sfnkilig  world, 
s  O  love  of  inflnlte  degree! 
Uiimeasurable  grace ! 
Must  heaven's  eternal  darling  die. 
To  save  a  traitorous  race? 
4  Most  angels  sink  for  ever  down, 
^d  burn  in  ( -"-' —  ^— 


i 


WW??  ^"!?*>  tnencbless  fire, 

While  God  forsakes  his  ahinUig 

To  raise  us  wretdiea  higher? 

5d  by  Google 


Book  9.  HYMNS.  379 

5  O  for  his  love  let  eartb  and  skies 

With  baDeiaiahs  rinc. 
And  tbe  Aill  choir  of  hmnan  tongues 

AU  halleiiuahs  ring. 

HYMNXCVII.    (L.  M.) 
The  same. 
1  T7ROM  heaven  the  ibmlng  angeb  fell. 
^    And  wrath  and  darkness  chained  them 

down; 
But  man.  vile  man,  forsook  his  bUas, 
And  mercy  lilts  him  to  a  crown. 
a  Amazing  work  of  sovereign  grace 
That  conM  distingnish  rebels  so ! 
Our  guilty  treasons  calPd  aloud 
For  everlasting  fttters  too. 
3  To  thee,  to  thee,  almighty  love. 

Oar  sools,  ourselves,  onr  all  we  pay : 

Millions  of  tongues  shall  soiuid  thy  praise 

On  the  bright  hills  of  heavenly  day. 

HYMNXCVIII.    (CM.) 
Hardnegs  of  Heart  complained  qf* 
1  IVyfY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is 
iVI  flow  heavy  here  it  lies, 
Heavy  and  cokl  within  my  breast 
Jast  fike  a  rock  of  ice! 


S  Aln.  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 
Upon  this  flinty  throne, 
Ana  every  grace  lies  baryM  deep 


Beneath  this  heart  of  stone. 
•3  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 
Or  taste  the  joys  above ! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith« 
And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

4  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul 

With  all  its  heavenly  charms. 

This  stubborn,  this  relentless  thing, 

WooM  thrust  it  firom  my  arms. 

5  Aninst  the  thunders  of  thy  word 

Rebellious  I  have  stood. 
My  heart  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  God. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 

In  thine  own  crtmson  sea! 
None  but  a  bath  of  htood  divine  ooqIc 
Can  melt  tbe  flint  away.  "^ 


/ 
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HYMNXCIX.    (CM.) 
The  Book  of  GocTs  Decreei. 
1  T  ET  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
^^  Abas'd  before  their  God : 
Whatever  his  sovereign  voice  bu  form'd 
He  governs  with  a  nod. 
3  [Ten  tboosand  ages  ere  t)ie  skies 
Were  into  motion  brought. 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  come 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 

3  There's  not  a  sparrow  or  a  worm 

But's  found  in  his  decrees; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  throne. 
And  sinlcs  them  as  he  please] 

4  If  Ught  attends  the  course  I  run. 

'Tis  he  provides  those  rays. 
And  'lis  hts  hand  that  hides  my  sun, 
If  darltness  doud  my  days. 

5  Yet  I  would  not  be  much  concern'd. 

Nor  vainly  Ions  to  see 
The  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees, 
What  months  are  writ  for  me. 

6  When  be  reveals  the  book  of  life, 

O  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love. 
The  followers  of  the  Lambl 

HYMN  C.    (L.  M.) 

TkePrestnce  qf  Christ  is  thel^ft  cfmy  Skd. 

1  UOW  foil  of  angnish  is  the  thought, 
^-*  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  heart, 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  judge. 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul,  Depart! 

S  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 
Where  shall  I  ttv  but  to  thy  (>reast> 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home; 
For  I  have  learn'd  no  other  rest. 

3  I  cannot  live  contented  here, 
WitijuUt  some  glimpses  of  thy  face : 
And  heaven  without  tliy  preseiice  there 
Would  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 


4  When  eartlily  cares  engross  the  day. 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  thee, 
TK-  «!.;„,._  u ^f  cheerful  "-"- 

us  years  to 
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&  AnA  if  no  evening  viBifft  paid 
Between  mv  SaviiMir  and  my  aoal, 
How  dnU  the  night!  bow  sad  tlie  sbadet 
How  moornfuHy  tlie  minntes  roil! 

e  This  flesh  of  nrine  might  learn  as  soon 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood; 
To  breathe  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  witfaoat  my  food. 

T  rcfartst  is  my  light,  mv  Ufe,  my  care. 
My  blessed  nope,  my  heavenly  prize ; 
Dearer' than  all  my  passions  are. 
My  limbs,  my  bowels,  or  my  eyes. 

8  The  strings  that  twine  about  my  heart. 
Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  them  otf : 
But  they  can  never,  never  part 

With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ  my  love.] 

9  [My  God!  and  can  a  humble  child. 
That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  high 
Be  ever  from  thy  fece  exil'd, 
Witboat  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 

10  Impossible  !~-For  thine  own  hands 
Have  ty'd  my  heart  so  fast  to  thee. 
And  in  thy  book  the  prumise  stands, 
That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  must  be.] 

HYMN  CI.    (C.  M.) 
The  WorUts  thr^e  chief  TemptatUmt. 

1  WHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine 

»''    We  look  on  things  below. 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too ! 

2  [Honour's  a  puff  of  noisy  breath; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood. 
And  venture  everlasting  death. 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

3  Whilst  others  starve  the  nobler  mind. 

And  feed  on  shining  dust. 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food 
T'  indulge  a  sordid  Instj 

4  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet. 
And  dash'd  with  bitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufficient  good, 

My  portion  and  my  choice; 
^      In  him  my  vast  desires  are  fiHd.onalp 
And  all  my  powers  rejoice.  '^ 
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6  III  vaiii  the  world  wccoata  my  car,     , 
And  tempto  my  h«rt  anew ; 
1  CMiBot  buy  your  Wim  «o  dear. 
Nor  pwt  with  heav  n  for  you. 

HYMNCn.    (L.M.) 
A  Happy  Resurrection. 

1  XTO,  ril  repine  at  death  no  more^ 
iN  Bat  with  a  cheerful  cup  reagn 
To  the  cold  dnngeon  of  me  grave, 
These  dying' withering  limbs  of  mme 

S  Ut  worma  devour  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  cmoibie  all  my  bones  to  dust. 
My  G<id  shall  ratec  my  frame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

S  Break,  sacred  mocninE,  thro*  the  tkia. 
Bring  that  delightful,  Jreadful  day. 
Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  come. 
Thy  Ungering  wheels,  how  long  they  stay! 

4  [Our  weary  spirits  foint  to  see 
The  light  of  thy  returning  face. 
And  hear  the  language  of  those  fipa 
Where  God  has  shed  his  richest  grace.] 

5  [Haste  then  upon  the  wings  of  love. 
Rouse  all  the  woos  sleeping  clay. 
That  we  may  johi  in  heavenly  joya. 
And  sing  the  triumph  of  the  day  .J 

HYMN  cm.    (CM.) 
Chria's  Commimon,  John  Hi.  vcr.  16,  IT. 
1  r«OME.  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 
^^  With  new  melodious  songs; 
Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 
S  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 
That  pityVI  dying  men, 
The  Fattier  sent  his  equal  Sob 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesos,  were  not  aita'd 

With  a  revengiiig  rod. 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mik), 

Aud  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
Aiid  brought  salvatioii  dowQr 
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5  Here,  aimien,  yoa  may  belli  jmu  womOM, 

And  wipe  ycHir  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  mistaty  Saviour't  name. 
And  yon  shall  never  die. 

6  See.  dearest  Lord,  o«r  willing  sools 

Accept  thine  offered  srace ; 
We  bios  the  great  lledeemer's  k>ve« 
And  give  the  Father  praise, 

HYMN  CIV.    (S.  M.) 
the  same. 
I     jy  A1SE  yoor  trivmphant  sonp 
^^  To  an  immortal  tone. 
Let  ihe  wide  earth  resoond  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done.  ■ 
i     Sing  how  eternal  love 
Its  chief  beloved  chose, 
And  bid  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  <^  woes. 
S     His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 
Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow  ; 
Nq^  holts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
\  below. 


To  fiercer  ( 

4  Twas  mercy  flllM  the  throne. 
And  Wlnth  stood  silent  by, 

When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down. 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 
Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease; 

Bow  to  toe  sceptre  of  his  love. 
And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

HYMNCV.    (CM.) 

Repentance fiofwing from  the  Patience  of 
God. 
1    A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  aUve  ? 
-'^    And  do  we  yet  rebel? 
Tis  boundless,  'tis  amazing  love 
niat  bears  us  up  from  hdl! 
9,  The  burden  of  our  we^ty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  fiames. 
And  threatenmg  v(«geance  rolls  iiboye, 
To  jcruab  our  feebte  Uwam-      ^ 
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3  Almislity  goodness,  cries  "  Forbear/ 

And  strait  the  ttamder  stays: 
And  dare  wo  now  provoke  his  wralii. 
And  weary  out  his  grace? 

4  Lord,  we  have  Ions  abiuHl  thy  love. 

Too  long  indulg'a  onr  sin. 
Our  achins  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  see 
Wliat  rebels  we  have  been. 

5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  conunand. 

No  more  will  we  obey ; 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conuuering  faand^ 
And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

HYMN  CVI,   (C.  M.) 

Repentance  aX  tJte.  Crtm. 

i  f\    If  my  soul  was  fomi'd  for  woe, 

^^'  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs! 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groan'd  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3  0  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mute 

That  crucir>  d  my  God, 
Those  sins  that  |>ierc'd  and  naO'd  bis  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood! 

4  Yes.  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die. 

My  heart  has  «o  decreed, 
Nor  wiU  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  Whilst  with  a  raelthig  broken  heart 

My  nNirdefd  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sua. 
And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

HYMN  CVIL    (C.  M.) 

The  everlaating  Absence  of  God  intolerable. 

1  "rHAT  xwAil  day  will  surely  come, 
^  Th'  appoUited  hour  makes  haste. 

Wiien  I  must  stand  before  my  judge. 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Tbou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 

TUou  sovereign  of  my  heart. 
How  could  f  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  ••  Depait.'** 
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S  [The  thiuder  of  that  dismal  word 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
Twoiiid  tear  my  soni  asander,  Lord, 

Witb  most  tormeuting  fear.  J 

4  fWliat,  to  be  banish'd  for  my  life. 

And  yet  forbid  to  die  e 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain. 
Yet  death  for  ever  fiy  ?J 

5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
1  mnst  not  taste  his  love. 

6  Jesas,  I  throw  my  arms  aroond. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thra 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 
1  O !  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 
Is  graven  on  thy  hands; 
Shew  me  some  promise  in  thy  book 
Where  my  salvation  stands! 
8  LCive  me  one  kind  assuring  word 
To  sink  my  fears  again ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 3 

HYMN  CVIU.    (CM.) 
Access  to  the  Throne  ofGrace  by  aMedia 
1  r^OME  let  us  m  our  Joyful  eyes 
^-^  Up  to  die  courts  above, 
Aud  smile  to  see  oiu-  F.cher  there 
Upon  a  throne  <tf  love. 
£  Once  twas  a  seat  of  dreadftil  wrath« 
And  shot  devouring  flame; 
Our  God  appear'd  "  consuming  fire," 
And  veugeance  was  bis  name. 

3  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus*  blood 

That  calip*;!  his  frowning  ^ce. 
That  sprinkled  o*er  the  bumuig  throne, 
And^  tnm'd  the  wrath  to  grace. . 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  Tenture  near  the  Lord; 
No  flery  eherub  guards  his  seat. 

Nor  double  flaming  sword. 
i  The  peaceftal  gates  of  heavenly  Ulsi 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praisA 

AadjreKh  th'  abnighty  tbxoae, 

Ogtzed  by  Google 


366  HYMNS.  Sool^. 

6  To  fb«e  tm  tbonsand  thanks  we  brbifr 

Great  advocate  on  high  ; 
And  gtory  to  th'  eternal  king. 

That  lays  bis  fury  by. 

HYMNCIX.    (L.M.) 
The  Darkness  qf  Rrovidence. 

1  T  ORD.  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
^  Th'  obscare  abyss  of  providence. 
Too  deep  to  sound  witii  morlaJ  Knes» 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

t  Now  thon  array'bt  thine  awful  tace 
In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile: 
We,  through  the  cloud  believe  thy  grace, 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 

3  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distmi 
We  sail  bv  faith  and  not  by  sight; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness. 
Through  all  the  briars  and  the  n^L 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  liOed  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 
Tbine  arnl  shall  bear  us  safely  throagh. 

HYMN  ex.   (S.M.) 

Triumph  over  Demth^  in  Hope  qfthe,  Btsur. 
rection. 

X      A  ND  must  this  body  die? 
-^^  Tills  moAal  frame  decsly? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mint 
Lie  mouUering  in  the  clay? 
t     Corraption,  earth,  and  worms* 
Siioll  but  refine  this  flesh,  * 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  aiteah. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives. 
And  often  from  the  skies 

Looks  down,  and  watches  aJl  my  du^ 
Till  faeshaU  bid  it  rise. 

4  Array'd  In  glorious  grsce- 
Shatl  these  vile  bodies  sbme, 

And  every  shape  and  every  Aoe» 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jeens'  dying  love; 

«v  e  would  adore  his  grace  below 
And  shi    his  poiM^  above. 
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6     Denr  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  sonp. 
Tin  trntes  of  uobler  aoirnd  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongnes. 


HYMN  CXI.   (CM.) 

Tfurnksgixsi-ng far  Victory:  or,  GocCs  Da- 
minion  and  our  Jxlivtrance, 

1  /y^lON  rejoice,  aad  Jodah  sing; 
^^  The  L«inl  asmmes  his  throne; 
Let  Britain  own  the  heavenly  kins. 

And  make  his  glories  iknown. 

2  The  creat,  the  wicked,  and  the  ptood, 

I'rom  their  high  seats  are  hurrd; 
Jehovah  rides  apon  a  cloud, 
4nd  thunders  through  the  wprkl. 

3  He  reigns  upon  th*  eternal  hills. 

Distributes  mortal  crowns. 
Empires  are  flx'd  beneath  hig  sBaUes^ 

A  Mil  totter  at  hb  frowns. 
Navies  that  role  the  ocean  wide 

Are  vanqmsh'd  by  his  breath  ; 
And  legions  arm'd  with  power  and  tMldt 

Descend  to  wateiy  death. 

5  Le  ttyrants  make  nb  more  pretence 
To  vex  oar  happy  land ; 
Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence, 
Qnr  bnckier  is  his  band. 

0  [Long  may  the  king,  onr  suvereiga  live^ 

To  ruJens  by  thy  word  ; 
And  all  the'  hmours  he  can  give 
Be  ofier'd  to  the  Lord.] 

HYMNCXir.    (L.M.) 
Angels  ndnUHTing  to  Christ  and  SoOnU. 

1  #^REAT  Ood,  to  what  a  glorions  height 
vJr  Hast  tfaoq  advanced  the  Lord  thy  tioni 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 

Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throne. 
%  Before  his  feet  thine  armies  wait, 
And  swift  as  flames  of  fire  they  mofve^ 
To  manage  his  affairs  of  state,  ' 

Ift  worki  of  venseanee  aMdoT }/»%% 
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S  Hl«  oiders  run  tbroagh  all  thdr  hosts, 
LMrions  descend  at  his  commana, 
T^Tshiekl  and  guard  the  British  coMt8» 
When  foreign  rage  Invades  our  land. 

4  Now  they  are  sent  to  giride  opt  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  tliine  abode. 
Tbrongh  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

5  Lord,  when  I  leave  this  mortal  gronnd. 
And  thou  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  come. 
Send  a  beloved  angel  down 

Safe  to  condnct  my  spirit  home. 

HYBINCXin.    (CM.) 
The  same, 

1  THE  msjesty  of  Solomoiil 

*■  How  glorious  to  behold 
The  servants  waiting  round  his  throne. 
The  ivory  and  the  gold! 

2  But,  mighty  God  1  thy  palace  shUiea 

With  far  superior  beams ;  . 

Thine  angel  guards  are  swift  as  winda» 
Tliy  romisters  are  flames. 

3  [Soon  as  thine  only^Son  M  made 

His  entrance  on  this  eartn.  . 
A  shining  army  downward  flea 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And,  when  oppress'd  with  palDs  and  fean 

*OA  the  cold  ground  be  lies. 
Behold  a  heftvenly  form  appears 
T'  allay  his  agonies.] 

5  Now  to  the  hands  of  Chrtat  our  king 

Are  aU  their  legions  giv«»i.  .. 
They  wait  upon  bis  saints,  and  bnoc 
His  chosen  beiiB  to  heaven. 

6  Pleasure  and  praise  run  throogh  their  host 

To  see  a  sinner  turn; 
Then  Satan  has  a  captive  lost, 
And  Christ  a  sul]!)ect  b^m. 

7  But  there's  an  boor  of  britbter  jef 

Wbai  he  bis  at^els  sends 

Obstinate  rebels  to  destrov, 

AnAgiub«r  iA  taia  frioid^ 
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^  O!  could  I  say  witbout  a  doubt. 
There  khall  my  aoul  be  fouod. 
Then  let  the  great  archangel  about, 
And  the  last  trumpet  sound. 

HYMN  CXIV.    fC.M.) 
ChriiVt  Death,  Victory,  and  Dominion. 

1  1  SING  my  Savionr's  wonderons  death ; 
*-  He  conquer'd  when  he  fell:  : 
*'  Tis  flnisb'd,"  said  his  dving  breath, 

And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  *'■  Tis  flnisfa'd/'  onr  Immauuel  cries, 

Tbe  dreadful  work  is  done; 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign  throne  arise, 
His  kuigdom  is  begun. 

3  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  bid 

For  0ory  and  renown. 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  pass'd  to  reach  the  crown. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord ; 
To  heaven  and  heU  his  bands  divide 
Tbe  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints,  from  his  profritioas  eye, 

Await  their  several  crowns. 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terrer  of  his  fipownt.  ( 


HYMN  CXV.    (C.  M.) 

G(n2  the  Avenger  qfhis  Saints:  or.  Hit 
Kingdom  Supreme, 

1  ILTIGH  as  the  heavens  above  the  gromid, 
'^  Reigns  the  Creator,  God; 

Wide  as  the  whole  creation's  bound 
Extends  his  awful  rod. 

2  Let  princes  of  exalted  state 

To  bim  ascribe  their  crown. 

Render  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

And  cast  theh-  glories  down. 

S  Know  that  his  kingdom  is  suprekne. 
Your  lofty  thoughts  are  vain ; 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awftil  nunc. , 
Bat  ye  must  die  like  men.       oos^e 
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4  Tbep  let  the  sovereigns  of  tbe  globe 

Not  dare  to  vex  the  just; 
He  puts  on  vengeance  like  a  robe. 
And  treads  the  worms  to  dust. 

5  Ye  judges  of  the  eartb>  be  wise. 

And  thinli  of  heaven  with  fear; 
Tbe  meanest  saint  that  you  despise 
Has  an  avenger  there. 

HYMN  CXVI.    (C.  M.> 
Mercies  and  Thanks. 
1  TJTOW  can  1  shik  with  such  a  prop 
A  A  As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  tbe  earth's  huge  oHiarB  ap, 
Aj»d  spreads  the  heavens  abroad? 
£  How  can  1  die  while  Jesus  Uvea, 
Who  rose  and  left  the  dead? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  mme  exalted  head. 
S  AH  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have. 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine. 
Whatever  mv  duty  bids  me  give 
My  cheerful  hands  resign. 
4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 
And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  lovt*  my  God  with  zeal  so  great 
That.l  should  give  him  aH. 

HYBINCXVH.    (L.M.) 
Living  and  Dying  with  God  present, 

1  T  CANNOT  iKjar  thine  absence.  Unrd, 
A  My  life  expires  if  thou  depart ; 
Be  tiiou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God, 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  near  my  heart. 

8  I  was  not  bom  for  earth  and  sin. 
Nor  can  I  live  on  things  so  vile; 
Yet  I  will  stay  my  Father's  time. 
And  hope  and  wait  for  heaven  awhile. 

3  Then,  dearest  Lord,  in  thine  embrace 
Let  me  resign  my  fleeting  breath. 
And  with  a  smile  npon  my  face 
Pass  the  important  hour  of  death. 

HYWNCXVIIL    (L.  M.) 

The  Priesthood  of  Christ, 

^  R^<>I>  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  sklei» 

i^'*  Revenge,"  the  blood  of  Abel  cries. 

2IIL2*®  ***^**"  stream  when  Christ  was  slan 

epeaks  peace  as  loud  from  every  vein. 
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S  Pardon  and  peace  IhMn  God  od  Mt^, 
Beliold  be  lars  bis  vengeance  by. 
And  rebels  ibrt  ('esci-ve  his  swiird, 
Become  the  favorites  of  the  Lord. 


3  To  Jesus  let  our  praisei  rise. 
■  i  life  a  sacrifice 
. .  ars  before  bis  God, 
Aud  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  Mood. 


Who  eave  his  life  a  sacrifice; 
Now  be  appears  before  bis  Goi 


HYMNCXIX.    (CM.) 
The  Hol^  Scriptura. 
1  T  ADEN  with  gnilt,  and  full  of  feara, 
-»-•  1  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
And  not  a  gttmpse  ot  hope  appears 
But  in  thy  vritten  word. 
£  The  volume  of  mv  Father's  grace 
Does  ail  my  grieft  assuage ; 
Here  1  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 
S  [This  is  the  field  whtrre  hidden  Uet 
The  pearl  of  price  uukuowa, 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise. 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  Air  tree  of  knowledge  grows. 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein.] 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  wit  and  reason  faU; 
My  guide  to  everlastUig  life 
Tbroagh  all  this  glooiny  vale. 

6  O  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  command; 
Nor  1  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  )iand. 

HYMN  CXX.    (S.  M.) 
3%e  Law  and  Gospeljoined  in  Scripture, 
1     "yHE  Lord  declares  his  will, 
*■   And  keeps  the  world  in  awe; 
Amidst  the  smoke  on  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  otit  his  fiery  law. 
8     The  Lord  reveals  his  &ce, 
And  biniliug  from  above. 
Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  graces 
Th'  episUes  of  his  love.       Qoogle 
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3  These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  jost  commaadfl; 

The  pity  of  his  meltiiig  heart. 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4  [Hence  we  awake  onr  fear. 
We  draw  our  comfort  hence; 

The  arms  of  grace  are  treasured  here. 
And  armour  of  defence. 
$     We  Icani  Christ  criicify'd. 
And  here  behold  his  blood: 
All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  lis  little  good.] 
6     We  read  the  heavenly  word. 
We  take  the  otler'd  grace. 
Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  Iris  promises. 
1     la  vain  shall  Satan  rage 
Agauist  a  book  divine. 
Where  wrath  and  lighbiing  guard  the  page. 
Where  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

HYMNCXXI.    (L.M.) 
TTie  Lam  and  Gospel  du^ingtdshed. 

1  THE  law  commands,  and  makes  rs  know 
*■  wBat  duties  to  onr  God  we  owe  \ 
But  'tis  the  gospel  nuist  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  bis  will. 

t  The  law  discovers  gnilt  and  sm. 
And  shews  how  vile  onr  hearts  have  been; 
Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love  and  deansujg  ijrace. 

3  What  curses  doth  the  law  denounce 
Against  the  man  that  fails  but  once! 
But  in  the  gospel  Christ  appears 
Pardoning  the  gnilt  of  numerous  yean. 

4  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law. 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospel  gives; 
The  man  that  trusts  the  promise  hvei. 

HYMN  CXXII.    (L.  M.) 
Retirement  and  Meditation. 
1  IVf  Y  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
^*^  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove. 
ForgettW  of  my  highest  Jove. 
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2  Why  aboidd  my  paaaioiuB  mix  irith  earthy 
Aiid  tbus  debase  my  heavenly  birth; 
Why  should  1  cleave  to  tlvi^s  below. 
And  let  my  God,  ray  Saviour  go.' 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense. 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 

And  all  inferior  joys  reslgh' 

4  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn. 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone; 

111  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  tiiere  my  God  I  And. 

HYMNCXXIII.    (L.M.) 
The  Benefit  qf  public  Ordinances. 

1  \  WAY  from  evay  mortal  care, 

^^^  Away  from  earth  our  souls  retreat; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afiar. 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat 

2  l>ord,  ui  the  temple  of  thy  grace 
We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  Ace. 

And  team  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3  While  here  onr  various  wants  we  mouni. 
United  groans  ascend  on  high; 

And  prater  bears  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4  [If  Satan  rage  and  sin  grow  strong. 
Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word; 
We  gird  the  gospel-armour  on 

To  light  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

5  Or  if  onr  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

(Onr  conscience  gali'd  with  uiward  stings) 
Here  doth  the  righteous  sun  arise 
With  healing  beams  beneath  bis  wings.3 

6  Father!  my  soul  would  still  abide 
Wiihitt  thy  temple,  near  thy  side; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 

HYMNCXXIV.    (CM.) 
Moses,  Aaron,  emd  Joshua. 
1  *nriS  not  the  law  of  ten  commands 
-■-   On  holy  Sinai  given, 
Or  sent  to  men  by  Moses*  hands. 
Can  bring  us  safe  to  heaven,    oogle 
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S  lis  not  the  Mood  which  Aaroa  spilt. 
Nor  smoke  of  sweetest  smell. 
Can  buy  a  pardon  for  our  guilt. 
Or  save  our  souls  from  hell. 
S  Aaron  the  priest  resigns  his  breath 
At  6od*s  immediate  will; 
And  m  the  desert  yields  to  death 
Upon  th'  appointed  bill. 

4  And  thus,  on  Jofdan's  yonder  side 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand. 
While  Moses  bow'd  his  bead  and  dy'd 
Short  of  the  promised  land. 

5  Israel  rejoice,  now  •  Joshua  leads. 

He'll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest; 
So  for  the  Saviour's  name  exceeds 
The  luler  and  the  priest. 

HYMNCXXV.    (L.M.) 

FaUh  and  Repentmtce,  Unbelief  and  Jbnpe- 
ititence. 

1  T  IFE  and  immortal  joys  are  given 
^  To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they'vedon* 
Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  heaven 
By  feith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 

e  Woe  to  the  wretch  that  never  felt 
The  inward  pangs  of  pious  gnef. 
Bat  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbehef. 

S  The  law  condenms  the  rebel  dead. 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  hes;      ■ 
He  seals  the  curse  on  his  uwn  head. 
And  with  a  double  vengeance  diet. 

HYMNCXXVI.    (CM.) 
God  glorified  in  the  Gospel. 

1  T'HE  Lord  descending  from  above, 
^  Invites  his  children  near. 
While  power  and  trtith  and  boundless  lovt 
Display  their  glories  here, 
t  Here,  in  thy  gospel's  wonderous  frame 
Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue; 
A  thousand  angels  learn  thy  name 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 

•  Joshua  the  same  with  Jeaas,  and  agnifleia 
Saviour. 
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3  Tby  name  Is  writ  in  fairest  line^ 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace; 
Wisdom  throuiUi  all  the  mystery  sliiues. 
And  shines  in  Jesus'  fiice. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  Uod ; 
And  thy  reveiH;inK  justice  shows 
Its  honours  in  his  blood. 

5  Bat  still  the  lastre  of  thy  grace 

Oar  warmer  thoughts  employs. 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  rays. 
And  more  exalts  ow  joys. 

HYMNCXXVII.    (L.M.) 

Circumcision  and  Bapti9m. 

C  Written  only  for  those  who' practise  the 

Baptism  ofI/*fants.J 
1  'T*HUS  did  the  sons  of  Abrah'm  pass 
-■    Under  the  bloody  seal  of  grace ; 
The  young  disciples  bore  the  yoke. 
Till  Christ  the  paiuAil  bondage  broke. 
t  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesns  prove 
His  Father's  covenant,  and  his  love; 
He  seals  to  saints  his  glorious  grace. 
And  not  forbids  their  infant  race. 

3  Their  seed  is  sprinkled  with  his  bloody 
Theb:  children  set  apart  for  God, 

His  Spirit  on  their  offspring  shed. 
Like  water  pour'd  upon  the  head. 

4  Let  evYv  saint  with  eheeftiil  voice 
In  this  large  covenant  rejoice; 
Yoong  children  in  their  early  days 
Shall  give  the  God  of  Abraham  praiw. 

HYBINCXXVIII.    (CM.) 
Corrupt  Nature  j7'om  Adam. 
1  OLEjiS'D  with  the  joys  of  innocence 
^  Adam  our  Father  stood. 
Till  he  debased  his  soul  to  sense, 
And  eat  th'  unlawful  food. 
C  Now  we  are  bom  a  sensual  race. 
To  sinful  joys  inclin'd ; 
Reason  has  lost  its  native  place. 
And  flesh  enslaves  the  mmd. 
3  While  flesh  and  sense  and  passion  rei^u. 
Sin  is  the  sweetest  good : 
We  fancy  music  in  our  chains. 
And  so  foiiget  the  lo^.,, .Google 
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4  Great  God!  renew  oar  roioM  frame, 

Oar  broken  powers  restore, 
binpire  as  with  a  heavenly  flame. 

And  flesh  shall  reign  no  more. 
$  Eternal  Spirit!  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  inward  parts. 
And  Jet  the  second  Adam  draw 

His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HYMNCXXIX.    (LM) 
We  walk  by  FaUh,  not  by  Sight. 

1  'TIS  bv  the  faith  of  joj's  to  come 
<^   We'walk  through  deserts  dark  ?s  nigjit; 
Tin  we  arrive  at  heaven  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  lisrht. 

5  The  want  of  sight  she  well  suppliers. 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

S  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through. 
While  fiaith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray. 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abraham  by  divine  command 
Left  his  own  bouse  to  walk  with  God; 
His  fkith  beheld  the  promised  land. 
And  flr'd  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

HYMNCXXX.    (CM.) 
The  New  Creation, 

1  A  TTBND,  while  God's  exalted  Son 
•^  Doth  his  own  gtories  shew : 

**  Behold,  I  sit  upon  my  throne> 
"  Creating  all  things  new. 

2  "Mature  and  dn  are  pass'd  away 

•*  And  the  old  Adam  dies; 
*'  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay, 
"  See  the  new  world  arise. 
9  "  ril  be  a  Sun  of  RigbteousnesB 
**To  the  new  heavens  I  make: 
"  None  but  the  new-bom  heirs  of  graot 
'    "  My  glories  shall  partake." 
d  Mighty  Redeemer!  set  me  free 
From  ray  old  state  of  sin; 
o,  make  my  soni  alive  to  thee, 
create  new  powers  witbhi: 
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5  Renew  mine  efea,  and  fonn  mine  can. 

And  mould  my  lieart  aUvsh; 
Give  me  new  pacnons,  joys  and  fcan. 
And  turn  tbe  stone  to  Utth. 

6  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 

From  sin  and  earth  and  hell. 
In  the  new  world  that  grace  has  mad« 
1  would  for  ever  dwell. 

HYBfNCXXXI.    (L.M.) 
The  Excellency  cftht  Christian  Religion. 

1  T  ET  everlasting  glories  crown 

J-«  Thy  head,  my  Savioar  and  my  Lord  : 
Thy  hands  have  brought  s^vation  down. 
And  writ  the  blessings  m  thy  word. 

2  rwhat  if  we  ta^ce  the  globe  around^ 
And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
There  shall  be  no  religion  fonnd 
So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  man.] 

S  In  vahi  tbe  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Some  solid  gronnd  to  rest  upon  ; 
Wiih  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks. 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

4  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands! 
Thy  promises  how  firm  they  be ! 

How  firm  oar  hope  and  comfort  stands! 

5  [Not  the  feign'd  fields  of  heathenish  bliss 
Could  raise  such  pleasures  in  the  mhid: 
Nor  does  the  Turiush  paradise 
Pretend  to  joys  so  wefi  refln'd.] 

6  Should  all  the  forms  4ha.t  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  airt» 
rd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 

And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

HYMNCXXXII.    (CM.) 
The  Offlixs  qf  Christ. 
1  TI7E  bless  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
▼*"    That  comes  with  truth  and  grace: 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 
S  We  rever  n:e  our  High  Priest  above. .  , 
Who  olter'd  up  his  blood, 
And'Uves  to  carry  on  his  love. 
By  pleading  with  onr  God, 
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3  We  hOBonr  our  exalted  K*n«r.  , 

How  sweet  are  his  commands! 
He  fBiards  our  souls  from  hell  and  «■ 
By  his  abnishty  bands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glonoas  name, 

Who  saves  by  dilTreHt  ways;^ 
His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  dami 
To  our  immortal  p^ise. 

HYMN  CXXXm.   (L-M.) 
J%e  OperatUm*  qfthc  Holy  ^rU. 

1  INTERNAL  Spirit!  we  confos, 
^  Aiid  sing  the  woiiders  of  thy  wnxse; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  ble^m^  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

8  Eniirtiten'd  by  thine  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Onr  danger  and  onr  refiige  loo. 

3  Thy  power  and  gtory  works  within.. 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sra. 
Doth  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  forms  onr  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  frottbled  cMSCience  knows  t^  vaice# 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  storaw  wind, 

AM  calm  the  suiges  of  the  mind. 

HYMNCXXXIV.    (CM.) 
Circumeigion  abolished. 
i'T'HE  promise  was  dMnely  free, 
1   Extensive  ™J*»f.«"S'i-     ' 
«'  I  Witt  the  God  of  Abrah"m  be, 
"  And  of  his  nnmerous  race." 
i  He  sM;  and,  with  a  bloody  seal 
Coiiflrm'd  the  words  Je  *Mj«£  . 
Long  did  the  sons  of  Abrahln  feel 
The  sharp  and  painlul  yoke. 

3  Till  God's  own  Son.  descending  low. 

Gave  Ms  own  flesh  to  bleed; 
And  GenHles  taste  the  blessinm  now, 
From  the  hard  bondage  freed. 

4  The  God  ef  Aforah^  chiima  oar  praM, 

His  promises  endnre, 
iind  Christ  tht  Lord  in  ^Mlet  wiya 
Makes  the  aaivfttion  «Hri. 
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HYMN  CXXXV.    (L.  M.) 
Types  and  Prophecies  of  Christ. 

1  TOEHOLD  the  woman's  proniit'd  seed! 
-L^  Behold  the  great  Messiah  come! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed 

To  give  him  the  superior  room! 

2  AbratCm  the  saint  rejoic'd  of  old 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  be  saw; 
Moses  the  man  of  God  foretold 
This  great  fuUUIer  of  his  law. 

3  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtain'd  their  chief  design,  and  ceas'd; 

JTtae  incense  and  the  hleefting  lamb» 
The  ark,  the  allar,  and  the  priest. 

4  Predictions  in  abundance  meet 

To  Join  their  blessings  on  his  bead ; 
Jesos,  we  worship  at  thy  fleet. 
And  nations  own  the  pitiinis'd  teed. 

HYMN  CXXXVI.    (L.  M.) 

Miracles  at  the  Birth  of  Christ, 
t  'THE  King  of  Glory  sends  his  Son 
■*■  To  make  bis  entrance  on  this  earth; 

Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon. 

And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth! 
t  Abont  the  young  Redeemer's  head 

What  wonders  and  what  glories  meet! 

An  unknown  star  arose,  and  led 

The  eastern  sages  to  his  feet, 
a  Simeon  and  Ainia  both  conspire 

The  infant-Saviour  to  proclaim; 

Inward  they  felt  the  sacred  fli«, 

And  bless'd  the  babe,  and  own'd  his  nane. 
4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  aleo^  . 

And  treat  the  holy  child  with  scorn: 

Oar  souls  adore  w  eternal  God 

Who  condescended  to  be  bom.  f 

HYMNCXXXVIL    (h.ti.) 
Miracles  in  tTie  Life,  Death,  and  Besitrreo^ 

tion  of  Christ. 
%  UEHOLD  the  blind  their  siellt  receivei 
"  Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live: 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lain« 
V^p  like  tbe  but^  aid  Men  Jiit  lame. 
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«  Thus  doth  th*  eternal  Spirit  own 
Aud  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son; 
The  Father  vindicates  bis  cause 
Wtiite  be  hanfiis  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

S  He  dies;  the  heavens  in  moomiug  stood; 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  «od : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 
No  liiore  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die! 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doobte  and  fears  depart; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divme. 

HYMNCXXXVIII.    (L.M.) 
'Uie  Power  of  the  Gotpel. 

1  TWS  la  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
i   Sent  to  the  nations  from  above; 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to  shew 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

5  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mmd: 

This  sovereign  baUn,  whose  vutnes  can 
Restore  the  mind  creature,  man. 
S  The  gospel,  bids  the  dead  revive. 
Sinners  obey  the  voice.  w»d  hve : 
Dry  bones  are  rais'd,  and  cloth  d  atresii, 
And  hearts  of  stone  arc  tom'd  to  flesh. 

4  [Where  Satan  relgn'd  hi  shades  of  night 
The  gospel  strilies  a  heavenly  light: 
Our  fusts  its  wonderous  power  controa. 
And  calms  the  rage  of  augry  souto.] 

5  [Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 
While  the  wild  world  esteems  it  strange. 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change.] 

6  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  tinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me  does  engage 
A  sore  defence  from  all  their  rage. 

HYMN  CXXXIX.    (L  M.) 

The  Example  qf  Christ. 

I  VfY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
■*^^  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word, 
But  bi  thy  life  the  law  appears 
Brawn  out  in  Uviog  ctaaxacton. 
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S  Socb  wM  thy  Iratb.  and  such  ftjr  leal. 
Such  deference  to  tby  FaUier's  will, 
iiacb  lov«)  and  meekneM  so  divine, 
I  woald  traucribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  monntahis  and  the  midnifht  air 
WUuessM  tbe  fervor  ni  tby  prayer: 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Tby  eonflict,  and  tby  victory  too. 

4  Be  tbou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
More  oi  tby  gracious  image  here ; 

Then  God,  the  jadge,  shall  own  my  namt 
AmiHigst  the  foDowers  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMNCXL.    (CM.) 
7%e  ExampUs  qf  Christ  and  the  Samis, 

1  i^IVE  me  the  wbigs  of  Ihith  to  rise 
^^  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
Tbe  saintt  above,  how  great  their  ioya. 
How  bright  th«r  glories  be. 

5  Once  they  were  monmbi{;  here  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  wrefded  hacd,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  caoM 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  tbe  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  mark  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 

(His  zeal  hispur'd  their  breast.) 
And.  following  their  incarnate  God 

Possess  the  promised  rest, 
i  Our  gtorious  leader  claims  oar  prais# 

For  his  own  pattern  given. 
While  tbe  long  cloud  of  wUnessea 

Shew  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMNCXU.    (CM.) 

Faith  assisted  by  Sense:  or,  Preacfdng, 
Baptism,  and  the  Lord's  Supper, 

*  \f  Y  Saviour-God,  my  Sovereign-Prince 
^*-  Reigns  far  above  tbe  skies ; 
J)nt  brings  his  graces  down  to  seuM 
And  helps  my  i^iitli  to  rise. 
»^ 
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2  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name. 

They  read  and  hear  his  word; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  desisn'd 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace. 
White  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wine 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  Bnt  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  so  clean. 

As  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood 

Hell  wash  my  soul  from  sin. 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  or  noblest  winefl 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  taith  goes  thro'  the  signs 
And  feeds  up(m  bis  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord  that  stooiw  so  low 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
Bat  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figures  still. 


W. 


HYMN  CXLII.    (S.  M.) 

Faith  in  Christ  our  Sacrifice, 

J01  all  the  blood  of  beasts 
On  Jewish  altars  slain 
Could  0ve  the  guilty  conscience  peaces 
Or  wash  away  the  stain, 
t     Bnt  Christ  the  heavenly  Lamb 
Takes  aH  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3     My  fiaith  would  lay  her  haul 
On  that  dear  bead  of  thine, 
While  like  ai  penitent  I  stand  * 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 
I     My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  th«n  didst  bear 
When  haugintf  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  bopes  l^er  guUt  was  there, 
»     BcUeving  we  rejoice 
.^^^.-.^^  *^«  ^^^  remove;       .      , 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cbeeriol  v<4w, 
Am  9Wf  ilia  ble^ig  |ov?, 
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HYMNCXUir.    (CM.) 

Flesh  oTid  Spirit. 
1  TI7HAT  ditferent  powe»  of  grace  and  aia 
**    Attend  our  mortal  state? 
I  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  within. 
Aud  do  the  works  I  hate. 
S  Now  I  complahi  and  gronii  and  die 
While  siu  and  Satan  reign: 
Now  raise  my  sones  of  triumph  high. 
For  grace  prevails  again. 
S  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  light 
'Dll  perfect  day  arise. 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight 
UnlU  the  weaker  dies. 
4  Thos  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  stoive. 
Aiid  vex  and  tn-eak  my  peace: 
Bat  1  shall  qoit  this  mortal  life. 
And  sfai  for  ever  cease. 

HYHN£XLIV.    (L.M.) 
T7te  Effusion  qftht  Spirit;  or.  The  Sueee^ 
of  the  Gospel.  ««««^ 

*  O'^SP  ^  S*.  *»y'  ^  ioy  was  great. 
VJ  When  the  divine  disciples  met:         ' 
WWbt  on  their  heads  the  Spirit  came. 
And  sat  Uke  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

S  What  gifts,  what  mkacks  be  gave! 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save' 
Furnl^b'd  their  tougnes  withwonderouswords 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

S  Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth ' 
Fk-om  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north  • 
•*  Go,  an*  assert  your  Saviour's  cause    ' 
'*  Go,  spread  the  mystery  of  his  cnw'." 

4  These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  whataunigbfy  force  they  are 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bow 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  subjiu'd- 
While  Satan  nees  at  bis  loss, 

And  bates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

6  Great  Khig  of  Grace!  my  heart  subdue 
I  would  be  led  in  triumph  too,  ' 
A  willing  captive  to  my  Lard, 

AJid  fling  the  victories  of  his  word. 
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HYMNCXLV.    (C.ll.> 

Sight  through  a  Glau,  and  Face  to  Face. 

1  T  LOVE  the  windows  of  thy  grace 
J-  Through  which  my  Lord  Is  seen. 
And  long  to  meet  my  Saviour's  face 
Without  a  glass  between, 
t  O  that  tlie  happy  hour  were  come 
To  change  my  faith  to  sight! 
1  shall  heboid  my  Lord  at  home 
In  a  diviner  ligbt. 
S  Haste,  my  beloved,  and  remove 
These  interposing  days; 
Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  love, 
And  all  my  powers  be  praise. 

HYMN  CXLVL    (L.  M.) 
The  Vanity  of  Creatures:  or.  No  Rest  on 

Earth. 
1  \T  AN  has  a  soiU  of  vast  desires. 
^^  He  burns  within  with  rattless  fires, 
Tost  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 
C  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind: 
We  try  new  pieasiures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  still. 

3  So  when  a  raging  fever  bums, 

We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  tnnis; 

And  tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  p^. 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dnst ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mmd. 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  refln'd. 

HYMNCXLVU.    (CM.) 
The  Creation  qfthe  World,  Gen. !. 
1  **  XTOW  let  a  spacious  world  arise,' 
^  Said  the  Creator-Lord: 
At  once  tb'  obedient  earth  and  t<hiei 
Rose  at  his  S(»vereign  word. 
t  [Dark  was  the  deep;  the  waters  lay 
Confusd,  and  drown'd  the  land: 
He  call'd  the  light;  the  new-boni  d«r 
Attend*  QD  his  comouBid. 
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3  He  bids  the  doudB  aicend  on  liigh; 

The  clouds  aacend,  and  bear 
A  watery  treasure  to  tbe  sky. 
And  float  on  suiter  air. 

4  The  fiqnid  element  below 

Was  KatberM  by  his  band; 

The  roliing  seas  toaether  flow, 

And  leave  the  solid  land. 

5  With  herbs  and  plants,  a  flowery  bb1h» 

The  naked  globe  he  crown'd, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  earth, 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground. 

%  Then  he  adom*d  the  upper  skies; 
Behold,  the  sun  appears. 
The  moon  and  stars  m  order  rise. 
To  mark  out  months  and  years. 

T  Out  of  the  deep  th'  ahnighty  Ktag 
Did  vital  t>ein»  frame. 
The  painted  foffls  of  every  wing, 
And  fish  of  evty  name.] 

6  He  gave  the  lion  and  the  worm 
At  once  their  wonderous  Mrth. 
And  grazing  beasts  of  various  torm 
Rose  from  the  teeaung  earth. 
0  Adam  was  %am*d  of  equal  cisgr, 
Tho'  sovereign  of  the  rest. 
Designed  for  nobler  ends  than  they» 
Witli  God's  own  image  bless'd. 

10  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  eye 

The  young  creation  stood ; 
He  saw  the  building  from  on  high. 
His  word  pronounced  it  good. 

11  Lord,  while  the  fi-ame  of  nature  stands, 

Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tongue; 
But  the  new  worid  of  grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  song. 


HYMNCXLVHI.    (CM.) 
God  reconciUd  in  Christ, 


1  rvBAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 

■*^  My  Jesus,  and  my  God, 
,«,_     ..     .  .    j^ 

?    , 
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Or  trifle  with  thy  blood? 
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S  Tis  bjr  the  neritB  of  tby  deatli 
The  Fiitlier  sniUes  again; 
Tia  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  ma&i 
S  TiH  God  In  human  flesh  I  see. 
My  tbouebtB  no  comfort  find; 
The  holy,  jiist.  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 
4  Hat  if  Immanuers  fiice  appear. 
My  hope,  my  joy  be^ns; 
His  name  forUds  my  slavish  fear» 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 
i  While  ie^B  on  their  own  law  rely,     • 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  tmst. 

HYMNCXLIX.    (CM.) 
Sonour  to  Magistrates .-  or,  Gocermnen$ 
from  God. 
1  "PTERNAL  Sovereign  of  the  sky, 
J^  And  Lord  of  all  below, 
We  mortals  to  thy  majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 
£  Our  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme. 
And  bless  thy  providence  ♦ 
For  magistrates  of  meaner  name. 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

3  [Tbe  crowns  of  British  princes  shine 

With  rays  above  tbe  rest. 
Where  laws  and  liberties  combine 
To  make  tbe  nation  bless'd.J 

4  Kingdoms  on  firm  fonndarions  stand. 

While  virtue  finds  reward; 
And  sinners  perish  from  the  land 

By  justice  and  the  sword. 
«  Let  Caesar's  due  be  ever  paid 

To  Cssar  and  his  throne, 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 

To  be  the  Lord's  alone. 

.  HYMN  CL.    (C.  M.) 
Vi€  DeceUfulneas  of  Sin. 
1  CIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
^  To  practise  on  the  mind ; 
With  flattering  looks  she  tempts  oar  hearlk 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 
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9  ^V  jth  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 
'I'he  aged  and  the  young ; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  l>eUeves, 
'  She  makes  bis  fetters  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  ail  the  joys  she  brings. 

And  gives  a  fair  pretence ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heavenly  things, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divmely  fnt 

Grew  the  forbidden  food; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there* 
And  tahited  aU  her  Mood. 

HYMN  CLI.    (L.  M.) 
"Prophtcy  and  Intpiration, 
1  »'pW^S  by  an  order  from  the  Lord 

*   The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word; 
HIS  Spirit  did  th^r  tongueslnspire,  ' 

And  warm'd  their  hearts  with  heavenly  flr». 

5  The  Works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought 
Conflrni'd  the  messages  they  brought; 
Tlie  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 
There  mv  Htdeemers  fiice  I  see. 

And  read  his  name  who  dy'd  for  me. 

4  Let  the  frdse  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure. 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  eudnre. 

HYMNCUL    (CM.) 
Sinai  and  Sion.    Heb.  xii.  18,  &c. 
1  "VfOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
1^  The  tempest,  lire,  and  smoke: 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

Which  God  on  Sfaiai  spoke; 
t  But  We  are  come  to  8ion*s  hiU, 

The  city  of  our  God. 
,  Where  milder  words  declare  his  wHI, 

And  spread  his  lov£  abroad. 
3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  cloth'd  hi  light! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just. 
Whose  faith  Is  tura'd  ta  sightl     ooqIc 
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4  BeboM  tte  ble»'d  aasembly  ttwre, 

Whoac  names  are  writ  to  bcivoi; 
Ami  God,  the  jodf e  of  ^  dectare* 
Their  vilest  sius  f<««ivli. 

5  The  saints  oii  eirth  and  an  the  dctd 

Bnt  one  commonion  iiii.ce ; 
AU  join  in  Christ  their  Bring  bead. 
And  <<f  bis  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  wooW  rest: 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jeaaa  i8» 
Most  be  for  ever  Wesrfd. 

HYMNCLUK    CC.  M.) 
Vie  Distemper,  FoUy,  and  Madnem  qfSiM, 
i  CIN  like  a  venomous  dtoease 
^  Infects  our  vital  blood ; 
The  only  babu  is  sovereian  grace. 
And  the  physician,  God. 
ft  Our  beauty  and  our  shren-th  are  fled. 
And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
Bnt  Christ  the  lx)rd  recals  the  dead 
With  his  almighty  breath. 
S  Madness  by  uutiire  reigns  wiUibi, 
Tlie  passions  Inim  and  nffie, 
TUI  God's  own  Son,  with  sull  ffivtne 
The  inward  Are  assnage. 

4  [We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind. 

And  solid  good  despise; 

Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mmd 

Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  ftd. 

We  drink  the  poisonous  gab, 

And  rush  with  filry  dowu  to  htW; 

But  heaven  prevents  the  tall.j 

6  [The  man  possess'd,  amongst  the  Unk§ 

Cuts  his  own  besh,  and  cries: 
He  foains  and  raves,  till  Jesua  come^ 
And  the  foul  spirit  dies.] 

HYMN  CUV.    (L.M.) 

Self-Rightcousnes8  irm^icient. 

**•  AX/HERE  are  the  mourners''  oUth  the 

^^        Lord,    - 
"  That  wait  and  tremble  at  nly  werd, 
*  Thai  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  I 
'*  Come,  make  my  name  your  brust  am  aUQr. 
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S  *'  No  woilw  nor  <hitl«8  of  70V  omi 
**  Can  for  the  smallest  tin  atone; 
"  t  Tbe  robes  that  nature  may  provide 
"  WiU  not  your  least  poOaHons  hide. 
S  *'  Tbe  softest  coach  that  nahNW  knowa 
"  Can  give  the  ccmscience  no  repose : 
**  Look  to  my  righteousness,  and  live; 
"  Comfort  and  peace  are  mine  to  {^ve.] 

4  "  Ye  sons  of  pride,  diat  kindle  coals 

"  With  your  own  hands,  to  warm  yonr  soolv 
'*  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire, 
'*  Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire: 

5  **  This  is  ^onr  portion  at  my  hands: 
"  Hell  waits  you  with  her  iron  banns, 
"  Ye  shall  lie  down  in  sorrow  there, 
*'  In  death,  in  darkjieas,  and  despair.'* 

HYMN  CLV.    (CM.) 
Christ  our  Passover, 

1  T  O  the  destroying  angel  flies 
-L''  To  Pharaoh  s  stubiaom  fauid; 
The  pride  and  flower  of  Egypt  diet 

By  his  .vindictive  hand. 

2  He  pass'd  the  tents  of  Jacob  o'er, 

Nor  ponr'd  the  wrath  divine; 

He  saw  the  blood  on  every  door. 

And  Mess'd  the  peacefiil  sign. 

3  Thos  th'  atHKiinted  Lamb  must  bleed 

To  break  th*  Egyptian  yoke ; 

Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  freed. 

And  'scapes  th'  angel's  8tr<Ae. 

4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  to* 

With  blood  so  rich  as  thine. 
Justice  no  kmger  wonld  parsne 
This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 

5  Jesns  our  passover  was  slain. 

And  has  at  once  pfocnrM 
Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  cKaiii^ 
And  God's  avenging  sword. 

HYMNCLVI.    (CM.) 
Presumption  and  Despair;  or,  Satan* svth 

rious  Temptation*. 
1  T  HATE  the  tempter  and  bis  charms, 
•i-  1  bate  his  flattering  breath ; 
The  serpent  takes  a  thousand  forms 
Tb  cheat  onr  souk  to  death. 
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S  He  feedi  oar  hopes  with  airy  dreams, 

Or  kills  with  slavish  fear ; 
Ana  holds  us  stiU  in  wide  extremes. 

Presumption,  or  despair. 

5  Now  he  persuades,  "How  easy  'tis 

*•  To  walli  the  road  to  heaven  ;*» 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
"  They  cannot  be  forgiven.'* 
4  [He  bids  young  sinners,  "  Yet  forbear 
"  To  think  of  Go<l.  or  death; 
"  For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
"  But  melancholy  breath." 

6  He  tells  the  aged,  "  They  most  die, 

"And  lis  too  late  to  pray. 
"  In  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry. 

"  For  they  have  lost  their  day.r 
6  Thus  he  supports  bis  cruel  tbrobe 

By  mischief  and  deceit. 
And  drags  the  eons  of  Adam  down 

To  darkness  and  the  pit. 
1  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power. 

Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And.  ihal  he  vex  the  earth  no  morc» 

Confine  him  down  to  heil. 


HYMNCLVII.    (CM.) 
I%e  same. 

t  XTOW  Satan  comes  with  dreadAil  roar, 
i.^  And  threatens  to  destroy ; 
He  worries  whom  he  cant  devour 
With  a  malicious  joy. 

£  ye  sons  of  God,  oppose  his  rag«, 
Resist,  and  he'U  be  gone ; 
Thus  did  our  dearest  Lord  engage 
And  vanquish  him  ahme. 

S  Now  he  appears  ahnost  divine 
Like  innocence  and  love, ,    , 
But  the  old  serpent  lurks  within 
When  be  assumes  the  dove. 

4  Fly  from  the  fiitee  deceiver's  tongue, 
Ye  sons  of  Adam,  fly; 
Our  parents  found  the  mare  too  stn»g. 
Nor  should  the  chUdn^  try. 
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HYMNCLVm.    (L.BI.) 

Few  saved:  or.  The  abntMt  Chriatian,  the 

Hypocrite,  and  Apottate. 

1  r>ROAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
'■-'  And  thoQstftads  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdtHn  shews  a  narrower  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

«  **  Deny  thvself.  and  take  tbv  •cross,'* 
Is  the  Reoeemer's  great  command ; 
Nature  must  connt  her  gold  but  drosa 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

8  ^riie  fearfid  soul  that  tires  and  (hints, 
ADd  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  mure« 
Is  but  esteem'd  aknost  a  saint, 
And  makes  his  own  destructi<Hi  sure. 

4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  eutirely  new; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

HYMNCLIX.    (CM.; 

An  Unconverted  State:  or,  Conveiting 

Grace. 

1  [r^REAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace, 
^-f  We  own,  with  humble  shame. 
How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 
And  our  first  tather^s  name.] 

5  From  Adam  flows  oar  tainted  blood. 

The  poison  reigns  within. 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that's  good, 
And  willing  slaves  to  bin. 

3  [Daily  we  break  thy  holy  laws. 

And  then  reject  thy  grace ; 
Engaged  in  the  old  serpent's  cause. 
Against  our  Maker's  lace.] 

4  We  live  estrang'd  atiar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
^      That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 
$  And  can  such  rebels  be  restor'd ! 
Such  nature  made  divine! 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord,  , 

And  feel  this  power  ot  thhie.    '^»S^^ 
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6  Wc  rabe  oar  Father^  name  oo  lugb, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  semis 
To  bring  febi'lnous  strangers  uigb. 

And  turn  his  foes  to  Mends. 

HYMNCLX.    {L.M.) 
Ctt^ominSin. 

1  T  rr  tbe  wild  leopards  of  the  wood 
L'  Pat  off  the  spots  that  nature  elves. 
Then  may  the  wicked  tiiru  to  God. 
And  change  their  tempers  and  tbeir  uvei. 

£  As  well  might  Ethiopian  riaves 
Wash  oat  the  darkness  of  tbeir  iUn ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  gravef 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

3  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  tong. 
Twill  net  endure  the  least  control; 
None  but  a  power  divinely  strong 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

4  Great  God!  1  own  thy  power  divine. 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mint; 
I  would  be  form'd  anew,  and  bless 

The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 

HYMNCLXI.    (CM.) 

Christian  Virtues:  or.  The  Difficulty  nf 

Conversion. 
1  CTRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  atcait 
^  That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake,  and  die. 
£  Beloved  self  must  be  deny'd. 
The  mind  and  will  renew'd. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  pati«iice  trjvi. 
And  vain  desires  subdu'd. 

3  fFlesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  grace. 

Where  It  prevaUs  and  rules;        .^        t 
Flesh  must  be  bumbled,  pride  abas^       * 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls. 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  banish^l  beiice, 

(That  vile  idolatry) 
And  every  member,  evefy  sense 
In  sweet  sut^ecti<m  iie. 
<  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power. 
Requires  a  stronfr  restraint: 
We  iiuist  be  watchAil  every  how, 
•And  prajr,  bat  never  fiiiut.l 
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•  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  tadpless  worm 

FulAl  a  task  so  bard  f 
Thy  grace  oiust  all  my  work  perform. 

And  give  the  free  reward. 

HYMNCLXII.    (CM.) 
Meditation  qfHeacen  ;  or.  The  Joy  of  Faith, 
1   \  /f  Y  thoughts  snnnonnt  these  lower  skkS) 
iVl  And  look  witbin  the  veil ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
ITie  waters  never  foil. 
C  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight. 
The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God  8  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  flrm. 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  deoart ; 
'  He  binds  my  name  npon  his  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  bringi; 

How  short  our  sorrows  are. 
When  with  eternal,  future  thmgs. 

The  present  we  compare! 
6  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell 

Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

HYMNCLXIII.    (CM.) 
Complaint  of  Desertion  and  Temptation*, 
1  rvEAR  Lordt  behold  our  sore  distress; 
U  Our  sms  attempt  to  reign; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  conquering  grace. 
And  let  thy  foes  be  slain. 
S  [The  Hon  with  his  dreadful  roar 
Affrights  thy  feeble  sheep : 
Reveal  the  glory  of  thv  power, 
'  And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 

:'     3  Must  we  indulge  a  long  dcspahr  i 
Shall  our  petitions  die  f 
Our  mourniugs  never  reach  thine  ear. 
Nor  tears  alfect  thine  eye  ?j 
4  If  thou  despise  a  mortal  groan, 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood ; 
An  advocate  so  near  the  throne 
Pleads  and  prevails  with  God. 
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B  He  broaght  the  Spirit's  powerful  sword. 
To  slay  our  deadly  foes: 
Oar  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  word. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose. 
6  How  boundless  is  our  Father's  grace, 
(n  lieii;hth,  and  depth/aud  length! 
He  made  liis  Son  our  righteonaness. 
His  Spirit  is  our  strength. 

HYMNCLXIV.    (CM.) 
The  End  of  the  World. 

1  IITHY  should  this  earth  delight  as  so  f 
'"    Why  should  we  fix  our  e^'es 
On  these  low  grounds  where  sorrows  grow. 
And  every  pleasure  dies? 
%  While  time  his  sharpest  teeth  preparer 
Our  comforts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 
And  joys  above  his  power. 
S  Nature  shall  be  dissolved  and  die. 
The  sun  must  end  his  race. 
The  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 
Before  my  Saviour's  face. 
4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise? 
When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 
And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies. 
From  underneath  the  ground  ? 

HYMNCLXV.    (CM.) 

VnfrttUfulness,  Ijgnorance,  and  unaanct^ 

fied  Ajpxtiom. 

X  r  ON6  have  I  sat  beneath  the  soomi 
*-*  Of  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
But  still  how  weak  my  fiiith  Uvfound, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  1 

$  Oft  I  freqnent  thy  holy  place, 
And  bear  almost  in  vain ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  memory  can  retain ! 
3  [My  dear  AimighQr  and  my  God, 
Hqw  tittle  an  tnon  known 
3y  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod, 
A<fid  blessings  of  thy  throne!] 
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4  CHow  COM  and  feeble  is  my  love! 

How  negligent  my  fear! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  affections  there! 

5  Great  God,  tby  sovereign  power  impart 

To  give  thy  word  success; 
Write  iby  salvaiion  in  roy  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  the  grace. 

6  [Shew  ray  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  h^  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  u«ver  dle.J 


HYMNCLXVl.    (CM.) 

The  divine  Perftctions, 

J  T-JOW  shall  I  pridse  th'  eternal  God. 
Jn  That  infinite  Unknown? 
Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode, 
Or  venture  near  his  throne? 
£  CTbe  great  invisible!  He  dwells 
ConceaVd  in  dazzling  light; 
But  his  all-searching  eye  reveab 
The  secrets  of  the  night. 

3  Those  watchtnl  eyes  that  never  sleep 

Survey  the  world  around ; 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep 
Wfiere  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'dj 

4  [Speak  we  of  strength  ?  His  arm  is  strong 

To  save,  or  to  destroy ; 
Infinite  years  his  life  prolong, 

And  endless  is  his  joy.] 
$  He  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change. 

Nor  alters  his  decrees; 
Firm  as  a  rock  bis  truth  remains 

To  guard  his  promises.] 

6  (Sinners  betbre  bis  presence  die ; 
Huw  holy  is  his  name ! 
His  auger  and  his  jealousy 
Burn  like  devouring  flame] 
V  Justice  upon  a  dreadful  throne 
Maintains  the  rights  of  Got! ; 
While  mercy  sends  her  jKarrioiis  down^ 
lioiigbt  with  »  Sftvioiir  6  .tilou<l, 
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8  Now  to  WHf  soal.  immortal  King, 

Speak  some  fonKtving  word  ; 
'    Then  'twUI  be  doobte  joy  to  sing 

The  lories  of  my  Lonl. 


HYMNCLXVIf.    (L.M.) 
pi€  Divine  PerfsctUms. 

\  r'REAT  God.  thy  glories  sbaU  emploj 
^J  My  holy  fear,  my  bumble  joy ; 
My  Ups  in  songs  of  honour  bring 
Their  tribate  to  th'  eternal  Kmg. 

t  [Earth,  and  the  stars,  and  worlds  nnknown 
Depend  precarioos  on  his  thr<Mie  ; 
All  nature  hangs  upon  his  word, 
And  grace  and  glory  own  their  Lora.3 

S  rtUs  sovereign  power  what  morta]  knairar 
If  he  command  who  dare  oppose  i 
With  strength  he  ginls  himself  around. 
And  treads  the  rebds  to  the  gronnd.J 

4  rwho  shaU  pretend  to  teach  hhn  skiQ, 
Or  guide  the  counsels  of  his  will? 

His  wisdom,  like  a  sea  divine, 

Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  hue.] 

5  [His  name  is  holy,  and  his  eye 
Bums  with  immortal  jealousy ; 

He  hated  the  sons  of  pride,  and  shedi 

His  fiery  vengeance  on  their  heads.! 
6  [The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Bring  darlc  hypocrisy  to  light ; 

'  Death  and  destrnchon  naked  lie, 
And  hell  uncovered  to  bis  eye.J 

n  [Th*  eternal  law  before  him  standi 
His  justice,  with  impartial  hands 
Divides  to  all  their  due  reward, 
Or  by  the  sceptre  or  the  sword.] 

8  [His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  8ea» 
Washes  our  load  of  guilt  away; 

While  his  own  Son  came  down  and  ^'d 
T'  engage  hi»  justice  on  our  side.} 

9  [Each  of  his  words  demands  my  fidti^ 
My  soul  cau  rest  on  ail  he  saith; 

His  truth  inviolably  keeps 

The  huget  t  promJse  of  his  Jipa.  J 
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10  oh,  leli  me.  with  a  geulle  voice 
Thou  art  my  Uod,  and  I  ti  rejoice ! 
FUrd  with  thy  love,  I  dare  piuclaini 
Tte  br!g.'it€t>t  boiioui'«  of  liiy  lutiue. 


HYMN  CLXVIII.    (L.  M J 

The  same. 

1   TEHOVAH  reism.  hi«  throne  is  high. 
J   ^\%  rotie»  wre  light  and  m^esty; 
His  glory  shines  with  heaana  w»  br%ht, 
No  mortal  can  sustam  the  sight. 

f  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe. 
His  jostice'  guards  his  holy  law, 
His  love  reveals  a  snuUng  face. 
His  uvth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Thront!h  ail  his  works  his  Wisdom  shines. 
And  batfles  Saian's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereigii  to  fidtll 
The  noblest  counseb^t' his. will. 

4  And  will  this  glorions  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father,  and  my  frieml  r 
Then  let  my  songs  uiih  angels  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure  if  God  be  mine. 

HYMN  CLXIX.    (.^.  M.) 

The  same,  as  the  liOth  Psahn. 

1     'THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
^    His  throne  is  built  on  high; 
The  garments  he  awtunes 
Are  light  and  nu^ty; 
His  glories  shine 
With  beams  so  bipght 
No  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight. 
Q     The  thunders  of  his  band 
.  Keep  the  wide  world  hi  8we» 
'    His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  bis  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love 
Resolves  to  bless,  / 

Hiii  troth  contirms 
And  seals  the  g-ace.  ,,„e..y Google  . 
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3     Thnmg h  all  bfe  ancioit  woitf 
Sacprinng  wieckMii  sliiiies. 
Coynbancb  tbe  powers  of  bcO, 
AOd  bretks  tbeir  ciin*d  desupos: 

Stronf  is  iii*  ann» 

And^aflAiMI 

His  great  decrees, 

*"     -^    dgn  wlB. 


MisMyvereign 
knd  can  this 
Of  glory  con( 


And  can  this  mightv  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
AM  wfli  be  write  his  i 


'  M?  Father  and  my  flriciid  5* 
I  love  hb  narae, 
T  love  his  w<M; 
Jdn  all  my  ppweri 
Add  praise  the  Lord. 

HYMNCtXX.    (L.M.) 

fiod  Zftcoinprchtnnble<md  Sovereign. 

1  C*  pAN  erealura  to  perfection  find 
^^  Th*  eternal,  uncreated  natiad^ 
Or  can  the  laigest  stretch  of  thongbt 
Measu^  and  search  his  Mtstt  out? 

t  Tis  high  as  heav'n,  tit  deep  as  heO; 
And  what  can  mortal^  know  or  tell? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  the  diining  worlds  on  Ugh. 

3  But  man,  vatai  man,  week!  ftln  be  wis^ 
Bom  like  a  wild  young  colt  he  flies 
Thro'  an  the  fbmes  of  his  mmd. 

And  swelb  and  snofls  the  empty  wiiid.3 

4  God  Is  9  King  of  power  nnknown, 
Finn  as  the  orders  of  hi*  throne; 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose. 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does? 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  be  makes  wtnk; 
He  cahns  the  tempest  <xf  the  sool ; 
When  he  shuts  up  in  hMfg  despair. 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 
#  t  He  ft-owos,  and  darkness  veils  tbe  moon, 
The  fitting -sun  g^ws  dim  at  noon; 
*Tbe  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tpremble  and  start  «t  his  reproof. 

♦  Job  xi.  7,  &c.  t  Job  xxT.  5, 

t  JobxxTi.  ll,4cc. 
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9  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  Its  form, 
The  crooked  Mrpent,  and  the  worm ; 
He  breaks  the  biliows  with  his  breath. 
And  smites  the  sobs  of  pride  to  death. 

8  These  are  a  portion  of  bis  waw; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  hb  bee' 
Who  can  endore  bis  light?  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thanden  of  Us  hand  f 


The  End  of  tfit  Suond  Book, 
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riEPAKED  FOR  THE  HOLY  ORDINANCE  OF 
THE  LORD'S  SUPPER' 

HYMN  I.    (L.  M.)  * 

The  LorcTs  Supper  In^ittiUd,  1  Cor.  xi.  2S, 
&c. 

1  ♦T'WAS  on  that  dark  that  doleful  uight 
-L  When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Againat  the  Son  of  God's  delijEht, 
Andfriends  betray'd  him  to  his  foes: 

S  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 
He  took  the  bread,  and  bless d,  and  brake: 
What  love  thro'  aU  his  actions  ran! 
What  wonderous  words  of  grace  he  spake! 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin, 

"  Receive  and  eat  the  living  food:" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  wine; 
"  Tis  the  new  cov'nant  m  my  blood." 

4  [For  us  his  flesh  with  nails  was  torn. 
He  bore  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thonij 
And  justice  pour'd  upon  bis  h«^ 

Its  heavy  vengeance  m  onr  stead. 

5  For  ns  his  vital  blood  was  spilt, 
To  bay  the  pardon  of  our  giiiit. 
When,  for  btack  crimes  of  biggest  size, 
He  gave  his  soul  a  sacrifice.} 

«  "  Do  thiM"  (he  cry'd)  "till  time  shaUend, 
"  In  memory  of  your  dying  friend; 
**  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
"  The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 
1  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate. 
We  shew  thy  death,  we  suig  thy  name* 
TtU  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage-snpper  of  the  Lamb.] 

3  g,  zed  by  Google 
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HYMN  II.    (S.  M.) 
•    Communion  with  Chrut,  and  with  Saints, 
I  Cor.  X.  J6.  17. 
1       1 ESUS  Invites  bis  saints 

•f  To  meet  around  bis  board; 
Here  pardon'd  rebels  sit  and  hold 
Comniiinion  wiib  thetr  Lord. 
«      For  food  be  gives  his  flesh, 
He  bids  ns  drinit  his  Itlood; 
AmaziiiS  favour !  matchless  grace 
Of  our  descending  God! J 
8     Tliis  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  tmr  fainting  breath. 
By  onicm  with  onr  living  Lord. 
And  interest  in  bis  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  hi?  members  one : 

We  the  yoimg  children  of  his  wve, 
And  he  the  first  iwm  Son. 

5  We  are  but  several  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 

One  body  hath  Its  several  limbi, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

6  Let  all  our  powers  be  join'd, 
His  glorioos  name  to  raise; 

PIcjisiire  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
Aud  every  voice  be  praise. 

HYMN  in.    (C.  M.) 

The  New  Testament  in  the  B/xHHfqfChriU: 

or.  The  fs/ew  Cuvmant  sealed. 

1  "  "npHE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
*■    "  ShaH  stand  for  ever  good," 
He  said ;  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  seald  the  grace  with  blood. 
t  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
1  set  my  worthless  name : 
I  seald  th'  engagement  to  ray  Lord, 
And  mal(e  my  bumble  claim. 
^  Tbv  light  and  strength,  and  pardoning  grace. 
And  glory  shall  be  mine; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 
4  I  cati  that  legacy  my  own 
Which  Jesus  did.  bequeath; 
'Twas  pnrobas'd  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratifykl  in  death.  ^       , 

Oqtzed  by  Google 
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5  Sweet  is  tbe  memory  of  hto  name 

Who  blew'd  us  in  his  wiU, 
And  to  bis  testament  of  love 

Made  his  own  hfe  the  seal. 

HYMN  IV.   (CM.) 
Christs  dying  Lmx :  or.  Our  Pardon 
bought  at  a  dear  Price. 
'  1  urOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
n  Was  God's  eternal  Son! 
Our  misery  reach'd  his  heavenly  muid. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 
S  [When  jiisUce  by  our  sins  provokd- 
Drew  forth  ito  dreadfiil  sword. 
He  save  bis  sotd  up  to  the  8tn>kc 
Withoat  a  murmuriug  word. 

5  [He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne; 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  lib  band  bestowa 
Bat  cost  his  heart  a  groan.] 
4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 
That  when  tbe  Saviour  knew 
Tlje  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

0  Mow  tho*  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great: 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 

6  [Here  we  beboW  his  bowels  roll. 

As  kind  as  when  he  dy'd; 
Aid  see  the  sorrows  of  his  soul 
Bleed  thro'  his  wounded  side.j 

7  [Here  we  receive  repeated  seals 

Of  Jesus' dying  love: 
Hai4  is  the  wretch  that  never  feeb 

One  soft  affectiou  move.j 
t  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  bis  death  record. 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardon'd  ginlt 

llouin  that  we  piercd  the  Lord. 

HYMNV.    (CM.) 
€hrUt  the  Bread  qfLife,  John  vi.  31, 35,  39.. 

1  T  ET  us  adore  tta'  eternal  Word, 
-^^^  Tis  he  our  sonto  bath  fed; 
Thou  art  oor  living  stream,  O  Ux4, 
■  And  thou  tb*  immortal  bread. 


^ooA-3.  HYMNS.  4«3 

**  LThe  manna  came  from  low«r  skies, 
But  JestiB  from  above. 
Where  the  fresh  sprinm  of  pleaaore  riae, 
Aiid  riven  (low  with  love. 

5  The  Jews,  the  fathers,  dy'd  at  last. 

Who  eat  that  heavenly  bread : 
But  these  proviMohs  which  we  taste 

Can  raise  us  from  the  dead.] 
4  Biess'd  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flesli 

To  nourish  dying  men : 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh 

Lest  we  sbouki  faint  again. 
9  Our  .soah  Shall  drftw  their  heavenly  breatli 

Wliilst  Jesus- finds  supplies; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death. 

For  JeSns  never  dies. 

6  ID^Xty  our  mortal  flesh  decays. 

But  Christ  onr  life  shall  come ; 
His  nnresisted  power  shall  raisfe 
Onr  txMlics  from  the  tomb.J 

HYMN  VL    (L.  M.) 
iFhe  Memorial  of  onr  altsent  Lord,  Jdhn  kvi. 
\A.   Lake  axu.  19.   John  xiv.  3. 
TBSUS  is  gone  above  the  skies. 
'  Where  bur  weak  Senses  rebch  1dm  not; 
And  carnal  objects  court  onr  eyes 
To  thrust  our  Savtonr  from  our  thought. 
$  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 
Apt  to  forzet  his  lovely  fiice ; 
And,  to  retresh  onr  mmda.  be  gav«       * 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 
i  The  Loid  of  iife  this  table  spread 
With  ids  own  flesli  apd  dying  Mood, 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed. 
And  taste  the  wine,  and  Mess  the  God.    . 

4  liCt  sinful  sweeu  be  all  forgot. 
And  earth  grow  Icks  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  k>Ve  tUl  «very  thought. 
And  fittth  and  hope  be  flx*d  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  onr  sight, 
Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  ligbt 
And  live  for  ever  near  bis  <ace. 

6  [Our  eyes  look  upwards  to  the  hUh 
Whence  our  returning  Lord  shall  com*  j 
To  wait  thy  chariot's  awAd  wheels, 

Tq  fetcl)  our  longteg  spirits  liomfrj 
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HYMN  VH.    (L.  M J 

Crucijuion  to  the  World  by  the  Vrouof 
Christ,  Gal.  vi.  14. 
1  \y  HEN  I  lurvey  the  wonderous  cru» 

* ''    On  wbkh  the  prince  of  giofy  djrd. 

My  richest  gain  I  couut  hut  loss. 

And  pour  coutempt  on  all  my  pride. 
£  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 

Save  In  the  death  of  Cluayi  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  thiugs  thai  cbarQi  nie  most 

I  sacrifice  tbeui  to  bis  blt>od. 

3  See  from  bis  head,  his  bauds,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  tlow  mlDsled  dovm ! 
Did  eer  snch  love  and  s«>rrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  coni|)ose  so  rich  a  crown! 

4  [His  dving  crimson  like  a  robe. 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  ou  the  tree ; 
Tlien  am  I  dead  to  all  the  glol»e. 
Ami  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  nie.J 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  for  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soal,  my  Ufe,  my  all. 

HYMN  \m.    (C.  M.) 
The  lYee  of  Lift'. 

1  rr^OME.  let  us  join  a  jo>iul  tunc, 

^  To  onr  exalted  Lord. 
Ye  saints  on  hieh  arwmd  his  throne. 
And  we  around  his  Itoard. 

2  While  once  upon  this  lower  ground 

Weary  and  faint  yc  stood. 
What  dear  refreshment  here  ye  found 
From  this  inmiortal  food! 

3  The  tree  of  life  that  near  tlie  throne 

In  heaven's  high  garden  grows. 
Laden  ^«h  grace,  bends  gently  down 
Its  evcT  CHiiling  boughs. 

4  [Hovering  amongst  the  leaves  there  stands 

The  sweet  celestial  dove ; 
And  Jesos  on  the  branches  faai^ 
llie  banner  of  bis  love.] 
'  [Tis  a.yotMjg  heaven  of  sirauge  deilslit 
While  in  \m  sliade  we  sit ; 
His  fruit  H  pieaahig  to  the  sight, 
Aiifl  to  the  taste  as  sweet. 

Ogt  zed  by  Google 
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€»  New  life  is  spread  thro'  dyinf  heart!, 

And  cheers  the  droopiiig  miiid  ; 
Visoiir  and  joy  the  juice  iuiparts 

Without  a  stji:g  l)t*hiiMl  j 

7  Now  let  the  flaming  weapon  sta^d,  ^ . 

And  guard  a^l  Edui's  tf^ea :  . 

There's  ne'er  a  plaiit  in  aU  that  land,- 

That  tjears  sncb  fruit  as  these.      • 

8  Infinite  grace  onr  souls  adore. 

Whose  woHderons  hand  iias  made 
This  Jivin?  branch  of  sovereign  power 
To  raise  and  heal  the  dead. 

.J  HYMN  K.    (S.  M.) 

5KAc  Spirit,  tU  nater,  and  the  Blood, 
^'     J  John  V,  6. 

1  [r  ET  Jrti  our  tonsnies  be  one 

A**  To  (Praise  onr  God  on  h%h. 
Who  fntm  bis  bosom  8«nt  his  Sob 
To  fetch  r.s  strangers  nigh. 

2  Nor  let  enr  voip^s  cease 
To  sing  the  Si^i<»Hr"»  name; 

Jeeiis,  th  ambassador  of  peace, 
How  cheerfiiHy  he  came ! 

3  It  cost  him  cries  and  tears 
To  bring  ns  near  to  God ; 

Great  was  our  debt,  and  he  appetri 
To  make  the  payment  good. J 

4  [My  Saviour's  pierced  iside 
Pout-'d  out  a  doublo  flood; 

By  water  we  are  purify  d. 
And  pardon'd  by  the  blood. 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt. 
But  he  our  priest  atones ; 

On  the  cold  ground  bis  life  was  spilt, 
And  oft'er'd  with  his  groans. 

6  Look  up  my  s  ul  to  him 
Wh'.'se  dealli  was  thy  desert. 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
F!ow  trom  his  breaking  heart. 

7  There,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Ifi  dying  pat'gs  he  lies, 

Fnlfils  his  Fatlier's  great  decreet. 
And  ail  our  wants  supplies.  . 

8  Tl{us  the  Redeemer  caiue, 
Bv  water  and  by  blood : 

And  when  the  Spirit  speaks  the  same. 
We  feel  hi«  witness  good.        Google 
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9  While  tbe  Eternal  three 
Rear  their  record  above, 

Here  I  believe  he  dy'd  for  me. 
And  seal  my  Savioor'a  love. 

10  VLociI.  cleanse  my  m>uI  from  siD, 

Nor. let  thy  grace  depart; . 

Oreat  comforter!  abide  withm, 

And  witnefit  to  my  beart.J 

HYMNX.    (L.  M.) 

Chrid  crucified  ;  the  Wisdom  and  Power  of 
God. 

1  VTATURE  with  op«i  wI,«Bi«  «tawte 
JN  To  apread  her  Malier'a  pOMa  abioail; 
And  every  labour  of  bis  |>an&r 
Shews  aometUuK  worthy  ot  a  Ood: 

e  Bot  in  the  grace  that  resciiU  mau 
His  hri^test  form  of.i^  '»toM».;„ 
Here  on  the  cro»,  'tis  fiurest  diawn 
In  precioos  blood  and  ctimaon  lines. 

A  [Here  Ma  whole  name  appears  complete; 
Nor  wit  can  gaess,  nor  reason  prove 
Which  of  tbe  letters  beet  is  wnt. 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.J 

4  Here  I  behold  his  faimoet  iMart 

Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  joW, 
Pierctog  his  Son  with  sharpest  suwrt 
To  malie  tbe  purchased  pleasures  ndne. 

5  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  J*>a'|.cro?  .  «, 
Where  God  the  Savionr  lov'd  and  dfai 
Her  noblwt  Kfe  my  »!*»"* /"i*»^  .^h. 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleedmg  sue. 

6  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  ntaie 
in  sonnds  to  mortai  ears  unknown. 
With  aiigels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  bis  Fathers  throne. 

HYMN  XI.   (CM.) 
Pardon  brought  to  our  SptKs, 
I  r  Ord,  how  divtoe  thy  comlbrts  are! 
1--  How  heavenly  is  the  ptoce   ^ 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feait 
Of  his  redeeming  grace! 
t  There  the  rich  bounties  of  oar  Godi 
And  sweetest  glories  shine; 
There  Jesus  says,  that  "  I  am  bii, 
**  And  my  beloved's  min*." 
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3  **  Here"  (says  the  kind  redeerainc  Lord, 
And  shews  bis  wounded  side) 
**  See  bere  tlie  spring  of  aii  your  joyt, 
''That  opea'd  when  I  died." 

4  CHe  smiles,  and  cheers  my  mommftal  hearL 

And  tells  of  all^his  pain : 
**  AU  this."  says  he.  "  I  bore  fot  thM,** 
And  then  he  smHes  afafa!.} 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  king 

Fur  grace  so  vast  as  this  ? 
He  brings  our  pardon  to  our  eyet. 
Aim!  seals  it  with  a  kiss. 

6  IVeit  such  amazhig  loves  as  these 

Be  sounded  all  abroad ; 
Such  fkvonrs  are  b^ond  degrees. 

And  worthy  of  a  God  ] 
n  [To  him  that  wash'd  us  hi  bis  bloo4 

Be  everlastfaig  praise. 
Salvation,  honour,  gkuy,  powet, 

ftemal  as- his  days] 

HYBINXil.    (L.M.) 
The  Gospel  Feast.    Luke  xiv.  ver.  Id,  Uc. 

[TTOW  rich  are  thy  provisioos.  Lord! 
1  x  Thy  table  ftarmsh'd  fhmi  above! 
The  fruits  of  life  o  erspread  the  board. 
The  cup  o*er.flows  with  heavenly  lovt. 
S  Thine  ancient  family  the  Jews 
Were  llrst  invited  to  the  feast: 
We  humbly  take  what  they  refuse* 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  tbe  tame. 
And  help  was  for,  and  death  was  nigk 
But  at  the  gospel-call  we  came. 

And  every  want  receiv'd  supply. 

4  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
Ltjrd,  we  are  come  with  tbee  to  dwell, 
Glad  to  ei\)oy  thy  presence  here.] 

5  ZVflmt  shall  we  pay  th*  etenni  Son 
Tbat  left  the  heaven  of  his  abode,  ' 
And  to  thb  wretched  earth  came  down. 
To  bring  us  wanderers  twck  to  God! 

C  It  cost  hun  death  to  save  our  lives. 
To  buy  our  sonb  It  cost  his  own ; 
And  all  the  unknown  joys  be  gives 
Were  bought  with  agonies  unkno\ni. 
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1  Onr  evcriaitiiig  Jove  is  doe 
To  him  tbat  ransoin'd  sinners  net; 
And  pity'd  rebels  wiien  be  knew 
The  vast  expence  bis  love  would  cost.l 

HYMN  Xllh    (C.  MJ 
Divim  JJOU  making  a  Ttast,  and  calling  m 

the  Gu€6ts.    Luke  xiv.  IT,  22, 23. 
I  UQW  sweet  and  awfiil  is  the  pfcice 
■  '  With  Christ  within  the  doors. 
While  everlasUng  !ove  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores! 
«  Here  everv  bowel  of  oar  God 
With  son  compassion  rolls , 
Here  peace  and  pardon' bought  with  blond. 
ij»  food  for  dying  sonls. 
9  [While  all  onr  hearts  and  ail  our  songs 
Join  td  admire  ihe  feast. 
Each  of  us  cry  with  ihankfnl  toi^es, 
••  Lord,  why  was  I  a  gnest? 

4  •*  Why  was  1  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

"  And  enter  while  there's  room  : 
•*  When  thonsandsmakea  wretched  cboke, 
»•  And  rather  starve  than  comef'3 

5  Twas  the  same  love  tfiat  spread  the  ft»A 

That  swertlv  forc'd  us  in; 
Ei3e  we  had  &tiU  refiis'd  to  taste. 

And  perisiid  in  our  sin. 
C  [Pity  the  nations.  O  onr  Ged, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  cook  ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abrosd^ 

And  bring,  the  ftnuisers  iiome. 
7  We  long  to  see  tly  churches  Ml, 

That  all  Ibc  chosen  race 
May  with  one  voic«  and  heart  and  sou. 

Sing  tby  redeeming  grace.] 

HYMV  XIV.    (L.M.) 

The  Sang  of  Simeon.  Luke  ii.  C8.  or  A,  Sight 
of  Christ  mcUces  Death  easy. 

1  XJOW  have  onr  hearts  emhrac'd  oar  God, 
-i-^  We  would  foiget  all  earthly  cbanns. 
And  wish  to  die,  .as  Simeon  would 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  bis  arms. 

1  Our  lips  should  leani  that  joylul  song. 
Were  but  onr  hearts  prepar'd  like  bis. 
Our  souls  still  willing  to  be  gone. 
And,  at  thy  word,  depart  in  peace. 

Ogtzed  by  Google 
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3  i\ere  we  have  seen  thy  fkce,  O  Lord, 
And  view'd  salvation  wUli  oar  eyes, 
Tasted  and  felt  the  Jiving  word, 
Xtie  bread  descendiiii;  from  the  skies. 

4  Ttaoa  hast  iirepar'd  this  dyhig  Lauib, 
Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  t^ce. 
To  teach  the  terrors  of  thy  name, 
And  shew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  He  is  our  light;  our  morning-star 
Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  unknowu 
Tbe  glory  of  thine  Israel  here. 
And  joy  of  spirits  near  the  throne. 

HYMN  XV.    (CM.) 
Our  Lord  Jesus  at  his  own  Table, 
1  r-T^IlE  memory  6f  our  dying  Lord 
^    Awukes  a  thankful  tongue ; 
How  rich  he  spread  his  royal  board. 
And  bleiis'd  tlie  food,  and  sung. 
jZ  Happy  the  men  tbat  eat  this  bread. 
Rut  double  blcss'd  was  he 
That  geutiy  liow'd  his  loving  head, 
Andleau'd  it,  Ix>rd.  on  thee. 

3  By  faith  the  same  delichts  wc  taste 

As  that  great  favourite  did. 
And  sit  and  lean  on  Jesus*  breast. 
And  take  tbe  heavenly  bread. l 

4  Down  from  the  palace  of  ilie  skies 

Hither  tbe  king  descends.  ^ 

*'Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (he  cries) 
"  And  drink  salvation,  friends. 

5  ["  My  flesh  is  f^d  and  physic  too, 

"  A  balm  for  ail  your  pains: 
*'  And  the  red  streams  <tf  pardon  flow 
.   "  from  these  my  pierced  vdus."j 

6  Hosanna  to  his  bounteous  love. 

For  such  a  feast  below  ! 
And  yet  he  feeds  his  saints  above 
With  nobler  blessings  too. 

7  [Coma  tbe  dear  day,  the  glorious  hour 

I'hat  brings  our  souls  to  rest ! 
Then  we  shall  need  these  types  no  more. 
But  dwell  at  th'  heav'uly  feast.J 

HYMN  XVI.    CC.  M.) 
The  Agoniis  of  Christ, 
1  VTOW  let  our  pains  be  all  forgot, 
J-'  Our  heart  no  more  repine, 
Our  silfferfaigs  are  not  worth  a  tboiightx 
When,  Lord,  coinpar'd  with  thine. 
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t  In  Utehr  titmes  b«re  we  see 
The  ueeoiDg  fNliice  of  iove; 
Bacb  of  OB  hope,  he  dyid  for  me. 
And  then  oar  ffieb  remove. 
3  ronr  humble  iUth  here  takes  her  liie 
While  sittinc  round  hto  board; 
And  hack  to  Calvary  she  flies 
To  view  her  groaning  Lord, 
f  Hto  sont  what  agmdes  it  felt 
When  his  own  God  withdrew! 
And  the  larRe  load  of  all  ovr  goUt 
Lay  heavy  on  nim  too. 
i  But  the  divinity  within 
Supported  him  tio  bear : 
Dying  be  conquer^  hdl  and  sin. 
And  made  hu  trlomph  there,  j 
f  Grace,  wisdom,  justice,  ioin'd  and  wnwght 
The  wonders  of  that  day ; 
No  mortal  tongoe.  nor  mortal  tlioimbt» 
Can  eqoal  thanks  repay. 
T  Our  hynus  should  sound  like  those  abovs^ 
Could  we  our  voices  raise ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  hearts  shall  all  be  love, 
And  all  our  lives  be  praise. 

HYMN  XVII.    rC.M.) 
Incomparable  Food :  or,  The  Flesh  and 
Blood  of  Christ. 
1     [ViTt.  sing  th'  amazing  deeds 
^Y   That  grace  divine  performs ; 
Th*  eternal  God  comes  down  and  bleedi 
To  nourish  dying  worms. 
.£     This  soul-revhiag  wine. 

Dear  Saviour,  tis  thy  Mood ; 
We  thank  thst  sacred  flesh  of  thine 
For  this  immortal  food  ] 
i     The  banquet  that  we  eat 
Is  made  of  heavenly  things. 
Earth  hath  no  dahities  half  so  sweet 
As  our  Redeemer  brings. 
i     In  vaiii  had  Adam  sought 
And  search'd  his  garden  round, 
For  lliere  was  no  such  blessed  findt 
In  all  the  happy  groyind. 
5     Th*  angelic  host  above 
Can  never  taste  this  food; 
They  feast  upon  their  Maker*8  love, 
But  not  a  Saviour's  I»1<kk|. 
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6      On  09  the  Almighty  L4)nl 
Bestows  this  nutcbJeas  grace. 
And  meets  us  with  some  cheering  word. 
With  pleasure  in  his  foce. 
9      Cooie  all  ye  drooping  saints, 
And  tnuuinet  with  the  liing, 
This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  coiiiptalnti» 
And  tune  your  voice  to  sing. 
•      Salvation  to  the  name 
Of  our  adored  Christ: 
Thro*  the  wide  earth  bi^  grace  procUitan» 
His  glory  in  the  highest. 

HYMNXYIII.    (L.M.) 
'Uttsame. 

I    TBSU8,  we  bow  before  thy  feet, 
J  Thy  table  is  divinely  slor'd: 
Thy  sacred  flesh  oar  soob  have  eat, 
Tis  Uving  bread;  we  thank  thee,  Lonit 

t  And  here  we  drink  oar  Saviour's  blood; 
We  thank  thee.  Lord,  'tis  generous  wtaie; 
Mbigied  with  love,  the  fountain  flow'd 
VwfifD  that  dear  bleeding  heart  of  thine. 

3  Ou  earth  is  no  snch  sweetness  found, 
For  the  Lamb's  flesh  is  heavenly  food ; 
In  vain  we  search  the  globe  around 
For  bread  so  flne,  or  wme  so  good. 

4  Carnal  provisions  can  at  best 

But  cheer  the  heart  or  warm  the  head. 
But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  taste, 
Gives  life  eternal  to  the  dead. 

5  Joy  to  the  master  of  the  feast. 
His  name  our  souls  for  ever  bless: 
To  God  the  Kbig  and  God  the  priest, 
A  loud  hosanm  round  the  place. 

*    HYMN  XIX.    (L.  M.) 
GUfry  in  the  Cross  :  or.  Not  ashamed  of 
ChriU  crucified. 
I   A  T  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
^»'  Here  we  attoid  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  board. 
And  thhie  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest, 
f  Car  &lth  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
'  And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  dy'd ; 
We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above 
Jfnm  a  Redeemer  cnwifyU 
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3  Let  the  vain  worW  proiUKince  it  sbuae, 
Aud  fling  lh«r  sdindiib  on, thy  canw: 
We  eoine  to  twast  our  SayioHr^  name. 
And  make  ciir  triumphs  iu  bk  cioa. 

4  With  joy  we  teU  the  sa>ffiM  age. 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  bis  tomls 
He  Etes  ubove  their  utmost  rage. 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

HYMN  XX.    (CM.) 
The  Promiovsfor  the  Table  of  our  Lord: 

<yr.  The  Tree  ofUje,  and  River  of  iMtc. 
1  f  ORD,  we  adore  thy  bouuteous  baud, 
l-*  And  hing  I  he  b«  lemn  feast 
Where  sweet  celestial  dainlien  btai>d 
For  every  wiiluig  guest. 
•  [The  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board 
With  rich  immortva  ihiit, 
AUd  neer  au  angry  lUnuing  sword 
To  guard  the  pabsage  to*i. 

3  The  cup  stands  crowhd  with  living  juicf , 

The  lountain  Hows  above. 
And  runs  down  streaming,  for  oar  ose 
In  rivulets  of  love.] 

4  The  foo«rs  prepaid  by  heavenly  art. 

The  pleasures  well  rtrfih'd. 
They  aprrttrt  new  life  thro'  every  heart. 
And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 

5  Shout  and  proclahn  the  Saviour's  love, 

Ye  saints  that  taste  bis  wine, 
Join  with  your  kbidred  saints  above. 
In  loud  hosaunas  johi. 

6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 

That  gives  such  joy  as  this ; 

Hosanna!  let  it  smind  abroad. 

And  reach  where  Jesus  is. 

HYMN  XXI.  iC  M.) 

The  Triump/iattt  Fecutfor  Chriat's  Fictor$ 

over  Sin,  and  Death,  and  IleU. 
1  [f^OUE,  let  us  lift  our  voices  higb, 
^^  High  as  our  joys  arise, 
Aud  join  the  songs  above  the  sky. 
Where  pleasure  never  dies. 
I  Jesus,  the  Go<l  that  fought  and  bled, 
And  conquer'd  when  he  fell. 
That  rose,  aud«  at  his  chariot  wheels 
Dragg'd  all  the  powers  of  belt  j 
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9  CStam,  the  God,  invites  ns  her* 
To  llMB  trinmpfaal  feM, 
And  bruiKs  imiuorUil  hiessinn  dowii 
For  eacii  redeemed  gueuf.j 
4  The  Lord  J  how  glorious  in  his  ftce ! 
How  kind  bis  uniies  appear! 
And  o  what  meltiM  woids  be  says 
To  every  hombte  ear! 
3  "  For  yon.  tbe  chiJdren  of  my  love. 
*. »  L*  T?"  for  yofl  I  dy  d. 
Behoid  my  bands,  bt-hold  my  feet. 
And  looli  into  my  side. 
*  "  P.^  "^  '**«  wounds  for  you  I  bore. 

When  I  came  down  to  free  your  souk 
"  From  misery  and  chabis. 
7  ["Justice  unsheatb'd  it's  firy  swonL 
•;  And  plung'd  U  In  my  heart; 
*P?«"Je  Pai«g8  for  yon  I  bore, 
And  most  tormenting  smart. 

"Stood  dreadful  in  my  way, 

T«)  rescue  those  dear  Mves  of  yowa, 
I  gave  my  own  away. 
9  '  But  while  I  Mad.  and  groaned,  and  dyd. 
..  "  fi«n  <*  Satan'*  throne,  '  ' 

High  on  my  cross  1  bung,  and  spv*d 

•*  Tbe  mtmster  tumbUng  down. 
W  **  Now  vou  must  triumph  at  my  feasL 

;  And  taate  my  flesh  and  blood ; 

And  hve  eternal  ages  bitas'd. 

"  For  'tis  inimoriaj  food.'* 

11  Victorious  G*;d!  what  can  we  pay 

For  favours  so  divuie? 
We  would  devote  our  hearts  awav 
To  be  for  ever  thine.]  ' 

12  We  give  thee,  I>ord,  onr  highest  pnife. 

The  tribute  of  our  toiigiiel ;      "^   ' 
But  themes  so  infinite  as  these 
£xcefld  our  noblest  songs. 

^  HYMN  XXII.    a.M.) 
ine  Compassion  of  a  dying  Chrut. 

^  O*^^*?^"**  i^"^  t*  adore  tbe  Lamb: 

y  £:**"!  ^  *^W«  MP8  could  SSvf 

In  strains  immortal  as  his  name. 
Aod  lOelttaig  ««  his  dybig  Ipvt^j  ' 
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2  Was  ever  cqiral  pity  found? 

The  pniic«  of  heaven  resits  his  brextb, 
And  (KMirs  his  life  out  on  the  gronnd, 
To  mtisoin  guilty  worms  from  (ieath. 

3  [RelM'Is.  we  broke  our  Maker's  law^t; 
He 'from  the  threateniags  sets  as  ^ee. 
Bore  the  l«H  vt-ns^enoce  on  his  cross, 
Aim!  iraild  Hie  cmfMn  to  the  tree.l 

4  [The  \aw  proclaims  im>  teiTor  ucw. 
And  biuai's  thtmder  roars  no  more; 
Frum  Hil  hi»  wouuds  new  blesiiiusrs  flow, 
A  »ea  of  joy  without  a  bhore. 

i  Here  we 'have  washd  our  deepest  staiDS. 
And  heard  our  woniids  with  beaveuiv  uioud : 
Mess'd  fofintain  !  sptiiigiiig  from  the  veins 
Of  Jesus,  oar  incarnate  God.] 

6  In  Tain  our  nuatal  voices  strive 
To  8pc»k  cnmpassion  so  divine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  bboiUd  all  be  thine. 

HYMN  XXI H.   (C.  M.) 

Crffct  and  GUiry  by  the  Death  of  ChriA. 
1  [Cl'ITINtJ  aromid  onr  Father's  board, 
•^  We  raise  ocir  tuneful  breath; 
Our  f.iith  beholds  her  dying  Lord^ 
And  dooms  oiir  sins  to  death.] 
«  We  see  the  Wo<kI  of  Jesns  sheil. 
Whence  ail  our  pardons  rise . 
The  sinner  views  th'  atonement  made. 
And  loves  the  sacrifice. 

3  Thy  cniel  thorns,  thy  shameful  cross, 

Prociure  as  heavenly  cro^vns : 
Onr  highest  sain  s})ringa  from  thy  loss, 
Onr  healing  from  thy  wonods. 

4  O  *ti8  impossible  that  we 

Who  d^Yi'll  in  feeb'e  clay. 
Shoffid  eqna)  !<nlterii:<!8  bear  for  thee, 
Or  e«iHal  thanks  rt^pay. 

HYMN  XXIV.    (C,  M.) 
Pardon  and  Strengthfrom  Christ. 
I  T7ATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  grace, 
*    To  see.  thy  Rfdri^s  shine ; 
The  Lord  will  his  own  table  bless. 
_Aiid  make  the  feast  divine. 
"^^,**«''^»-  we  taste  ilie  heavenly  bread, 
•tr-^X^  tl'^iwk  the  sacred  cup ; 
Wit.*]  ojittvifrd  forms  onr  seqse  is  fed,. 
Our  sotiJs  rejoice  in  hope. 
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3  We  shall  appear  berore  tlie  tlironc 

*Of  our  funjivins:  tictJ, 
Dresa'd  in  the  ZMrni«>nt9  of  his  Son, 
Aud  Bprtnkltd  with  bis  blood. 

4  We  shaSl  he  stronjr  to  run  the  race, 

And  citmh  the  iipiier  sky; 
Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  grace. 
He  boticht  a  large  6up|ily. 

5  [Let  IIS  induce  a  cheerful  fnune, ' 

For  joy  becomes  a  feast;        r  • 
We  love  the  memory  of  his  iwm« 
More  than  the  wine  we  taste.] 

HYMN  XXV.    (C.  M.) 
Divine  Glories  afid  Graces, 

1  T  J  OW  are  tby  glories  here  display'd. 

*  •  Cireat  Gimj,  how  bright  they  ?h«ne. 
While  at  tby  W4M-d  we  break  Uie  biead, 
Aud  pour  the  flowing  wine! 

2  Here  tby  reYens:in<;  Justice  stands, 

Atid  pieads  its  dreadful  cause; 
Here  saving  mercy  spieads  her  liandi 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

3  Tby  saints  attend  with  every  grace 

UM  lbi.<  great  sacrifice : 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  face, 
And  fitith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Oar  hope  in  waiting  posture  sits. 

To  heav  II  directs  her  si^bt ; 
Here  every  warmer  passiun  nit>ets. 
And  wanner  powers  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part, 

Aud  rising  sin  destroy  , 
Repentance  comes  witb  aching  heart. 
Yet  not  forbtds  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  cbanee  our  Aiith  to  sight. 

Let  sin  for  ever  d.e ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  be  all  delislit, 
Aud  every  tear  be  dry. 


1  cannot  pen*Tt9de  myself  to  pat  a  fuj!  period 
to  these  Divine  Hymns,  till  I  have  adtn-essMi  a 
special  son?  of  glory  to  God  the  Father,  the 
Sun,  aud  the. Holy  Spirit.  'Ijhougb  the  Latin 
name  of  it,  Gloria  Patri,  he  retained  in  out 
nation  frotvi  the  Roman  Church ;  and  though 
there  may  be  somt;  excesaeaof  sHpeotUiouff 
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kononr  uftid  to  the  words  of  it,  which  may  Iit^ 

Chri^yS  nSf^e  it  still  to  l>e  one  ,rf  tl^ 
SrSSWri  of  Christian  worship.  The  subject 
^i^fS^^i^^  Trinity,  which  is  that 
Guitar  eS^  of  the  divine  nature,  that  uff 
l^£L5cfiristta8  so  clearly  reveakrt  unto 
Lord  J<^,V'^ "J^gjarv  to  mie  Christianity. 
SSri^tSn  s'^t^^wThte  one  of  ihem^t 
I!!^I£tJaii  exalted  parts  of  Christian  wor- , 
SS*^  I  taveS  allo^a  few  Uosaiaus-  or 
Si?lpti«KSlvSlonto  Christ,  in  the  «». 
nanuer,  and  for  the  same  end. 

DOXOLOGIES. 
HYMN  XXVI.    First  (L.  M.) 

^      oS  tht  lathtr,  Hat:,  mid  i^irU, 
1  DLESS'D  be  the  Father  and  bis  love, 
^  B-ro  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 

r^edSrstrSm  of  vital  blood. 

Fardon^d  hfe  for  dying  souls. 
^  We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise. 
*  WboSn  our  hearts  »« j'" J"'*^ 

Makes  livhig  »H""8^\frf^*- 

And  into  bounUlestt  glory  ttow. 
4  Thus  God  the  Father.  God  the  Son. 

l.id  God  the  Spirit  we  adore. 

That  swot- life  and  love  unknown. 

Without  a  bollom  or  a  snore. 

HYMN  XXVtI.    Flret  (CM.) 
1  i^LORY  to  God  the  Fatber'4  name. 
yy  Who  from  our  siuful  race. 
Chose  out  bis  fovoiuntes  to  prodaim 

The  honours  of  his  grace. 
Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid. 

Who  dwelt  in  humble  day. 
And  to  redeem  us  from  the  dead, 
(Save  hit  own  life  away. 
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3  Glory  to  (Jod  the  Spirit  give. 

From  whose  altiiighty  power 
Our  flonis  their  heavenly  birth  derive. 
And  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  Hod  (hat  reigns  above, 

Th'  eternal  Three  and  One, 

Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love 

Has  made  his  nature  known. 

HYMN  XXVIII.    First   (S.  M.) 
1      T  ET  God  the  Father  live 
•-^  For  ever  on  our  tongtics; 
Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 
The  ground  uf  all  their  songs. 

5  Ye  saints  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  to  the  Son. 

Who  bought  your  souls  from  bell  and  death 
By.  oflfertng  up  his  own. 

3  Give  to  the  Sphrit  praise 
Of  an  inmiortal  strain. 

Whose  light  and  power  aud  grace  convey  • 
Salvation  down  to  men. 

4  While  God  the  comforter 
Keveals  our  iKifdon'd  sin, 

O  may  the  blood  and  water  bear 
The  same  record  within. 

$     To  the  great  One  and  Three 
That  seal  this  grace  in  heaven, 
The  Father,  Sou,  aud  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  glory  giv'n. 

HYMN  XXIX.    Second    (L.M.> 
1  /:2.L0RY  to  God  the  Trinity, 

^^  Whose  name  has  mysteries  unknown ; 

In  essence  One,  in  person  Three; 

A  social  nature,  yet  alone. 
£  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  Join*d, 

The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise ; 

Thy  glories  over-match  our  mind, . 

And  ai^teto  foint  beneath  the  pndie. 


HYMN  XXX.    Second    (C.  M.) 
B  God  of  mercy  be  ador*d. 
Vho  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  s^es  by  his  redeeming  Word^ 
And  newcreatmg  Breath.       .oogle 
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t  To  praise  the  Fsither.  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit.  »il  ^iviit<^. 
Tiie  Oiif*  ill  Tlired.  und  Three  in  Oue, 
Let  sctiuts  £ud  angels  joiu. 

HYMN  XXXI.    Second    (S.  M.) 

1  T  ET  God  the  Maker's  name 
A-^  Have  honour,  love  itt»d  frar. 
To  God  the  Saviour  )>ay  ihe  tame. 
And  God  the  Cointorier. 
S  Father  ot  lights  afN»ve, 
Thy  luercy  we  adore. 
The  Son  of  thy  eternal  love, 
And  Spirit  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  XXXII.    Third    (L.  M.^ 
TH)  God  the  Fatlier.  God  tlie  Smi. 
'^  And  God  the  Sph-lt.  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  giory  sivim 
By  all  ou  earth,  and  all  lu  beaveu. 

HYMN  XXXllI. 

Orthw: 

ALL  clory  to  thy  wonderoiis  name, 
FaUwr  of  mercv,  Go<l  of  love; 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord  the  Lamb, 
And  thus  we  praise  the  heavenly  Dove. 

HYMN  XXXIV.    Third    (C.  M.) 
T^OW  let  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
-l-^  Aud  Spirit  be  adord, 
Wher^  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

HYMN  XXXV. 

Or  thus : 

HONOUR  ia  thee,  Ahnighty  Tbrc«, 
Aud  #>vf>riafitiiiff  On»  • 


And  everlasthig  One ; 
MO  the  Father  be, 
ipirtt,  aud  the  Son. 


AMelory  to  the  father  be. 


HYMNXXXVL    T%in|.    (s.  M.) 
VE  anigels  round  the  throne. 
w«if.*"S."^*i'^»  **2'  'I**^*"  •wflow. 
And  bless  the- Spirit-  too. 


I 
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HYMN  XXXVU. 

Of  thim  : 

C^ IVE  to  the  lather  praise, 
'  Give  alury  to  the  »oh. 
>l»il  to  the  Spirit  of  his  iimce, 
lie  equal  hoiioar  done. 

HYMN  XXXVIII. 

A  Song  of  Praise  to  the  Hlexsed  TrinUi/. 
The  FivHtas  the  \i&th  Psalm. 

GIVE  immortnl  praise 

To  God  llie  Father's  love. 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 
AjkI  better  hopes  above: 

Hf  sent  bis  own 

Eternal  Son 

To  die  for  sins 

Thai  man  had  done. 
To  God  the  Son  belonss 
Immortal  glory  t')0. 
Who  bouglit  us  with  his  blood 
l-roni  everlasting  woe ; 

And  now  he  lives,  , 

And  now  hr*  n-igiis, 

And  -sees  the  iVnit 

Of  a!!  his  pains. 
To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  W(in>hip  give, 
WhoMj  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 

His  work  cnjnoletes 

'Ilie  creat  det-lq;o, 

And  n:!s  the  soul 

Witli  joy  divuie. 
A!mii£hty  God,  to  Thee, 
Be  endif'ss  honours  done, 
The  undivided  Three. 
And  the  mysterious  one : 

Where  reason  fails 

With  all  her  powers. 

There  feith  prevails, 

And  love  adores. 

HYMN  XXXIX. 
The  Second  as  the  imh  Psaln, 
TO  Hlin  that  chose  us  first 
A    Before  the  worUl  began. 
To  Him  that  lK)re  the  curse. 
To  save  rebellious  man, 
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To  Him  tbat  fonn*d 

Oar  beans  anew, 

b  endkes  praite 

Apd  glory  dae. 

7    Tlie  Father's  lo\'e  ihall  nm 

Thro*  onr  immortal  songs. 

We  bring  to  God  (be  8011 

Hosannas  on  our  tongues ; 

Our  lips  address 

Tbe  Siurit's  name 

Viiih  equal  praise. 

And  zeal  the  same. 
3     Let  every  saint  above. 

And  angel  round  tbe  throne. 
For  ever  bless  and  love 
The  sacred  Three  in  One : 

Thus  heaven  shall  raise 

His  bonMirs  high. 

When  earth  and  time 

Grow  old  and  die. 

HYMN  XL. 
Th4  Third  as  the  14«*  Pudm. 
nro  God  the  Pather*S  throne 
i-  Perpetual  bononrs  raises 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise: 

And  while  onr  lips 

Their  tribute  bring. 

Our  foith  adores 

The  name  we  sing. 

HYMN  XLt. 
OrthMi: 
T*©  our  eternal  God, 

I  The  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Sf^rit  ail  divine. 
Three  inVsteries  in  One, 

Salvation,  power, 

And  praise  be  given 

By  all  on  earth. 

And  all  in  heaven. 

HYMN  XLU.    (L.  M.) 
Thi  Ebsttnna;  or,  Stdvation  ascrihtd  to 
Chrint. 
I  UOSANNA  to  king  Davids  Son, 
*-  ^  Who  reigns  on  a  sopotor  tliroBe ; 
We  bless  the  priuce  of  heavenly  birth 
Who  brings  salvation  dowa  to  ^th. 
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Let  every  nation,  every  age. 
In  this  deitKhtful  work  f'litKaee: 
Old  men  und  babe»  in  Sion  sing 
Tbe  growing  glories  of  faer  King. 


HYMN  XLIII.    (C.  M.) 

H  OS  ANNA  to  the  Prince  of  jcrace. 
SiMi  behold  thy  King ; 

Dr^w«l«iim    *l>u    Cam    ttif  nt^mA'm    ■m<M> 


Procbum  the  Son  of  DavidV  nice, 
And  teach  the  babes  to  sins, 
e  HosaniiH  to  th'  Incarnate  word, 
Who  fruin  the  F^tlier  came ; . 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 
With  UeMiBgs  ou  his 


HYMN  XLIV.    (S.  M.) 

HOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Of  David  and  of  God, 
Who  broiDUit  the  news  of  pianlon  doivn, 
And  bought  it  with  bis  btottd. 
*.     To  Christ  the  anointed  King 
Be  endless  blessings  glvra. 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  gtory  sing, 
W^o  made  our  peace  with  heaven. 

HYMN  XLV- 

As  the  imih  PsaUn. 

HOSANNA  to  the  King 
Of  David's  ancient  blood; 
Behold  he  comes  to  bring 
Forgivinz  grace  from  God : 

Let  old  and  young 

Attend  his  way, 

Aqd  at  bis  feet 

Their  honours  lay. 
\     iiVxy  to  God  on  high. 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb; 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
His  wonderous  love  proclaim  ^ 

Upon  his  bead 

Shall  honours  rest, 

And  every  afe 

Prononace  him  blest. 
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Aaron,  and  Christ,  314— Mo<jes  and  Joshua,  3?5. 

Abr.tham't  call,  396— faith  and  obedience,  301— 
hl«*!«ing  on  the  <;entil«,  «»>9,  998.  396— offering, 
30i>--sinnera  made  children  of,  291 . 

Absence,  from  God,  nerpetusl  and  intolerable^  %t 
—from  public  worship,  60.  .     . 

Ab-^nt  suviour,  meaional  of  the,  .-j,  -i^J — love  to 
llie,  296. 

Access  to  the  thi-one  of  gr.ice,  3S  j. 

.Accfssian,  the  kinu's,  lO'i. 

Adam,  1*2— his  fall,  '295 — corrupt  nature  from,  333, 
41 1 — first  and  second,  19,  268. 

Adoption,  '/(I,  312— and  election,  256. 

Advocate,  Christ  our,  318,  3-20. 

Affections,  inconstant, JK — unsanctified,4]4 — spiri- 
tual, described,  3:.i— desiivd,  39-2,  vJ.-J6. 

Afllicled,  Christ's  compassion  to  the,  3&1— prayer 
ofihe,lJO. 

Afliictions  of  body  and  mind,  '2(>4 — of  the  chyrch, 
111— Courage  in,  179— and  death,  under  Pravi- 
dtnce,  283 — aentle,  143 — verv  great,  lf*i,  140— 
sanctifit'd,  n9  of  saints  and  sinn-TS,  different, 
131 — hope  in ,  18,  60, — support  and  profit  undi-r, 
177— without  rejection,  122— removed  by  prayer. 
47,  48,  l*>i— submission  to,  57,  i84,  -233,  306,  3^^ 
— comfort  under,  3^19,  359— the  trial  ot  our 
graces^  90. 

Aged,  saints  flourishing,  1  '9  prayer  and  ?ong,  «3 
— rcUfCiion  and  hope, 97  -sinner,  at  death,  -iSa. 

All  in  all,  God,  187,  376,377. 

All-sufficience,  ofGod,  45,  47— of  Clirist,  238  of 
grace,  in  duty  and  in  suffering,  '2iy. 

Almost  Christian,  411. 

Alms,  or  liberjlity,  54. 

Amiable  deportment,  -^52. 

Anchor,  hope  an,  3U). 

Angrls  b»d,  ihtMr  fall,  3^4— punished,  and  man 
saved,  378,  371)— Tanqui^hed  and  miserable,  33d, 

Angels  good,  guardian,  49,  l->7— Iiappv  at  the  con- 
version of  sinners,  383— ministry  of,  331,  387— 
praise  the  Lord,  145,  3a»— present  in  churches, 
t^Ch^ttl  1 19  ^^i^'^'*"^''*  **''"'*''  230,23L-«ub3ect 

Antichrist, 'hiiVuin,  '247,  267,369. 
Apuailes  commission,  30^. 

^rK  placed  in  Zion,  191.         ^         i 
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AMrenthm  »f  Cbrist.  i,  92. 365. 

Ashamed,  not  of  Chri;>t,  nor  his  goepel,  254,  S9Jk 

431. 
AMirtance.  in  spiritual   warfare,  196,  905,  36»— 

against  sin  and  satan,  ?49. 
AMurance  ot'beaTcn,  2-i6— of  the  lore  of  Cbritt,  23$, 

3&i. 
Atheism,  practical,  13. 51. 
(ttonemfnt  i)rchri(t,254,  402, 433. 
(ttriliutts,  divine,  416,416,  4I~. 
Authority,  cirii,  froEp  Ctxl,  105. 
kvenjser,  Cod  an,  of  his  saints,  389. 

MBES,  new  born,  in  religion,  31-2. 

utbylunt  see  antichrist. 

lackslideri,  in  distress,  36— pardoned,  110,  18^ 

restored,  16. 
tackslidinn.  and  returns,  333. 
(anquet  of  ditine  love,  274.  427. 
tapmtn.  2fi5— and  circumcision,  39^cbi1dren  de- 

foted  to  Cod  by,  298,  302— picacliing,  and  U»e 

Lord's  supper,  401— believers  buried  with  Christ 

in,  302 

eatific  vision,  360,  365,  404. 
entitiides,  2if2. 
eiieving  to  salration,  292. 

(.■liever,  described,  312— death  and  burial  of  a,  3fH. 
rauty,  of  Christ,  63,  278— of  his  righteousness, 
62,  211— of  Uie  churcU,64, 277— of  gospel  preaclt- 
ers,236. 

rtli,  does  not  convey  grace,  291— new,  290— of 
Ciirist,  ia5,230,231,i>7,26i»-  roiraclei  at  his,  3^9. 


aspheiTiT,  complained  of,  16. 
leitsed.  the,  " "  -^    '    "     * 


,  described,  1,  2,  44, 392— the  dead  in 
the  Lord,  240. 
esscdness,  only  in  Cod  and  Christ,  •:44,  776,  377— 
of  heaven,  256, 372— of  gospel  times,  23t'. 
cssiiig,  of  Cod,  on  business,  187. 
essings,  of  providence,  210— of  a  family,  187,  19^ 
—of  a  nation,  206— of  the  spring,  8S— of  the  gos- 
pel, 266.  968. 

lyod,  of  Christ,  cleansing,  T7,  96.  235,  294,  374— 
ihe  Mral  of  the  NewTest.  421— and  flesh,  our  food, 
UO.  431— Spirit,  and  water,4'25— andof  Abel,  390. 
astlng.  excludrd,  2iX),  2.6— in  Christ,  424,  431. 
ok.  ofGods  decrees,  38r^-of  life,  3*9— of  nature 
ind  of  scripture,  2G,  li:/,  170. 
■•ad,  of  life,  422. 

ttain,  prayer  for,  91— praise  to  God  from,  321, 
{75. 

>therly,  lore,  192— reproof,  903. 
sinoss,  of  liiti,  blessed,  187. 

:SAR,  tiieducsof,  406. 

I,  the  gospel,  iaa— accepted,  427. 

I'an,. Israel  led  to,  151— lost^  through  unbelief, 

JJ^t-^nd  heaven,  148. 

•e,  divine,  over  the  saints,  47. 

es,  and  woe«,  man  b6rn  to,  ;i83„„,ed  by  Google 
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narnal,  mind,  269— J!>y«>  pwtcd  with,  3B6,  JOn^ 
reason,  humbled,  d36>  '237* 

tausc,  oar,  left  with  Cod,  283.     , 

Ceremonies,  without  religioD,  Tain,  304. 

Cltange,  a  religious,  by  the  gospel,  400. 

aiaracters,  and  titles  of  Christ.  314.  315.  31^  317, 
3IH,  319, 320— of  true  Christians,  312. 

Charity,  and  love,  306, 307— and  uncharitableoess, 
304— to  the  poor,  54,  59— blessings  attending,  136^ 
159. 160. 

Chastisement,  see  afflictions. 

Children,  in  tlic  covenant.  2S6— devoted  to  God,  in 
baptism,  302.  395— instructed,  49,  lOS— praising 
God,  i»-Hnade  blessings,  187. 

Christ^  and  Aaron,  314— the  second  Adam,  13,  303 
•—his  all-«ifficiency.  31— his  ascension,  36,  65. 
9'2,]56,1OT— the  beloved,  described,  SfTB— his  cha- 
racters, 314— Ills  church's  foundation,  166— bis 
coming,  tlie  signs  of,  17— his  commtsiiion,  592, 
388,  389— his  condescension  and  glorification^ 
It— the  covenant  made  witli,  119— his  death. 
•  and  resorreciion,  22, 31, 33,  94— his  eKrniry ,  h3 
—exalted  to  hfs  kingdom,  3, 11,  31,  99. 100,  156. 
157— ourexampie,  155— faith  in  bisbloud,77— God 
and  man,230— his  gloryand  grace,  347— his  gloryin 
heaven,  374— .our  hope,  6, 16,  77— his  human  and 
divine  nature,  23*),  237,  '^39, 349— his  incarnation, 
kingdom,  and  judgment.  It,  131, 13&— the  Kin^ 
and  the  church  his  spouse,  62,  64— iiis  kingdom 
among  the  Gentiles,  99,  103— his  love  to  his  ene- 
mies, 50,  155— his  majesty,  177— his  medialorial 
reign,  121,  156,  157— liis  names  and  titles,  237, 
316,319^-his  obedience  and  death,  95— his  offices, 
397— his  personal  glories  and  government,  63— the 
powerand  wisdom  of  God,426— his  resurrection  od 
the  Lord's  da7,i67, 168— his  sacrifice,  58— sent  bf 
the  Father,  382, 3e3-our  strength  and  righteous- 
ness, 98,  ^290-^ls  tafleriogs  for  our  aalvaiion, 
93-hls»eal,96. 

Christian,  life,  248i  390— almost,  411— character  of 
a  true,  312— qualifications  of  a,  19, 36— religion, 
iU  excellence,  397— virtues,  252,  413— the  weak, 
not  to  be  despised,  304. 

Christianity,  the  inward  witness  to,  232. 

Church,  beauty  of  the,  64, 66. 67, 182, 183,  2T7-tlie 
birth-place  of  saints,  118— Duilt  on  Jesus  Christ, 
I6t>-Delight  and  safety  in  it,  38,  106-her 
espousals  to  Christ,  SfTS-oettlement  of,  ]90- 
God  fights  for  her,  30,  65— his  presence  there, 
114,  115,  118, 190— his  garden,  12y-a  gardea  en- 
closed, 378- going  to,  IS%  183— its  happiness 358 
—the  house  of  God,  193— its  increase,  91— 
praying,  in  distress  and  persecution,  61,  113— re- 
stored byprayer,  117,  141, 153— its  safety  in  trou- 
ble, 61,  5M,  255,  358-safety  and  honour  of  a  na- 
tion,66— thespouseofciinst,64— in  the  wilder. 
ness-  111,  ^1— its  worship,  and  order,  «7. 
Church-members.  19,  36.  * 

Circumcision  abolished,  3M. 
Colonies, planted,  154.  *:S.yGoogIe 
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Clothing,  spiritual,  233, 241. 

comfort,  from  tiie  coveotnt  made  with  Cbrlxt,  343 
— from  the  gotpel,  atn— hoUnett  and  pardon,  44 
-  under  sorrows  of  body  and  mind,  34!^,  35t«— 
froni  the  dirine  presence,  399— from  the  dirinc 
promises  and  laiOifulnesi,  Ofiri— from  aociciit  pro> 
Tide  nces,  107,  904. 

communion,  of  Hints,  IW,  19^~or  Christ  with  hlf 
church,  873, 374.  4'il~betweeo  saints  in  hcaren 
and  on  earth,  407— wiih  Clirist.  desired,  ^2^. 

Company  of  saints,  the  best,  20. 

Compassion,  of  God.  145,  307,  3061,  909-«f  Christ. 
to  the  afflicted  and  tempted,  304— of  a  driog  Sa- 
viour. 422,  433. 

condemnation,  by  the  law,  289— none  to  belierer^ 

Condescension,  of  God,  to  our  affairs,  MS,  346— to 
our  worship,  346. 

complaint,  a  genenil,t40— in  sickness,  8— heavy  af- 
flictions, in  mind  and  body,  204. 

Confession,  of  our  porertr,  90— of  sin,  repentance, 
and  pardon,  43, «,  55,  75,  7ft,  71, 189. 

Confidence,  in  God,  25, 23b— under  trials  and  affile* 
tions,  2». 

conqueror,  Christ  a,  23$,  373, 369,  433. 

Conquerors,  believer^  205, 239. 

Conscience^  the  pleawres  of  t  good,  353  a  teiid«r. 
W. 

Consuncy  in  the  gospel,  254. 263. 

Contentment,  christian,  248,  S58-cherisbed,  190. 

Converse  with  tioi,  84,  H5, 89. 

CooTersion,  tlie  author  and  nature  of,  290, 411— ef- 
fected by  ditine  power.  156,  157-tlie  difficulty 
of,  412— the  wonder  ot  friends  and  foes,  186— 
earnestly  desired,  395— the  joy  of  heaven,  29>>> 
praise  for,  411. 

CoRTlction  of  sin,  by  the  law,  389, 299— by  the  crou 
of  Christ,  369,  m 

Coronal  Ion  of  Christ,  276. 

Corrupted  nature,  trora  Adam,  77, 268, 395, 411. 

Corruption,  general,  of  manners,  16. 

Counsel,  and  support,  from  God,  22,  170,  172— to 
young  persons,  49. 

Courage,  Christian,  excited,  254, 263— under  trials, 
359— In  duly  and  sufferings,  236— in  death,  22,  98. 
348— under  persecution,  17i^,  238|  3'23. 

Covenant,  made  with  Abraham,  2.M8, 3ed,  39t^with 
Clirist,  119— children  in  Uie,  :£)8— unchangeable, 
151— lu  promises,  335— sealed,  421— hope  in  the« 
under  temptation,  JIO. 

Covetousness,  244, 361. 

Creation,  oi  the  world,  401— the  new,  290,  396— 
called  to  praise  Uod, 363— and  preservation,  328 
— «nd  providence,  45, 46. 
Creatures,  their  vanity.  45,  47,83, 206, 209,  404— love 
to  the,  clangerous,  348— God  far  above, 'iK^-pra  is. 
ing  God.  215, 36i. 
Crosa,  of  Christ,  our  glory,  43l— benefit  of  the,  434, 

—salvation  by  the,323-repentaate  at  the,  ;j84. 
Crown  of  righteousness,  34&  -^^^   Google 


•rucifixJon,  to  the  worTd^434— of  Christ,  afrcsb,«5» 
Cane,  removed  by  Christ,  402. 
Custom,  in  sill,  4 !2. 

DARKI^ESS,  of  providence,  386.  ^  «^ 

D^v.  of  humiliation,  SS—ofthaDksgiTlDff,  2^37?- 
of  judgment,  71,73,  272.  .    . 

Dead,  in  the  lx>r:t,  biessed,  2iO->to  sin,  bjr  Christ, 
2Si>— raised  by  the  gospel,  400. 

Death  of  Christ,  TOluniHry,  370— ciuaed  by  an, 
36&-and  his  suff(*nng9, 32, 95— and  his  rewinec- 
tioH,  n,  94— grace  and  glory  by  it,  434-        _ 

Death,  of  own,  under  Providence,  283— of  a  wnner 
244,3'22— if  an  aged  sinner,  28S— of  saints  and 
sinners,  63— 3nd  glory  anticipated,  23,  i«-of 
kindrtd,  262— sting  of,  gone,  239— dehTcraoce 
from,  42— desirable,  240,  3S6-dreadful  or  de- 
lightf'Tl,  360— overcome  by  faith,  23^^— triumphed 
over, 231, 382, 366— preparation  for,  216— courage 
in.  21,  34,  35— tlie  eHecl  of  sin,  125— made  easy, 
by  a  View  of  Christ,  339,  428r-and  of  heaven, 
3-19,  359— and  eternity,  233,  337— and  immediate 
glory,  ifcK}— and  the  resurrection,  68,  123,  SSSt 

Deceit  and  flattery,  16.         ,       ,j.    .         .^ 
Deceitfulnew,  of  sin,  406— of  worldly  joys,  327, 
Decreet,  disinc,  380.    •         .   .  .  „^  .  .      ^ 
Dedication,  of  the  soul,  to  Chnst,  367,  421— of  our- 
selves, to  God,  390.  "       r     ■     ,        .    . 
Defence,  God  our,  190, 181, 182— from  sin  aodsataq, 

3— and  salvation,  in  God,  *i,  8J,  368. 
Deity,  of  Jesus  Christ,  2J0, 237, 239, 288, 319. 
Delay,  of  conversion,  339. 

DeliKhi,  in  God,  84,  101,114,  115,  116,  3t4— in  the 
word  of  God,  171,  ITS-in  ordinances,  115,  ia2, 
1  Rl  328  329. 
Deliverance,    national,    375— reasonable,  30:— by 

? raver,  4ft— from  despair,  24— from  de^pdisinns, 
7,  ISG-from  death,  42,  166— persecution,  T8— 
shipwreck,  J53-*lander,  42— temptation,  24— a 
tumult,  165. 
Denial,  of  self,  411, 412. 
Departure,  from  God,  lamented,  33-?. 
Deportment,  a  lovely  and  useful,  252. 
l>epravity,  of  human  nature,  268,  J95,  411,  412-of 
manners,  14,  16.  .  . 

Desertion,  I'l— and  temptation,  lamented,  413-aiid 
.i»ope,  60. 

DesuiAtions,  safety  in»  64. 
Despair,  and  deliverance  from,  24. 
Devices,  satan's,  409,  4i0. 
Devil,  vanquished,  268, 373.    See  Satan. 
Devotion, daily,  79, 193,  SOCMcrvent,  desired,  3» 

—sccnTt,  IG9-^ick-bed,  9,  57. 
»«l»gcnce.  Christian,  260,  i4f52.      " 
Direction,  and  defence^  pr8y«d  for,  d— andpardoo, 

Si^^'ilT'  ?''  dl^tempf  r,  the  soul's.  408. 
D'sumce  Irom  God,  bewailed.  411. 
Wutress,  and  dtfsei  lion,  38, 
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Dominion,  God's  eternal,  afif^— over  the  sea,  368. 
Dominion,  man's,  over  tiic  crc  atures,  10. 
Doubts,  and  fears,  censured,  2^,2b4, 366— 3uppres€* 

■  ed,  5,  42. 

Drunkenness  and  glottony,  153, 

Duties,  religiotis   lOl— to  f;od  and  man,  255,  2PP— . 

help  in,  desired,  i281-aiid  delights  of  heaven.  372. 
EARNEST,  ot  tlie  Spi.  it,  '2iri,  31.i. 
Earthly-mindedneas  lamented,  393. 
^?yp(>  plASues  of,  149. 
Efcciion,  sovereian  and  free,  3C0— in  Christ,  260- 

excludcs  boating,  250. 
End,  of  I  be  world,  3a8, 414— of  the  righteous  and  the 

wicked,  1,2,54. 
Enemies,  disappointed,  3^5— national,  dismayed,  26 

—prayed  for,  50— Iriumplied  orer,  by  Christ,  art 

and  by  Christians,  2:i4— salvation  from  spiritual. 

Enmity,  of  the  carnal  mind,  268— between  Christ 
and  sa^an,  2^5. 

Ebtv,  and  unbelief,  cured,  53. 

Equity,  the  law  of,  255— and  wisdom  of  Provi- 
dence, 13. 

Espousals,  the  church's,  to  Christ,  2r76. 

Eternity,  of  God.  33D-of  his  dominion,  360-aod 
death,  aB"— succeed ing  this  life,  352. 

Evening,  hymns,  7, 282, 325-or  morning,  303,  282, 

Evidence,  of  sincerity,  25,  201— internal,  of  the 

gospel,  232. 
Exaltation,  of  Christ,  to  his  kingdom,  4,  31,  33,  94, 

91*,  156,  157. 
E.vamination,  of  our  state,  39. 
Example,  ol  Christ,  155— of  saints,  400,  401. 

FAITH,  a  living  and  a  dead,  310— ard  assurance, 093 
—and  prayer  of  the  persecuted,  50— In  the  blood 
of  Chnsi,  44,  "6,  77— assiMed  hr  sense,  401— de- 
sired,  3j6— tn  Christ,  our  sacrlfi^Ce,  402— for  par- 
don and  sanctlfication,  374— and  love,  (he  joy  of. 
413— and  sight,  404— and  obedience,  301,  310— 

■  and  repentance,  394— and  salvation,  251,  2^>3— in 
divine  grace  and  power,  83,  18y— in  things  not 
seen,  301, 396--walking  by,  396— without  works, 
dead,  310. 

Faithfulness,  of  God,  120.  149— to  his  promises,  369,* 

310— of  a  Christian,  252. 
Fail,  of  angels  and  men,  334— of  Babylon,  267,  269 

and  recovery  of  man,  2^6,  »>7. 
Falsehood,  bijsphcmv,  oppress  on,  Ac.  16,  80. 
l-amiiy.  blessings,  I«7— government,  140— love  and 

wovship,  192. 
Failier,  God  our,  272,  417. 
Fear,  godly,  176— and  reverence  In  worship,  ISO, 

1J«. 
Fears  and  doubts,  suppressed,  .5,  364. 
Feast,  the  gospel,  427— of  love,  -^74,  428— its  prOTi- 

»ion5,  }3'2— Its  triumphs,  432. 
teivencv,  devotional,  desired,  353,  34l>--cxciled^^ 
.  a(i2— waat  of.  lamented,  336.,  og,zedbyGooQle 
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Few,8«ve4, 4ll»4l3. 

Flattery,  and  deceit  complained  oT  l€. 

Flesh,  and  spirit,  242, 403-and  6lood  of  Christ, 

430,431. 
Follv,  and  madness  of  sin,  408.' 
Food,  spiritual,  233,  did^-Cbrist  ottr«  430,  431. 
Kools,  made  wise,  tSO. 
Foiiiearance,  of  God,  363. 
Forgetfulnesa,  complained  of,  414.       "^ 
Fomrencss,  plentiful  with  God,  189.  190— prayed 

for,  55, 15.   See  Pardon. 
Formality,  in  worship.  tbi»iteped,71.  73— exposed 

and  deprecated,  m 
Forms,  mere.  Tain,  is,  290. 
Foretaste,  heavenly,  35S-desii«d.  329. 
Fortitude,  christian,  2S3-<-xcited,  960,  365, 
Foundation,  Christ,  the  soul's  true,  166 
Fountain,  Christ's  blood,  a  cleansing,  S36,  315, 

374. 
Frailty,  human.  12i,  l^,''a)3~and  folly,  339. 
Freedom,  from  sin  and  misery  in  heaven,  3i2. 
Freeness,  of  tlie  gospel.  233. 
l-retfulness,  the  cure  of,  53.       , 
Fnend,  and  Father,  C;od,  41*7,  418. 
Friendship,  its  blessings,  1^ 
kruits,  of  tbe  Spirit,  40(M>r  holiness  and  grace, 

307— of  ra«Uj,  3»0-of  Chriafs  death,  33-of  the 

gospel,  400, 
Fulness,  of  Christ,  230— of  tlie  Gospel,  233. 
Funeral,  psalms,  56.  Hi,  l23-byau»,  3»,  356.358. 

Set  Death,  Burial. 

GARDBV,  the  Church,  Cod's,  129-Chrisf  s,  2W. 

Garments,  of  salvation,  iSt,  24t . 

Gentiles,  Abraham's  blessing  on  tbe,  298.  398— 
Christ  revealed  to  the,  336,  237.  264,  427. 

Clory,  of  Cod,  infinite,  379-and  grace  intlie  per- 
son of  Christ,  330, 231, 334, 394— in  his  cross  and 
sufferings,  4'2S,  434— of  Christ,  In  heaven,  374-in 
our  salvation,  95. 

Glorification,  aiMl  condescension  of  Christ,  11,63, 

Glory,  and  grace,  prraiised,  115, 136. 

Ciorying,  in  the  cross.  296,  424,  431. 

GIgttQD,  and  drunkard,  109, 152. 

<^.  all  in  ail,  187,  376,  STT-all  seeing,  l'J9,201-. 
all  sufficient,  21, 45,  47,  51— his  belnn,  atlrlbatcs, 
!"?^  P'owdeiice,  51, 87.210— hi»attrlbotes,415,416, 
-'^■*!''^ ■'^"8^'' *»'*>•»  people,  389-hi» care  of 
saints,  9,  47— at  tus  eJturcn,  «55-c»eator  and 
Redcemerv-iHl-^efence  and  salvation,  5,63^62, 
4G>— eternal,  holy  and  sovereign,  l»*-eternal. 
?S^  ?Jl".'2?'V''  'P'  'a^/'^S-bis  faithfulness* 
f?,  Vnritt,  3y4,  436— and  sinnerS  saved,  95,  2B1 
-,i»"  Soodness  and  mercy,  93,  143, 144, 145,  a/7. 
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i-U,  ijo,  }J4,  3.13— and  conuesceitsion,  161,  im 
po(      nature,    89— our    portion,    fi— here    and 

preserver,  Igfl,  182,  U)8— [iresent  in  iiis  cluircli- 
«•,  lly,  llf>-our  retuge  in  piibJtc  troubles, 
bt,  f  5>— our  siiepherd,  34.  35— our  support  and 
coinlort,  IcH—supreme  governor,  105,  iv±  129 
I  (f— his  vengeance  and  compassion.  i)2  IX-- 
unchangeable,  122— liis  universal  dominioiu  145— 
his  wisdom  and  works,   .51,   202 -worth-   of  all 

S'^l'^'t?^'  T'  "^'^'^  213  sfe  aniTsi.H  of 

V  eans ti;ori  the  wcrlJ,3i9^terrible  10  sinnersJiai. 
.0  .d.iess  (.iqod.  13,  143,  I5a,207,  208,S09,a5-f^4 
'*  }f ''.K'^f*  t'tJ'nes,  2J*i-not  ashamed  of  thc,'2d3. 
4  31-its  Messed  ellecis,  250.  400-Us  glo.v.  and 
strcceM,  b%  63,  \>i^  iSfj,  .>-j7,  403-iU  d^'ercnt 
siirct;ss,  A)0-groi;ifies  Gofl,  394-its  invitations 
and  provisions,  m  427,  43i-not  licentious,  294. 
yii,  3K»-a  jovful  sound,  121,  39[--tinics,  their 
blcisedness,  23G~^ts  divine  evidpoce,  407-altes  , 
ed  by  miracles,  335,  3^>l-anc:  raw/2M9--io'ned 
3!*  -disnngUKhed,  Se-iLs  wisdom  and  Braced 
ovA^^el  tejidency,  a07-wors;.ip  antf 

CiS'^^^^'slT"^  magisirjtc!!,  from  God,  40<>_of 
race,  afJopting',  27i-<«)„verting,  41I-eIeclin(r, 
2u-evHlences  ot.  3«,  ^U-in  ex<ucis<-,  4% 
put  convfyt-a  by  p;(rerjts.  2£tl— its  deedom  and 
sovereignty.  3«K>,  37<j  -and  Riory,   114,  l5^?nd 

Uoly  prmciple,  Jl  j_wiibout  merit.  214,  43-jnstI- 

^i.  '.U  ^^^'  *^^^'-  '^^'  ■-'  0-given  us  in  Christ' 
J0>,  J13 -persevering,  i:  g,  ai^and  power.  afS 
alune  ncTies,  2n6-sHnciif  ving,  and  saving,  St 
A>  -ind  glorv.  m.  tlie  p.>rsoD  of  plu-ibt,'*3t7-^ 
'"  /'i'^     o4^'^  ,°*    <^''"^''    -13^-'"    SDfrenn-8. 
and  dnty,  a»,  ^i;  -3U|>.T.iboimdine,  371-liiroac 
tj:^SS^J;!'   '''''    ^^--i^  vco.eance! 
•a<  es.  In  exercise  at  the  imA'%  tal;le,  4:J5, 
•ai  I  uide,  want  ot,  liiineiitcd ,  ,i^,  a&i 
rodtness,  and  goitdnuss  of  Cod.  36d,  4 IG,  417. 
iKlu,  the  divine  counsei  our,  lOl. 
Jilt,  ot  conscience,  relicTcd,  44,  55. 

Al»PINESS,  fn  God  oaly,  376,  377— fn  Cods  otf 

iS^^^i  S^lif,"**  ^H-^^  S!?"'""'  ^-mcn,  describ- 
ed, 43,  44,  2ft2— nation,  Jjoei 
irdness,  of  heart,  379. 
»ti«d,  and  love,  306. 
-•art,  hard^STS^— known  to  Cod.  199 
l^au.S'r^'**'**^?'"*'  336^.327,  339,  333,  350 
^blessedness  and  businesi  of,  2j^n  carni* 
J5.^-freedoin  from  sin  »nd  misery  ifl^"_b1ess- 
rd  socleyr  .IS  330,  4(n-hoped7iV,  bj  ciiHsS 
Gg 
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resurrecUon.iM'i— meditation  of.^l^nSS!*^ 
ifSSkiJgT  3X'-ifivfa.ble,  and  holy,  5294-pro- 
speci  of,  makes  dcaU>  easy,  359. 

HMvenly-mindcanes^,  353-desired,  392. 

Men,  ana  death.  3'22-and  judgment,  9b0,  35  .-or, 
the  vengeauce  of  Ciod,^. 

HMekiali,  thesong  of, 26b.     ,  .  inline  *?». 

High  Priest, Cbrisi our,  ""l,^^"J*°^i^?f^'  1?>. 

Holiness,  its  characters,  m  •^^-^'S!;^*^^'^  '^n 
?i-?l!  promotes.  40»-and  ?"«,  ^4.  30^  3  j 
— lov&d  onlv  by  the  gracious,  l^— a  neci.^ 
ilJ^'PpSlon^or  heaven,^^l-pardon  and 

comlort,  fr-professed,  1*0,   20U      Sec    crai., 

HoS'lTthr^orld.  vain,  381-to  Tnagistrat«,1te 
hSm  fn  afflicUons,'  eo-the  christian's  ancaor. 
^i^in  cS  our  comfort  under  sorrow,  Jc 
«„  JlrVnpU  in  i06-i!iTes light  and  strenuti, 
^gLiroreheli^^s^aO^of  heaven,  by  Christ j 
^S^l^t  on  245-none«c»udcd from,  251--an.l 
?«;err:^aJST?ying.  and  «^^^^^^ 

tlie  Lord's  day,  167.  <wo  «-  a» 

^236,  •l37lSnnerpardoned,  3u6-wurship  of  hca- 
Hlmi'li^o-n,  for  a  dayof  14.  S^J^-^^^f  ^^'^^  ^' 

ll?^rites,  known  and  tbhonwl  of  CoJ.'TO.Tl.aoa, 

isa- «r«'sv.?'.'fd:  a-n>.n..io„,  m 

I,Subi:ity"f  God,.n<l  Ijis  co^cnan.,  1J2,  l=T 

Slls.  fo%rnn'^'4*-'"'Port2nce  uf  regarding, 
'2e!S— accepled*  'jTii. 

5lS'"d^H-re^/frKgV^'a.d^ 
''S,  Hn,  UB,  151,  196,  iu8-theiirebelhon  and 
SSnisim.cnt,  109,  llO-p»nished,  and  pardoned, 
l5i— travels  oi,  in  tht  wilderness,  i3i>  *oK 
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talouST*  the  soul's,  of  Iut  own  love  to  Cbrist,  8B1. 

»Un,  ine  baptift,  his  messige,  2f.i. 

>shua,  Aaron,  and  MojC,  3:^. 

>y,  in  Christ,  tUough  uuseeo,  2^6— earthly,  ao4 
deceitful,  parted  wit!i,  326,  S21—o(  faiUi,  413. 
heavenly,  upon  earth/33s,  3'i3— spiritual,  restor- 
ed, 36 1 — in  Christ's  presence,  eiernil,  305— •f 
conver5»on,  186— in  lieaven,  ou  a Binaer's conrer- 
sion,  2J-2. 

u-lfimeat,  day  of,  7!,  "JJ,  26 ',272— certain,  3^4^ 
Clu-ist  conaing  to,  270— <<nd  ii«ll,  357— and  mercy 
IJ-^ignity  of  the  rigiueoj?,  at  the,  216. 

tust,  the,  described,  1  ■,  5t. 

justice,  252 — of  God,  26.3— an  1  mercy,  257— of  Pro- 
▼idence,  13-rtruth,  toward  men,  20. 

I  us  I  Location,  compleic,  236— free  44,  183— by 
faith,  not  by  works,  289,  296 -and  sanctification, 
241,  374. 

KING,  our,  the  care  of  heareo,  31— a  good,  coiv* 

trasted  with  at>Mni,  105. 
Kingdom,  of  Christ,  31, 137— among  men,  241,  3T2 

—of  God,  supreme,   369— eternal,  3jO— of  our 

Ood,  wliat  composed  of,  30i. 
Knowledge,  desired,  28,   173— and  faith,  293— of 

Cbristcrucifird,  ita  excell^'ncy,  391— given  to  true 

seekers,  Q^j—'mvins,  fn>m  Cod,  2J6,  337— vain, 

without  love,  343. 

LAMB,  slain,  oraise  to  the,  229,  244, 270-cAnqaor« 
the  roaring  lion,  337— takes  away  sin,  402— Ms 
book  of  life,  3(9, 380. 
Law,  of  God,  or  love,  299— its  equity,  255— con- 
vinces of  8in,299— condemtis,  but  cannot  save,  as& 
3J3, 394— delight  in  the,  1, 2,  171— and  gospel,  di«. 
tingttisbed,  392— joined,  391— sins  against  the, 
300. 
Liberality,  to  the  poor,  54,  59— rewarded,  59, 158, 

159,160. 
Liberty,  spiritual,  asserted,  295— of  coascience,406. 
Life,  of  man,  de-cribed,  3 1:^— frail,  succeeded  by 
eternity,  352— wonderfully  preserved,  32S  33i^ 
short  and  miserable,  and  God  good,  343, 354— the 
day  ofgrace.aad  hops,2a6— ofaGhnsii8n,hidden, 
248— and  riches,  tlieir  raoity,  €7- short  and  fee- 
ble, 122, 123, 205. 
Light,  Ciirist  the,  of  Jews  and  GentiW,  240,  264— 
and  salvation,  by  Christ,  284,  290,  291.  »H.  385, 
'Ji^,  396— in  darkness,  by  God's  presence,  35t< 
— gjven  to  the  blind,  2J6, 237. 
Living^  their  privileges  above  tiie  dead,  262. 
Long-suffering,  divine,  364, 383. 
LOBgiox,  afterCod,  and  his  house,  60, 84, 85, 85— for 
comfort,  115, 3cl»-for  heaven,  i!«6, 333— for  holi- 
ness, 175— for  the  beatific  vision,  365,  404. 
Lord>s-day,  86, 86, 1S8, 167— morning,  r,  27, 28, 84, 

328,363. 
lord's-supper,   420,   to   435— instituted,  42<>-and 
iMtptiim,  491— gracM  exercised  at  the.  435— pri>- 
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vision  at  the,  430, 43»--the  Insiitutor  at  the,  ?!>- 
a  triumphant  least,  43*2,  guests  at  the«  admiriBf, 

Lore,'  of  God.  in  sending  hit  Son,  292, 393, 9B3- 
bc;tertlianlire.  85,  a^-'listinsuishing,  236,  SS:, 
37&-unchangeable,  122, 238, 2S5. 

Love,  orciirist,  tu  .dinners,  oO— to  the  church,  2S) 
—in  dying,  433  its  strengtli,  281— ihed  abroad  in 
the  heart,  308— iU  banquet,  214,  427. 

Lofr,to  God,  and  our  neighbour,  2&«&— inconstant, 
332— pleasant  and  powerful,  343. 

Jjovc.  to  Christ,  strong,  380— to  the  unseen  Sariour, 
2^ 

Love,  brotherly,  192— to  enemies,  155— and  wor- 
siiip,  in  a  faTnilr,  193— to  the  creature,  dan- 
gerous, 348— and  charily,  307— and  hatred,  306 
— «iper1or  to  knowledge,  faith,  and  hope,  34J 
— ffciigion  Tain  without,  308. 

Ijixury,  punished,  i09— pardoned,  ibi, 

I,7iDg,  hated,  140,  85?. 

MADNESS,  orsfn,  406.  " 

Magistrates,  their  authority  from  Cod,  105— adriee 
to,  3, 4,  ^--honour  due  to,  406— qualifications  and 
duties  of,  ide— warned,  81,  113. 

Man,  his  wonderful  formation.  200  his  dominion 
over  tlie  creatures,  10— his  fall  and  recovery,  '^"^ 
mortal,  and  Christ  eternal.  I42— 4)i9  ranitT,  m 
mortal,  56,  Vli.  124,  iOo.  283— his  frailty,'  and 
folly,  339    iared .  and  angeh  punished,  378,  37^. 

Mariners,  psalms  for.  I53. 154. 

Marriage,  the  nivsiical,  (>4. 

Martyrs,  glorified,  2'Xi. 

Mary,  song  of  Uie  v  irgin,  «». 

Master,  oi  a  famrly,  140. 

Mediator,  access  by  a,  to  the  throne  of  grace,  3S5. 

Meditation,  and reiiremeiit,  .iyi— on  tljc  word,  171, 
17'^— on  heaven,  4l3. 

Meelcness,  304— learned  of  Christ,  305. 

Melancholy,  reproved,  »4>  -  and  iiope,  |06. 

Mercies,  national,  3.M,  337— «pirilual  and  tempo* 
ral,  aj,  143, 144 — innuciKrahle,  .HiS— everlasting, 
l^b— and  judgmeiits,  13-  goodness,  and  truth,  51, 
119,  «43.  1208,  a09. 

Mercy,  of  God,  the  cause  of  salvation,  297. 

Merits,  of  Clirist,  405— human,  disclaimt-d,  20. 

Messiah,  Jesus  the  tn»e,  327. 

Michael's  war  with  the  dragon,  26B. 

Mind,  carnal,  968. 

Ministers,  commission  of,  305— ordained,  I!)0, 

Ministry,  ofangels,  33<,  387,  38b— of  liie  gOSpcl, 
welcome,  236.  ^    . 

Miracles,  at  the  birth  of  Christ,  and  in  hit  Ufe, 
^•atli,  and  resurrection,  JbV— in  lite  «ilderBta», 

Misery,  and  shorlnen  of  life,  34a-of  being  without 
O'Kl  in  the  world,  ;3r-3— of  sinners,  1,  2— and  sin, 
banished  irom  heiivt'i),  ..7» 

**J«"-^™»'",  meeijiigs,  t»j,  iv,   loO,  I5'5>  lOT,  165, 
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If orniag.  hyniM  for  the,  €^  a81-«r  crening,  38^ 

MortalitTf  of  mm.  56/67,'  196— the  effect  of  sin,  i«5 

—and  hope,  1  ^^.^nd  Cod's  cteraity,  123,  IIM— 

mod  Christ's  eternity,  142 
Mortification,  to  the  world,  by  the  cross  of  Christ, 

4M— by  a  «if  ht  of  God,  344— to  sio,  by  the  cross, 

384* 
Mooes,  Aaron»  and  Joshua,  SBa-aod  Christ,  963,300. 
Mourniof,  for  sin,  76. 
Mysieri«»,  revealed,  336,  237. 

NAMES,  and  titles,  of  Christ,  9Sn,  314, 316, 317,  31$, 

Marions,  blest  and  punished,  134~happy,  where 
Cod  dwells.  45— deliTerance  of,  105, 106,  184. 

Nativity,  Chrht'a.  see  birth. 

Nature,  book  or,  and  scripture,  38, 29,  iTS— and 
«race,  -iSB,  294— corrupt,  from  Adam,  385— of 
fallea  nan,  sinful,  I6f  iGB— the  works  of,  to  be 
dissolved,  3»,  414. 

Megligeoce,  complained  of,  in  rrlliion,  339. 

irew,  birth,  290— creation,  3j6— creature,  descri- 
bed, ;ii9— covenant..premiaes,  S3&— Kaglaod,  a 
IMalro  for,  15t. 

November,  the  firtli  of,  163, 184,  375. 

OBBDIENCE,  to  Christ,  300— flowing  from  love,  343, 

aso— better  tlian  sacrifice,  70— sincere,  35, 49. 50^ 

201— the  highest  ivisdooi,  1.V7. 
Offices,  of  Christ,  318, 3i9, 397. 
Old  age,  flourishing  in  religion,  129— unconverted, 

298— reflection  and  hope  of,  97. 
Olive-tree,  wild  and  good,  296. 
Omnipotence,  285— our  streoglh,  iM»-«ad  grace, 

368. 
Omnipresence,  199, 201. 
omniscience,  19i^,  201,  415,  416. 
Oppression,  punished,  i4, 16. 
Ordinances,  delight  in,  388,  329. 
Original  sin,  268, 295. 

PAIN,  comfort  under,  349,  431. 

Paradise,  on  earth,  338, 353, 355. 

Pardon,  bought  at  a  dear  pncc,  422— for  the  great- 
est siiis,  371— broufh'  to  our  senses,  420— and 
sanctitication,  374— lioliness  and  comfort,  6-^od 
peace,  through  CurtK,390— of  backslidings,  110— 

«  and  direction,  37— prayed  for,  7i)— and  conies  ■ 
sion,  4-),  44— plenltful  with  God,  1B9,  371-^nd 
strength,  from  Christ,  290.  291, 434. 

Passion^  evii,  lamented,  242. 

Passover,  Chri«t  our,  409. 

Pastures,  spiritual,  34, 35— of  Christ,  desiird,  273. 

Patience,  under  afflictions,  57— under  dark  provi- 
dences, 36&-in  mental  daiiincss,  106,  189— un- 
der the  world's  frowiti,  53-of  God,  364,  383. 

Pattern,  Christ  the  Cnristian's,  400,  401. 

Peace,  of  conscience,  35>-and  holiness.  49^Mith 
mco,  desired,  laO. 
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tuSjnt  391-of  Christ's  rigbteonsiww,   iUi^-^f 
.  hoUiwiTiBhW'en.  »4, 3Tft-of  luippmew,  256, 

pert^rtlons,  of  God.  156. 4l6-di»liiyed  in  the  gM- 

pci.»4-sWmii«lntViecro«,446. 
X^eiTMCiited  saints,  praying  and  pleading,  ill,  ii^ 

I5S  r  pr5?rrand  l^aith,  50-God  their  aveng«^ 
Fwwcuilon,  cditige  and  peRe«era»cc  under,  IT* 

Pe1^'irp-X'd?\   »8^>-tl*lr  folly    19- 

fteaereraxice.  of  the  saints,  185,  9*0,  303,  jsm— 
uSr  perseculion,  and  trials,  iTi^o  glory,  cer- 
tain.  246, 246,  309.  ■ 

Pharisee,  and  publ>can»  **•„ 

Pliysician,  Clinst  our,  29^,  408. 

Piety,  instructions  in,  48. 

s;f:rf£e^a«isSi?'^^  ««'» '^^•'-rf. 

PllSii^'without  repining,  ^STk-the  promises.  174 

Pi7i5;e^%^»/&"^t  •  ,oj>d «««:. 

•dCTce^a-dangerotsensuaJ,  381-sintuJ,  for- 

PoUution,  removed,  and  prevented,  235. 

Poor,  charity  to  them,  54, 59.  , 

Portion,  the  best,  6-God  our  only,  3T6,  3T7-of 

saintiand  sinners.-S3, 53, 
Po'.tcr,  and  tlieciay,3fjO.  «        .    -» 

Poverty,  of  spirit,  2y2,  ^»-«5««?^Acri^  -« 

of  faith,  SJ8,  3ia-of  grace  and  sin,  40j-oi  the 

PowlS  Al,  vanquished  by  Christ,  31J,  432. 

practical,  atheiim,  18,5i,52-relig.on,  64,  310- 
tcndency  ofllie  gospel.SO", 

Praise,  to  God,  118,  20ci,  -^"Ol-our  Creator.  13 ^  139, 
—for  creation,  and  providence,  -ib,  Ub-crt-a- 
lioS.  and  redimpUon.  34l^^t»y  preservation, 
S ^"-eniinent  deliverances,  Hb-Jchverance 
iSmi  death,  43.  166-private  deWraocrt,  !«-- 
general,  for  the  gOspel,.  l^n-^r  h«'^»».  re- 
stored, 41,  164— for  hearing  prajer,  90,  14I-- 
nBd  pHblicpra>er,  86~for  protection,  grace,  and 
truth,  81-«for  providence   and  grace,  51,  89, 

Praise,  lo  the  Kedeemer,  62,  63, 229,2W,  271^4, 
3^:3,  345— for  redeeming  grace,  367,  3W,  383- 
fijv  lemut^ions  overcome,  34— impertect  op 
effrOi,  323,  340— from  angels,  336-froHi  chil- 
dren, la— from  all  saints,  216,  SlT^rom  all  na- 
tions, 164,  ]6&-^rom  ail  creatures,  S14, 215, 363. 

Vraise,  to  the  Trinity,  436,  439. 

Frayer,  answ«red,  47,  «8,  90,  117— of  the  chnrcb, 
in  distress.  111— and  fatth,  of  persecuted  saints. 
50, 80-4Dd  hope,  40— for  deliWiaAceiod  «o«- 
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>rt,  llj^  947— h^rd,   and  Zion  rMtored,  141 
•^nd  praite  for  deliverance,  48— and  for  pardon* 
<b,  15,  77— In  time  of  war,  30. 
;iiching«    success    ol^  desired,     4L4— different 
uccess  of,  301— pleasing,  and  profitable,  236— 
>apttsm,  and  the  Lord's  supper,  401. 
sdestination,  of  Christ  ana  his^ople,  266— sore- 
reign  and  distinniishing,  300, 778. 
esence,  of  God,  in  worshib,  328— our  light  lo 
iarkness,  358— our  life,  3T6,  3T7, 380— our  support 
in  death,  348— desind,  livinuand  dying,  390. 
«sence,  of  Christ,  in  wonhip,  279,  328,  329— at 
his  table,  37a-the  life  of  the  soul,  380— malict 
death  caav,  210,  339. 

rest!"  liioTi,  in  p;il.)hr  ;hingers,  f)4,126 — brdav  and 
III       ,        ,  i     ,       ;  -  !!  our  lives.  Mi,  '32'i,'  33i, 
—of  tlic   soul,  2i^3~from  sin  and   death,  2Gi — 
and  dissolution  of  this  world,  3'28. 
resumption,  and  despair,  409,410, 
ride,  236,  237— abased,  2J0,  -tai— and  Immility,3a; 
— atlieism,  anJ  opore^tbton,  puni^ihrd.  It,  ]6, 
'riestljood,  of  Christ,  156, 167,  314,  390— Levitical, 
ending  in  him,3CJ7. 
rivileges,  of  ttie  gaspel,236. 
' rod i gal-son,  303. 

Tonuses,  and  faithfulness  of  Cod,  361— of  the  cove- 
nant, 235— fulfilled  in  Christ,  '269.  399— and  truth 
of  God,  unchangeable,  310— our  security,  30,356, 
—pleaded,  174. 
Tophccies,  and  types  of  Christ,  399. 
Prophecy,  and  inspiration,  4(>7. 
?rophet,  Christ  our,  Priest,  and  King,  318,  319,  397. 
[•iO^iperitv,  dangerous,  54,  7y,  lOJ,   102— and   vain, 

67,3)3. 
rrotecUon,  from  spiritual  enemies,  369— truth  and 
grace,  81— by  day  and  night,  i80, 181, 182— of  the 
church,  l»5,  234. 
Providence,  divine,  directing  human  affairs,  31G-> 
over  aiiictions  and  death,  283-.dar1i  viewed  by 
faith,  386— its  wisdom  and  equity,  13— and  crea-i 
tion,46, 1%,  196— and  perfections  of  God,  Sl- 
its mystery  unfolded,  102— recorded,  107,  108-* 
in  air,  earth,  and  sea,  45,  46,  120,  146, 210. 
Provisioni,  of  ilie  gospel,  233,  427— of  the  Lord't 

table,  4J2. 
prudence,  Clirlstian,  and  xeal,  56. 
Punlshmrnt,ofsinners,l,2,15— ofunbe]iefen,292,39« 
Purity,  of  heart,  its  blessedness,  299— of  heavenly 
bliss,  '£A. 

QUALIFICATIONS  of  a  Chrlstlaa,  19, 36. 

Quarrelsome  neighboun,  180. 
Quiclcening,  grace.  In  regeneration,  290— desired, 
178,310. 

RACK,  the  Christian,  263. 
Reading  the  scriptures,  173. 
Reason,  feeble,  m-camal,  humbled,  236,  23V. 
Recovery,  praise  for,  from  sickness,  41,  164— fror 
tke  nuns  ot  lb«  fall,  968, 367, 411, 412. 


Kestneration,.  ^3,  «*- 

Keliclon,  Ibfe  ChrMian, 

of;  307,   4iiJ— !»lea-:ure 

witlioiu  \oft',  U(»— flou 
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KeconoiUation,  in  Christ,  383^  3g3,  405. 
Bedemtption,  by  Ctirtst,  29cr,  291,  a^s—by  price, 

422— and  twwef,  337— Jind  protection JjfflC—pmise 

for,  361,  is:,  383. 
Kestneratiofi,.  ^5,  396-  its  nature  and  aatlior.  250. 
~    '  '        ■  •  —   -  j^n^  its  excellence,  397 — duties 
.    sasures  oC,  338,  aVJ,  3S6— vain 
.  ,  U(»— flourishing,  in  old  age,  129. 
nenoTation,  desired,  395, 1 6. 
Keoentancf,  cooCcgsion  and  pardon,    43,   44 — and 

faitii  in  tlic  blood  o.'  Chrisl,  76— of  the  prodical, 

3JX3— 4t  the  cross  of  Christ,  ^26,  384— ui*es  loy 

111  Iieaven,  '29'i—t: fleeted  by  divine  gooduess,  3S4. 

383. 
Ilrproac I),  Removed,  42.  -     • 

Rk- proof,  beneficial  tXO. 
lic^igtMUon,  10  ufflfctions,  67,  I84-^o  the  wHl  oT 

Cod,  190— to  berearing  providences,  3M,  a(x2. 
Resolutions,  holy,  177. 
Ke»t,  none  on  «aiCt)>,  4()4— promised  by  Christ,  3Q& 

— comulcte  in  heaven,  37i 
Restoration,  from  backsliding,  3S— ft-ota)  sorrows 

and  sins,  198— by  prayer,  117, 164— of  Slon,  141. 
Kourrection,  of  Christ,  22, 363— and  his  ascension, 

3,  4,  365— H  ground  of  faith,  31^9— gives  hope  of 

heaven,  'M3— of  the  body.  23, 233, 38«— and  death, 

b»— hope  of  the,  21,  J8&-of  a  saiot,  and  death  ' 

of  a  sinner,  61). 
Rest,  true,  not  on  earth, 4T)f. 
Reiireirent,  and  meditatio)i,392. 
Kevclation,  divine,  417— eiceHency  of  the  Cims- 

tian,  3B7. 
Revenge,  against  our  sins,  234. 
Reverence,  due  to  Cod,  333— in  divine  worship, 

120,  138. 
Revivals,  reliaious,  prayed  for,  63,  99,  117. 
Revolution,  the  En>2lish,  10.^. 
Riches,  the  Chriaian's,  aui— earthly,  compared 

with  grace,  20tJ— their  vanity,  €1,  €9,  353. 
Righteous,  temper,  and  character  of  the,  afr,  312 

—their  companv,  '20,  150. 176— thtir  happy  end, 

;M0— and  the  wicked, distinguished.  2, 54. 
Righteousness,  Chr.sts,  ISJG— our  robe,  241— and 

strenfth,  in  Christ,  98,  284.  2:^,  291-interiuI 

desires,    175— our   own,    insuthcienl,    40fc^re- 

nounced,  '>J6,  297. 
Ruin,  of  Babylon,  247,  267. 
liulers.  good,  described,  139— from  God,  M6-ad-. 

risetf,  3,  4,  5-^wanied,  11  J. 

SACRIFICE,  Chrlst»s,  our  atonement.  96— ilie  no- 
blest, AJ,  5.^:ill  sufficient.  75,  77— faith  io,  402- 
,  »•»«  «ncarn«lion,  5s— and  rnterccssion,  lyii. 
safety.  In  God,  83-in  the  covenant,  310— of  sjints, 
in  Ibe   hand  ol   Christ,  310— in   heaven,  3TJ- 
r  ?«''e^<^rs,  3e9-at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  ati— 
of  the  church,  234,  i58-in  dangers,  126-an(lilt- 
JlJtht,  10  the  church,  39-in  naflonai  desolaiions, 
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tints,  characters  or,  312 — beloved  in  Clirist,  2fif>— 
happy,  and  sinsers  miserable,  l — and  ^inn^T!;, 
dincrence  of,  2 — disiinRuished  by  (he  Judge,  idO 
— tlie  best  company,  2!) — communion  of,  4'il — 
God  their  avenger,  ^iB^y— God's  caiv  of  his,  41 — 
safe,  in  etil  times,  16, 64— secure,  in  pubh'c  dis- 
ease)*, VIG,  12"— tlieir  portion,  ■Z3-— (iwell  in  hea- 
ven, 36 — corrected,  lEiough  |>ardoned,  I'M,  151, 
15-^— aintcUon  ot,  moderated,  lb6— death  and 
burial  of,  322— conducted  to  heaven,  151— 
iudtfing  the  world,  -il.*— rewarded,  at  last,  tii>— 
in  glory.  256— and  sinners,  their  end,  1,  !5,  j4. 
acr.^ment:;,  their  use,  4ul. 

Alvation,  a  joviul  souml,  STJ— bv  Christ,  93,  118; 
j^l_in  ti!-'  ci>>sj,  :>:J— of  great  sinners,  SIW— of 
sai  1  -  .     iT,  .'JO-: — .^n^i  triumph,  i^. 

inc:i  ■  ::c:.  ■,>!, .  r.  ■■■.\  1 ,  1 7:— by  Clirist,  290,  2yi,3y6; 
atan'H  tempianona,  lo<  mm,  41U. 
atiMfactioTi,  Christ's,  •/54. 

cripiures,  the  sacred,  c-.mpared  with  the  book  of 
nature,  2>J,  at»— their  perfection,  172— their  ra- 
ri«'ty,  and  excellence,  l~3--deligbt  in  the,  171, 
HbH- nolinen  and  comtbi-t  from  the,  172— praise 
for  the,  2«5. 

ca,  God's  dominion  over  the,  3G2. 
eaman'it  song,  154. 

»l(-confidcnce,  vsin,  238— relinquished,  2i€. 
elf-denial,  commanded  bv  Christ,  411.  412. 
i-lt-dedicalion,  entire,  a.O-joyful,  Jt>7. 
elf-«xaiDination,  %),  201. 

eh-righteousness,  J06— iiisuflic.ent,  406— renoun* 
ced,  296. 

anas,  asisisting  faith,  4<il. 

erijcnl,  tlic  braaen,  2S"7.  • 

ervice.  Cod's,  the  highest  joy,  &5,  86. 
hame,  unchristian,  2>t. 

Iiecp,  lost,  restored,  3155— the  weakest,  safe 
in  Christ,  309. 

lu-phcrd,  Goil  a.  34,  35    Christ  a.  312. 
ickness,  and  recover>',  8.  41, 164, 2GH. 
gilt,  •(  God,  in  his  huu!>e,  393— mortifies  to  the 
world,  32y,  314— of  ciir:--i,  makes  death  easy, 
240,  420— in  heaven,  333,  Ji5. 
in,  original,  2Hl»— and  MCtuai,  confessed  and  par- 
doned, 75,  "7— and  chastisement;  lOy;  151— in- 
duelling,  conviction  of,  uii^^^— against  the  law, 
and    the    gospel,  300— evii  oi',   334— deer  in  ul- 
ness  oi,  406— custom  in,  412— follv  and  m.idncss 
of,  408— tlie  cause  oi'Chi  ist's  dt^ath,  3l'B,  L>;k— re.* 
solutions  against,  3&>,  3HA  ■  crucified,  2^:}- and 
rais;;r* ,  banished  from  heaven,  372. 
iii.ii,  andsion,  407. 

incerity,  43, 201,  252— or  eridenccj  of  grace, 39— 
profcs^d,  170,  201— proved,  and  rewarded,  25—' 
and  hypocrisy,  'JW. 

inner,  man  a,  by  nature  and  practice,  18— cur« 
sed,  and  siint  happy,  2,  15— atrd  ^aini'si  poriior^ 
2,  23,  54,  TO— the  vilest,  saved ^  2y4— his  death, 
terrible,  3S(^^be  rich,  d^ing,  244  iU«  ag«d^ 
dyiig,  289. 
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9iMien,  delayiag,  wsrned,  133. 

Sloth,  spiritual,  lamented,  315,  310. 

soldier,  the  Christian.  366— psalms  for  a.  96,  82. 

Sobs,  of  Cod,  their  chantcter  and  privileges,  312- 

Sorrow,  rodly,  for  sin,  a^Jd—comfort  under,  341, 

•3S9*-ror  the  pious  dead,  restrained,  3S2. 
Q,oul,  Talae  of  the,  3;n— of  a  sinner,  on  a  deilth-bed, 

3i>a^-of  a  saint,  beautitUlly  arrayed,  34  (. 
Sovereignty,  of  God,  285, 41-,413-of  grace,  236,231. 
Spirit,  water,,  and  blood,  425—given  at  Christ's  as- 
cension, 93— miniCHlous   gifts  of  the,  403— his 
olSces  and  operations,  39B— liis  witnessing  and 
sealing,  313--))is  worl(,  powerful  and  gracious, 
%«,  41  l,-.fl (tending  the  word,  aO&— tite  earnest  of 
haaven,  296-^is  teaching,  and  influence  desired, 
76,  n3,  278,  340. 
Spiritual-mindedness,  169- 
Spouse,  of  Christ,  tiie  church,  64— her  beanty,  3T7 

—her  request,  2Sl. 
Spring,  89. 

Storm,  and  tbimder,  40— imprOTCd,  357. 
Strait-gste,  411,412. 
.  Strength,  everlasting,  in  God,  234,  249,  QB^-^rom 
Christ,   98— Jbr  the  weak,  2iS— and  risUteoas- 
ness,  in  Jesus.  284, 290, 2:*1— of  divine  grace,  198. 
Submission,  and  deliverance,  30^— to  afflictions,  57 
—to  dark  providences.  385— and  hurailiiy,  190— 
and  pleading,   1k4— encouraged  and  re-warded, 
306— to  Christ,  recofflTnended,  3,  4,  5. 
Succeas,  of  the  gospel,  28, 156,  157,  i37. 
Kufterings,  of  Ciirist,  great,  345,  430— and  death  of 

Christ,  33— and  kingdom  of  Christ,  33. 
Sufficiency,  of  pardon,  371— of  grace,  233. 
Summer,  anl  winter,  210. 

Support, and  counsel,  from  Cod,  2i— and  comfort, 
in  God,  131,  1T7— for  the  afflicted,  and  tempted. 
S38-un'ler  trials,  78,  S19,  358— in  prospect  of 
deatli,  2X). 
Supremacv,  divine,  389. 
Surety,  Christ  our,  and  sacrifice,  59. 
Sympathy,  Chriiit's,  to  the  weaK  and  tempted,  394, 
349,  422. 

TEACHING,  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word,  173. 

Temjitations,  of  the  world,  conquerd  by  faith,  381 
—in  MCkiiess,  ov«-rcorae,  9— of  the  devil,  1^ 
40  »,  4 lO-and  desertions,  lameoted,  4l3-hope 
under  siurp  and  long,  :>10— strength  and  support 
under,  3,  24,  78.  2>H. 

Tempted,  cnrlsfs  compassion  to  the,  304. 

Tempter,  satan  the,  18. 

l^stamcnt,  or  covenant,  tlie  New,  sealed.  421. 

Thanks,  public,  for  private,  mercies,  164,  166. 

Thank8gnrinp,for  viclorv,  ;187. 

Throne,  of  grace,  accessible  by  Christ,  385— free  to 
sinners.  189.  ' 

?jii?!!'*l'*'  *"<•  "form.  40-lmproved,  367. 
d^ei^ed'"!®?^'"'"        **"■*******  ^^'  **^*  ^  "' 

Tongue,  government  of  the,  56. 
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raTel*,orehe  isnelltet,  151, 161— ofspiritoalM)- 

grttns,  36(X 

reasune,  of  a  Christian,  238. 

ree.  of  life,  ^A. 

rial,  of  our  hearts,  39,201. 

rials,  support,  uodcr,  2J8,S49, 359~grace shimng 

in,  n9>— removed  by  prayer.  47.  152. 

rinity,  341,  436,  437,  439. 

riumph,  Christ's,  over  enemlra,  a46--of  faith,  S3» 

— orer  death,  233,  386. 

ru'»t,  in  the  i^rd,  under  afflictions,  283-in  the 

creatures,  vain,  83,  a(<8.  209. 

ruth,  and  sincerity^,  252. 

umQlt,  deliverance  from,  165. 

ypes,  of  Cln;sl,  321— and  prophecies,  399. 

NBKLIEF,  and  Imi>etiitenre,  394— danger  of,  300 
— panislicd,  133— and  envy,  cured,  53. 
nchan>!e.iblci.ess,  of  God,  and  his  covenant,  Iti 
—ol  promises,  235,  361^of  tnilh,  130,  316* 
nconveried,  state,  411. 

nion,    of  Christ  and   saints,   421— of   faJth  and 
worKS,  3M)-of  saints,  on  earth  and  in  heaven, 
4)7— of  friends  and  kindred,  192— among  bre- 
thren, ai  d  ScMntS,  192. 
nity,  the  divine.  One  in  Three,  437, 439,  440. 

AN'ITY,  of  man  as  mortal,  56,  123,  124,  305,283 
— i.f   life  and  riclKs,  61— of  vouth,  287,  ostne- 
world,  313— of  sell-righteousness,  296,  408. 
ail,  Ictoking  within  the,  40i,  413. 
engeance,  and  compassion  o!  God,  93— in  hell,  346. 
ictory,  national,  expected,  30— ovt-r  sin  and  lieil, 
'2  )5— over  t.'mptation8,  9,  21— over  temporal  e- 
i<emif3,  25— thanksgiving  for  nat-onal,  387— of 
Christ,  over  eneraie-i,  246,  26S— ove.satan,  373— 
over  dealii  and  hell,  432— and  dominion,  3d9— of 
points  through  Christ,  401— in  the  spiritual  war- 
fare, 205— over  deatli  and  the  grave,  23'i,  239. 
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